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SONGS OF JOY AND GLADNESS. 


1 All for Jesus! 
Words by Mary D. James. Music by Asa Hraa_ 
: (For Male Voices.) 
Ist & 2d TENOR. n 
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1. All for Je-sus! all for Je- sus! 


s! All my being’s ransem’d pow'rs; 
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2 Sediley Kicits perform his bidding ; 


4 Since my wet gery fixed on Jesus, 
Let my feet runin his ways; - T’ve lost sight of all beside, 
Let my eyes see Jesus only ; So enchained my spirit’s vison, 
Let my lips speak forth his praise. Looking at the crucified. 
All for Jesus | all for Jesus | All for Jesus! all for Jesus ! 
tae my lips speak forth his praise. All for Jesus crucified. oat 
8 Worldlings prize their gems of beauty, 5 Oh, what wonder! how amazing i 
Cling to gilded toys of dust, Jesus glorious King of =a 
Boast of wealth and fame and pleasure : Deigns to call me his belov 
Only Jesus will I trust. Lets me rest beneath his wings. 
- Only Jesus! only Jesus! 


Only Jesus will I trust. 
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2 Cleansing Fountain. C. M. 


na Oe oe g 
1, There is a fountain fill’d with blood Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins, 


D.C. And sin-ners plung’d be - neath that flood Lose all their guilty stains. 
f| ¢° -+ + - 6 5 ai a Fine. 
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Lose all their guil - ty stains, Lose all their guil-ty stains. 
e° + 


And sin-ners plung’d be - neath that flood Lose all their guilty stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there have I, as vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash’d all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, | 
Shall never lose its power, Ill sing thy power to save, 
Till all the ransom’d Church of God When this poor lisping, stam’ring tongue 
Be saved, to sin no more, Lies silent in the grave. 
—) 
LONGING TO BE DISSOLVED IN LOVE. | 
1 Jesus hath died that I might live, My longing heart is all on fire f 
~~ Might live to God alone; To be dissolved in love. } 
In him eternal life receive, 4 Give me thyself: from every boast, \ 
‘And be in spirit one, From every wish set free; 
2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, Let all I am in thee be lost, 
The gift unspeakable : But give thyself to me, 
And wait with arms of faith t’embrace, § Thy gifts, alas! cannot suffice, ~ 
And all thy love to feel. Unless thyself be given; 
3 My soul breaks out in strong desire Thy presence makes my dise, 
The perfeet bliss to prove; And where thou art is heaven, 
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4 Gathering Jewels. 


Miss P. J. OWENS. W.J. KrrKpaTRicx. By per. 


a 
1. Jew - el-gatherersfor a crown, Know yenotthatmanya gem, 
2. Souls forwhomtheSaviour died, Souls enwrapp’d in sin-ful night, 


8. Gems by cru-el hands de-faced, Pearls in heathen shadows dim, 
4. With his blood wash’d white and pure, Gra - ven with hisname di - vine, 
6. Then our workshallbe com-plete, Then we'll lay our offerings down, 


Now indarknesstrampled down, Might be-deck a di - a= dem. 
Go andseckthem far and wide, They will glit-ter in his sight. 
Brilliants scatter’d in the waste, We mustgather up for him. 

These our jew-els shall en-dure, Whenthestars shall ceaseto shine. 


We willlaythem at his feet, He willliftthemto his crown. 
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Gathering jewels, precious jewels, | For the crown of Christ paras. 
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Copyright, 1882, by W. 3. KIRKPATRICK. 
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re Entire Consecration. 


Words by FraNcEs Ripiry HAvERGAL. 


Music by W. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per. 


. Take my life, and let it be 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Take my lips, and let them be 


won = 


5. Take my love—my Lord,I pour 


4. Take my will,and makeit thine; 


Con - se - cra-ted, Lord, to thee; 
Swiftand beau-ti - ful for thee; 
Fill’d with mes-sa - ges from thee; 
It shallbe no long-er mine; 
At thy feet its treasure-store; 


\ 
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Take my hands, and let them move 
Take my voice, and let me _ sing 

Take my moments and my days; 
Take my heart—it is thine own, 
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At the im-pulse of thy love. 

Al-ways,on-ly for my King. 
Let them flow in cease-less praise. 
It shall be thy roy-al throne. 


Take my - self, and I will be Ev-er, on-ly, all for thee! 
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e/( Wash mein theSaviour’sprecious blood, 
; Cleansemein its pu-ri-fy-ing flood; Lord, I give to thee my 
£2 @' Pp @R@ BrP 2s - 
aes ees ; = @—"~p—e-"-9—9-* 


ohhh anerea sere 
= = —a 
a g g a a : 


Dig Spat ds 
ee 


Copyright, 1875, by Lev. F H. STOCKTON and W. F. KIRKPATRICK. 
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6 The Near To-morrow. 


Words by Satire M. SMITH, Music by Jno. R. Sweney. 
With feeling. 
N 


1,0, the changes, constant changes, In our pil-grim life be - low; 
2. Here are bur-dens we must car-ry Forour-selvesandoth-ers too} 
8. When our pil-grim life is end-ed, And we view the set- ting sun, 


a 
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Through the sunshine and the shadow, Ev - er trusting, we must go: 
But we have the Saviour’s promise That our strength he will re-new. 
When the la-bors of the har-vest We have finished one by one, 


When we clasp ourhandsfor-evy-er In a _ vale of songs and flow’rs. 


a 
But our faith be-holds the gleaming, And we hail the bless-ed ray 
Thro’ the man-yclouds that gath-er We can see the dawning ray 
O, the rap-ture,ho-ly rap-ture;O, the shout of glad sur - prise, 
& oe 


Of a nearand bright to - mor-row That willnev-er pass a - way, 

Of a nearand bright to - mor-row That willnev-er pass a- way. 

In the nearand bright to- mor-row, When we ope our waking eyes. 
s 


Copyright, 1885, by Fno. R. SWENEY, 
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@ Sinking out of Self. 


Words by Rev. W. F. Crarts, Music by Rev. R. Lowry. 


From ‘ WELcomME TIpINGs,” by per. 
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- 1. Now cru - ci - fied withChrist I am, The self with-in is slain; 
2. Dead to the world and sin I am, A- live to God a - lone; 
3. The throne of self with-in my heart, The King of saints does fill; 


4, Here-af - ter, “it is no more I,” Nor ‘‘sin” that ruleth me; 
2. rel | No 2 : = 


But still I live, and yet not I— Christlivesin me a - 
The life I have, I live by faith In God’s be-lov- ed 
My spir-it crownshim Lord of all, Andwaitsto do his will. 
Reign,reign for-ev - er, blessed Christ, My all I give to 


| 


Copyright, 1875,by BIGLOW & MAIN. Used by permission, 
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8 Redeemed. 


Words by Fanny J. Crospy. Music by W.J. Kirkpatrick, By per. 
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1, Redeem’d, how I love to proclaim it, Redeem’d by the blood of the Lamb ; 
2. Redeem’d,andsohappy in Je-sus, No language my rapture can tell; 
3.1 think of my blessed Redeemer, I think of him alltheday long; 
4.I knowl shallscein his beauty, The King in whose law I de - light; 
5. Iknowthere’s a crown that is waiting In yonder bright mansion for me; 


— 
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Redeem’d thro’ hisinfi ite mer-cy, Hischildandforever I am, 
I know that the light of his presence With medoth continually dwell. | 
Ising, for I cannot be ssi - lent, His love is the theme of my song. 
Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps, And giveth mesongsin the night. 
And soon with the spirits made perfect, At home with the Lord I shall be. 
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Re - deem’d, Re-deem’d, Redeem’d by the blood of the Lamb: 


Redeev ’d, Redeem’d, 
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Re - deem'd, Re-deem’d, MHischildand for-ev-er I am. 
Redeem’d, Redeem’d, 
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From “Soncs or TRIUMPH.” 
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9 Jesus, my Joy. 


Words by Mrs, J. F. CREwDson. Music by W.J. Krrxratricx, By per. 
1 


ea Sa aa 


I’ve found a joy in sor- row, A se-cret balm for pain, 
- I've found a branch for heal - ing, Near every bit - ter spring, 
. I’ve found a glad ho-san - na For every woe and wail, 


. An E - lim with its cool-ness, Its fountains and its shade; 


1 
2 
3 
4. I’ve found the Rock of A - ges, When desert wells are dry; 
6 
6. O’er tears of soft con-tri- tion I’ve seen a _ rain-bow light: 


A beau-ti- ful to-mor-row Of sun-shine af -ter rain. 
A whis-per’d prom-ise steal-ing O’er ev -’ry_ bro - ken string. 
A hand-ful of sweet man-na, When grapes of Eschol fail. 
And af - ter wea-ry sta-ges, I’ve foundan Elim nigh, 
A bless-ing in its ful-ness, When buds of promise fade. 
A glo-ry and fru-i- tion, So near! yet out of sight. 


— 
| A help very present in trouble, A shelter from ev - ’ry blast. 


Copyright, 1875, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK, 
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10 —- Return, iy Return. 


Words by Lizziz Epwarps. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. 


as 


1, There’sa kind, gen-tle voice, full of pit-y andlove; We hear its soft 
2. There’sa kind, pa-tient friend,who is pleading with you;The gift of his 
8. There’sa time drawing near when the voice you-re-fuse No more will en - 


whis- per wherev - er wemove: Howit speaksto the hearts that are 
mer -cy he of - fers a-new: Ere the life-lamp shall ceasein its 
treat you sal - va - tion to choose: When the kind, patient friend,that so 


wea -ryand worn—To Je - sus, who loves you, re- turn, O re-turn. 
brightness to burn, Come quickly to Je - sus; re- turn, O re-turn. 
cold-ly youspurn,Willcall you no long-er; re- turn, O re-turn. 


fe 2 é 
no oth-er way: Come tohim,O come to him, ye wea-ry and worn, —To 
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11-—-s—*‘The Lily, of fhe Valleys 


r. by JosHua GILL. 


s 
aK Peefoulllaiend! in Je-sus, a to to me, He: s the fairest of ten 
2. Heallmy griefs has tak-en, and allmy sorrows borne; In temp-ta-tion he’smy 
3. He’ll nev-er, nev-er leave pe nor yet forsakeme ee: W hileI live by faithand 


Se 
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=e Sa 
thou-sand to my oe The Li-ly of ae in ee a-lone I see, All I 
strong and mighty tow’r ; I’ve all for him forsaken, I’ve all my i-dolstorn From my 
do his bless-ed will; ‘A wall of fire about me,I’ve nothing now to fear ; pets 
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Bead to cleanse 4 oe te me fallywhole. in: sorrow he’s my comfort, in trouble he’smy 
heart, and: now he keepsme by his pow’r. Tho’ all the world forsake me,and Satan tempt 


me 
man-na he my ete soul shall fill; Then sweeping up to glory wesee his blessed 
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we HO Hallelujah! 
stay, He tells me ev-’ry careon him to roll. He’s the Li-ly of the 
sore, Thro’ Je-sus I shallsafe-ly reachthe goal. He’s the Li-ly of the 
face, Whereriv-ers of de-lightshall ev - er roll. He's the Li-ly of the 
—— 


stay, He's tells me ev- ’ry care on him to roll. He's the Li-ly of the 
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Valley, the Dacht and morning bas. ie s oak fairest of ten thousand to my soul. 
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Valley,the bright a morning Star, ITe's the fairest of ten Honea tomy soul. 
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127% Thyself Instead. 


Words by Satuiz M. SmirH. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. 


1. Lord, take my heart, my wand’ring heart, To thee its pow’rs be-long; 
2. Take from my soul its dross, re- fine, Its ev -’ry sin  re-move; 
3. Take thou my days and let my hours Be-spent a-lone for thee; 
4. And when be- fore thy throneI stand, My toil and la - bor o’er, 


Cast out each thoughtof un - be- lief, And fill me now with song.* 
Cast out the i- dols I havemade,And fill me with thy love. 
O give mestrengthmy cross to bear, Whate’er that cross may be. 
Tll strikethe harp thy hand has tun’d,And praise thee ev - er - more. 


CHORUS. 
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yf 13 Saviour, Blessed Saviour. 


Words by Fanny J. Croszy. Music by Jno. R. Sweney, 


.O the joy, the bliss di-vine, Saviour, bless -ed Saviour, 
. Once my path was dark as night, Saviour, bless-ed Saviour, 

Thou did’st give thy .ife for me, Saviour, bless - ed Saviour, 
. Make me strong-er, day by day, Saviour, bless-ed Saviour, 


moh 


Thus to know and call thee mine, Saviour, bless - ed Say-iour. 
Now thy presence makes it bright, Saviour, bless - ed Sav-iour. 
Now I give my all to thee, Saviour, bless - ed Say-iour. 
| Still to run the heav’nly way, Saviour, bless -ed Sav-iour. 


sor-row, not a care, Thou dost all my bur-dens bear, 


While thy con-stant love I share, Say-iour, bless - ed Say- iour. 


Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENEY. 
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14 Happy in Jesus. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
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1. Hap-py in Jesus, happy in Je-sus, I will declareit a-Broad; 
2. Cling-ing to Jesus, on-ly to Je-sus, O what a comfort is mine; 
8. Walk-ing with Jesus, on-ly withJe-sus, Sweetly I journey a-long; 


Cho.—Hap-py in Je-sus, happy in Je-sus, I will declare it a- broad; 


Thro’ his atonement, precious atonement, I have found favor with God. 
I will a-dore him, yes, I will praise him,Je - sus, my Saviour di-vine. 
I have believ’'d him, I have receivdhim,He is myjoyandmy song. 
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Kind-ly he sought me,tenderly brought me Out of the desert so wild: 


Un - der his watchcare peacefully hiding, Faith my Redeemer can see; 
Watching me ev-er, leaving me nev-er, Still my protector is nigh; 


Now I can trust him, thankfully trust him, Since he has made me his child. 
An - gels in glo-ry, telling the sto- ry, Now are re-joic-ing with me. 
Sav’d by his mercy, in-fi-nite mer-cy,Who is so happy as_ I? 


Copyright, 1885, by Wm. Ff. KIRKPATRICK, 
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Words by Rev. CHARLES WESLEY, 


Wrestling Jacob. 


Arr. by Rev. W. McDona cp. 


1.§ 


Come,O thou trav-el-ler unknown, Whom still I hold, but can-not see; 
My com-pa-ny be-fore is gone,And I am left 


a-lone with thee. } 
ff ££ 


——s 
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With thee all night I im to ars wrestle till the break of day, break of day. 


pRtEety 


2 
I need not tell thee who I am; 
My sin and miscry declare; 
Thysclf hast called me by my name; 
Look on thy hands, and read it there; 
But who, I ask thee, who art thou? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 


3 
In vain thou strugglest to get free; 
I never will unloose my hold: 
Art thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of thy love unfold: 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


16 
1 


Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing, speak ; 
Be conquer’d by my instant prayer ; 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if thy name be Love? 
e 
2 
’Tis Love! ’tis Love! thou di’dst for me; 
I hear thy whisper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love thou art: 
To me, to all, thy bowels move,— 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 
x4 16 


Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now resolved I am: 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


5 
What tho’ my shrinking flesh complain, 
And murmur to contend so long? 
I rise superior to my pain; 
When I am weak, then I am strong; 
And when my all of strength shall fail, 
I shall with the God-man prevail. 


VICTORIOUS PRAYER, 


3 
My prayer ties pow’r with God; the grace 
Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see thee face to face; . 
I see thee face to face, and live! 
In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy nature and thy name is Loye. 


I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,— 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s friend ; 

Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end: 

Thy mercies never shall remove; 

Thy nature and thy name is Love, 


17 Trust in Me. 


Words by Lizziz Epwarps, Music by Jno, R. SWENEY. 


fis See eer eer 


1, When my strength had wellnigh fled, And my hope had died a - way, 
2. When my bark, withshatter’d sail, Tried to meet the roll-ing wave, 
8. Bless - ed Lord, that voice was thine; Still its lov-ing tonesI hear, 
4, Pre - cious words, that gaveme rest, Sweeter far than all be -side, 


= =e Tel 


be 


Came a_lov-ing voice that said— ‘‘Be not faithless, watch and pray.” 
Then that voice,a-mid the gale, Whisper’d‘‘Lo I come to save.” 
Breathing life and peace di - vine In the precious word so dear. 
Heal my wea-ry wounded breast, Taught me where my faith to hide. 


bie US. NI 


fo 


Trust in me, trust in me, I have suffer’d all for thee; 
trust in me, trust in me, all for thee: 


As thy day,.... thystrength shall be, Ihave promis’d,trust in me. 
As thy day,thy strength shall bestresath shall be, trust sin me. 


7 
Copyright, 1885, by Fno. R. SWENEY. 
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18 All in All to Me. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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1, Thou whose kind pro - tect-ing hand Leads methrougha des = ert land, 
©. Bless-ed Lord and Sav-iour mine, Hide my heart and keep it thine; 
8. Lean -ing sweet-ly on thy breast,Let me still a - bide and rest; 
4, Whenfromearth my spir-it flies, Cloth’dinlight be - yond the skies, 


Source of love, I cling to thee, Thou art all in all to me. 
Who, oh, who can love likethee, Thou art all in all to me. 
On - ly there my soulwouldbe, Thou art all in all to me. 
This mysong of praise willbe, Thou art all in all to me, 


cling to thee, Thou art all 


Copyright, 1885, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK. 
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19 Rest for the Weary. 


Words by Rev. S. G. HARMER. Music by Rev. W. McDona.p, 


1. In the Christian’s home in glo-ry, There re - mains a land of rest; 


2. Pain and sick-ness ne’er shall en-ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
8. Death it - self shall then be vanquish’d,And his sting shall be withdrawn: 
4, Sing, O 


sing, ye heirsof glo-ry; Shout your tri- umph as you go; 


There my Saviour’s gone be - foreme, To ful - fil my soul’s re - quest. 
But in that ce - lestial cen-tre, I a crownof life shall wear. 
Shout for glad-ness,O ye ransom’d! Hail with joy the ris - ing morn. 


Zi - on’s gates will o-,pen for you, You shall find an entrance through. 


There is rest for wea-ry, There is rest for the 
On the oth-er side of  Jor- dan, In the sweet fields of 


wea-ry, There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest for you — 
E - den, Where the tree of life is blooming,There is rest for you. 


20 °Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 


Words by Mrs. Louisa M. R. STEAD, Music by W. J. KtrKPatRIck. By per. 


1. ’Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus,Just/to take him at his word; 
2. O, how sweet to trust in Je-sus,Just to trust his cleansing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 


4, I’m so glad I learn’d to trust thee,Precious Je~-sus, Saviour, Friend 


ljlet =a 
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Just to rest up-on_ his promise; Just to know, ‘‘Thussaith the Lord.” 
Just in sim-ple faith to plunge me’ Neath the healing, cleansing flood, 
Just from Je-sussim-ply taking Life, and rest, and joy and peace, 
And I knowthatthouart with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 


From ‘Sones or TRIUMPH,” 
) 20 


Sb And Can It Be? 


Arranged by Wa, G. FiscHEr, 


| 1 And can it be that Ishould gain Anint’rest in the Saviour’s blood? 
~ *¢ Died he for me, who caus’d his pain? For me,who him to death pur - sued? 


D.C. A - mazinglove! how can it be,That thou,my Lord, shouldst diefur me? 
~ _— 


2 4 
Tis myst’ry all: th’ Immortal dies! Long my imprison’d spirit lay, 

Who can explore his strange design? Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
n vain the first-born seraph tries Thine eye diffused a quickening ray ; 

To sound the depths of love divine. I woke; the dungeon flam’d with light; 
Tis mercy all! let earth adore; My chains fell off, my heart was free— 
Let angel minds inquire no more. I rose, went forth, and follow’d thee. 

Te left his Father’s throne above; No condemnation now I dread; 

(So free, so infinite his grace!) Jesus, with all in him, is mine; 
tmptied himself of all but love, Alive in him my living Head, 

And bled for Adam’s helpless race. And cloth’d in right’ousness divine, 

Tis mercy all, immense and free, Bold I approach th’ eternal throne, 
‘or O, my God, it found out me! And claim the crown thro’ Christ my own. 
° 
99 BELIEVING AGAINST HOPE. 
Away, my unbelieving fear! The empty stall no herd afford, 
Fear shall in me no more have place; And perish all the bleating race; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear— Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 
He hides the brightness of his face ; The God of my salvation praise. 


But shall I therefore let him go, 
And basely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no, 
I never will give up my shield. 


3 In hope, believing against hope, 
Jesus, my Lord, my GodI claim; 
Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up; 
Salvation is in Jesus’ name: 


} Although the vine its fruit deny, To me he soon shall bring it nigh, 
Although the olive yield no oil, My soul shall then outstrip the wind; 
The with’ring fig trees droop and die, On wings of love mount up on high, 


The field’s elude the tiller’s toil; And leave the world and sin behind, 
- 21 


23 It is Good to be Here. 


Words by Rev. Teas N. WILSON. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By rer. 
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While we bow in thy name, O Ls us a-gain; Fill our 
1.§ May the Spir- it of grace, and the smiles of thy face, Gent-ly 
2 Our souls long for thee; O may we now see 
; And feel as it rolls in pow’r o’er our souls, It is 
1 3 Thou art with us, we know; we feel thesweet flow Of the 
; We are wash’dfromour sin, made all ho - ly with-in, And in 


‘4 
D.S. light streaming down makes the path-way all clear: It is 
REFRAIN. 


hearts with the light of thy love. ; 

fall on us now from a - bove. It is good to be here, It is 
sin - cleansing blood wave ap - pear; 

good for us, Lord, to be here. 

sin-cleansing wave's gladd’ning tide; 

Je - sus we sweet-ly a - bide} 


I 
good for us, Lord, to be here. 


Copyright, 1879, by Fno. R. SWENEY, 
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24 0 HOW HAPPY ARE THEY, 
1 O how happy are they 3 ’Twas a heaven below, 
Who the Saviour obey, My Redeemer to know; 
Axd have laid up their treasures above; And the angels could do nothing more 
‘Tongue can never express Than to fall at his feet, - 
The sweet comfort and peace And the story repeat, 
Of a soul in its earliest love. And the Lover of sinners adore, 
2 That sweet. comfort was mine, 4 Jesus, all the day long, 
When the favor divine Was my joy and my song; 
I received through the blood of the Lamb; O, that all his salvation might see: 
When my heart first believed, He hath loved me, I cried, 
What a joy I received — He hath suffered and died, 


What a heaven in Jesus’ name! (22) To redeem even rebels like me, . 


25 Redeemed and Washed. 


Words by Rev. W. McDona.p. Arr. by Rev. W. McDonace. 
thee, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? 
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1. Je - sus, Lord, I come to 
2. Speak,andlet my heart be clean, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 


3. Cleanse me,wash me white as snow, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 
4.To my heart the bliss re - veal, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 
6. All thy full-nessnow I claim,Wash’d in the blood of the Lam? 
6. I am sav’d by blood di - vine, Wash’d in the blood of the Lam! 


Set my long- ing spir - it ise Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 
Ful-ly sav’d from in- bred sin, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? 
Let me all thy full-ness know, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 
Fix on me _ the Spir-it’s seal, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? 
Thro’ the dear Re-deem-er’s name, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? 
All the bliss of faith is mine, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb! 


re- deem’d, re - deem’d, Wash’din the blood of the Lamb} 


v 
re-deem’d, re - deem’d, I amwash’din the blood of the Lamb! 


26 More Like Thee. 


W.J.K. Music by W.J. KirKPATRICE. By per. 


1. Je - sus, Saviour, great Ex-am-ple, Pat-tern of all pu - ri-ty, 
2. Lest I wan-der from thy pathway, Or my feet move wea -ri - ly, 
3. When temptations fierce-ly lower, And myshrinkingsoul would flee, 
4. Whena-round me all is darkness, And thy beauties none may see, 


5. When death’s cold, repulsive fin-ger, Leavesits im-press on my brow, 
f° 


Sav - iour, take my hand and leadme; Keep me steadfast: more like thee. 
Change each weakness in - to pow-er, Keep me spotless: more like thee. 
May thy beams, O Glorious Brightness, In _ ef - ful-gence shine thro’ me. 

May thy life, with-in meswelling, Keep me sing-ing then as ow, 
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More like thee, More like thee, 
More like thee, 


Saviour, this my constant pray’rsball be: 
More like thee, 


o a ee ee 
Ly” Saas Ee 2 eee 
Bert ra me Ps =e 
y [ : 2 ro 
A, == 3 eee 
A ; 
I would fol-low in thy footsteps, Dai-ly growing more like thee. 


Copyright, 1876, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK, 
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24 The Love that Rescued Me. 


Words by Etta CLoup. Music by Jno. R. Swenry. By per. 
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1. Lord, I come, I wait no long-er; Lo! I give my-self to thee: 
2. Let me tell the wondroussto-ry; Let me tell of Cal-va-ry; 
8. See! the cru - el nails are driven Thro’ the Saviour’s hands and feet ; 
4, Yes, the sac - ri-fice is offer’d, Life is bought for you and me; 
6. In my heart hope’sstaris shining With a ra-diance from a - bove, 
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Thou hast fin-ish’d my redemption; Thou hast res-cued e - ven me. 
Of the won-der-ful compassion That could res-cue e - ven me. 
See him dy - ing! hearhimsaying, ‘“‘All is finish’d,” ’tis com-plete. 
Lord, I come, I wait no longer, Lo! I give my-self to thee. 
And my soul is sweet-ly resting In the o - cean of thy love. _ 
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6, the mer-cy so a-mazing; O, the grace so full and free; 
NR a. ge ling Aa ae 
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Copyright, 1882, by Fno. R. SWENEY, 
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28 Companionship with Jesus. 


Words by Mary D. JAMEs. Music by W. J. KiRKPATRICK. By per. 
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1. Oh, bles - sed fel -low-ship divine! Oh, joy supremely sweet! Com- 
2. I’m walk-ing close to Je-sus’ side; So close that I can hear The 
3. I’m lean-ing on his loving breast,A-long life’s weary way; My 
4.I know hisshelt’ring wings of love Are al- ways o’er me spread ; And 
cad 


pan - ion-ship with Je - sus here Makes life with bliss re- plete: In 
soft - est whispers of hislove In _ fel - low-ship so dear, And 
path, il - lumined by hissmiles, Grows brighter day by day: No 
though the storms may fiercely rage, All calm and free from dread, My 


hip PZ¢ 


ty 


un - ion with the pur - est one, f find my heav’n on earth be-gun. 
feel his great Al-might-y hand Protects me in this hostile land. 
foes, no woes my heart can fear, With my Al-might-y Friend so near. 
peace-ful spir - it ev - ersings ‘‘I’ll trust the cov-ert of thy wings. 
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Oh, wondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime! I’ve te - sus with me all the time! 


29 ‘Follow Mie. 


Words by Rev. G. D. Watson, D. D. Music arranged for this Work. 
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1. I hear my dy - ing Sav-iour say, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me; 
2.1 knowthylife of guilt and pain, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me; 
8. Tho’ thou hast sinn’d, I'll pardon thee, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me; 
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His voice is call-ing all the day, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 
I knoweachache of heart and brain, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 
From in-bredsin [ll set thee free, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 


3 See eae ae 
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For thee I tread ae bit-ter way, For thee I give my life a-way, 
For thee f left my heav’nly train,For thee I’ve open’d ev. ‘ry vein, 
In all eu8 changing life Ill be Thy God,and guide o’er land and sea, 


aes ore = 
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And drink the gall thy debt to pay, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 
And now I plead yet once a-gain, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me. 


a | 


Thy blissthro’all e = ter - ni- 2 Fol-low oe come, fol-low me. 
e. Y 
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Come cast upon me all thy cares, 5 Dear Lord, I yield to all thy will, 
Follow me, come, follow me; Tl follow thee, yes, follow thee; 
Thy heavy lead my arm upbears, OQ! bid my struggling soul be still, 

_— Follow me, come, follow me. PH follow thee, yes, follow thee. 
Lean on my breast, dismiss thy fears, Come cleanse, and with thy Spirit fill, 
And trust me through the future years, And keep me safe from every ill, 

My hand shall wipe away thy tears, And all thy word in me fulfil, 
_.Follow me, come, follow me. Vl follow thee, yes, follow thee. 


Melody used by permission of O. Ditson & Co, Copyright, 1885, by McDonald & Gill, 


30 - Closer Walk with Thee. 


Words by Marrua J, LANKTON. Music by WM. J. K1RKPATRICK. 


Not too fast. 
so eS >= 
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am fhap-py, O my ee Sie I know that Bi am thine, 
Tis thy hand,the clouds re-mov-ing,Scat-ters sunshine o’er my way}; 
3. To the heights of sa - cred rap-ture, That I nev-er yethave known, 
N N\ 
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Thro’ the pure and per-fect cleansing Of thy precious blood di-vine: 
I + am feast-ing at the ban-quet Of thy mer-cy ey - "ry day: 


Let me soar a - way in tri-umph,Till my faithshall touch thy throne: 


But my soul woulddrink moredeeply At the Fountof Life so free: 
an the wide unfathom’d o- cean Of thy oe love so free, 
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I am long-ing, I am praying For a closer walk with thee. 
O my Saviour, I am pleading For a_ closer walk with thee. 
Let the ti - dal waveroll o’er me, Till my soulis lost im thee. 
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But my soul would rise still high-er, There are great-er joys for me; 


CHORUS. 
Gao a ers = a . 
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1&2.For 6 eloscr walk withthce, For a closer walk with thee; 
3 Till my soul is Jost in thee, Till my soulis lost in thee; 
Ss 


Copyright, 1885, by bee fF. KIRKPATRICK, 


Closer Walk with Thee.  conctuaea. 
NOON | 


Saviour, come, a - bide with me, I am long - - - ing, 
I am longing, I am longing, 
- + | | eo eons: 
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I am pray - - - ing For a_ closer walk with thee. 
I am pri nett oe et praying 


Seis 


31 My Saviour. 


Words by Dora GREENWELL. Music by Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK, 
on 
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I on- ly know at hisright hand Stands One whois my Saviour. 


Andin my heart I find a need Of him to be ie eee 
a oes wa 
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3 And was there, then, no other way 5 And oh! that he fulfilled may see 


For God to take?—I cannot say; The travail of his soul in me, 
I only bless him, day by day, And with his work contented be, 
Who saved me through my Saviour. As I with my dear Saviour! 
4 That he should leave his place on high 6 Yea, living, dying, let me bring 
And come for sinful man to die, My strength, my solace from this spring, 
You count it strange?—so do not I, That he who lives to be my King 
Since I have known my Saviour. Once died to be my Saviour! 


Copyright, 1885, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK, 
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32 When the Voyage is Ended. 


Words by Fanny J. CrosBy. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY. By per. 
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1. When 4 sal of life is end-ed, And the stormy winds shall 
2. Whenwegath - - - - er in the morning, And thelong,long night is 
3. O, the pearl- - - - ygatesof glo-ry, Not a - jar, but o- pen 
4, Hal-le-lu - - - - jah!hal-le-lu - jah!O, ye ransom’d hostsa - 
‘When the 
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cease, When westep from careand sorrow To e-ter-naljoy and peace. 
o’er, Whenweclasp our hands u-nit-ed,.Andourpartings comeno more. 
wide, E - ven now our faith beholds them, As we near the swelling tide. 
bove, We are com- - ing,weare coming, Soon we'll join yoursong of love. 


When we 
2 O29- 
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Hal -ile - lu-jah, hal-le -lu-jah, wheta meet - ing! ut the 
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best of will Our Re - deem- - 
But the via of all will be, Our Re - deemer, our Re - 
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er, dear Re-deem-er, In his beau-ty we _ shall see. 
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$3 My Spirit is Free. 


W.A.S. ; Music by Rev. W. A. Spencer. By per. 


1I follow the footsteps of Jesus,my Lord, His spirit doth lead me a-long; 4 
2. A. lep - er he found me, polluted by sin, From which healone can set free ; 
3. A cap-tive in woe to my prison of night, The Master hath open’d the door ; 
4, Proclaimit,’tis done,full para: is wrought For sinners from sorrow and woe; 
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I walk in the pathway made plain by his word, And he fillsall my soul with this song. 
He spake, in his mercy, ‘‘I will,bethouclean,” And he instantly pu-ri-fied me. 
Shout aloud of deliv’rance, ye angels of light, Praise his name,O my soul, evermore. 
Sing aloud of his grace who my pardon has bought, ‘‘ For his blood washes whiter than 


[snow.” 
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Glo-ry to God,my spirit is free, Glo-ry to God, he pu-ri-fies me; 
+ oe =) aa fae Dew See Loewe 
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34 God’s Anvil. 


Words from the GERMAN. Music by Quisquam. 


1. Pain’s furnace-heat within me quivers, God’s breath upon the flame doth blow, 

2. Hecomesand lays my heart allheated, On his hardanvil, minded s50; 

3. He takes my soften’d heart and beatsit; | Thesparksflyoffat every blow: 

4 es kindles for my profit, purely, Affliction’s glowing, fiery brand: 
will not murmur ae the sorrow That only longer-liv’d would be: 


And all my heart in anguish shivers And trembles at the fi- ery glow. 
Yet in his own fair form to beat it | With his great hammer, blow by blow. 
He turns it o’er ando’er and heatsit, And let’sit cool,andmakesit glow. 
For all his heaviest blowsaresurely In - flict-ed by a Mas-ter hand. 
The end may come,and that to-morrow, When God hath wrought his will in me, 
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ee 1885, by McDONALD & GILL, 
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35 I'm Saved! 


Words by Rev. E. H Stoxzs, D.D . Music by Jno. A.DuNcAN. By per. 


1. ’msav’d! I’m sav'd! oh, blessed Lord, I’m sweet-ly sav’d in thee; 
2. ’msay’d! I’msav’d! oh, joy sub-lime! I’m sav’dfromself and sin; 
3. Sav’d at the cross, the blessed cross; Sav’d without and with-in: 

4. ’msav’d! ’msav’d! ll tell it here, Pl sing it o’er and o’er; 
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sara by thy blood and by thy word,And thine henceforth will be. 
I’m say'd, ’msav’d, oh, bliss di- vine! And love has clos’d me in, 

I’m sav’d, ’msav’d,oh, whata loss Who fail this joy to win. 
I'm say'd in Je-sus, oh, howsweet!T’li sing it ev - er- more. 


REFRAIN. 


36 Is my Name Written There? 


M.A. K. Music by FRANK M. Davis. By per. 


Ss e : 
1. Lord, I carenotforrich-es, Neither silvernor gold; I would make sure of 
2. Lord,my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea ; But thy blood,oh,my 
8. Oh! that beautiful cit - y, Withits mansions of light, With its glo-ri - fied 
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4 
heav-en, I-woulden-ter the fold. In the book of thy kingdom, With its 
Sav-iour! Is suf - fi- cient for me: Forthy promise is written In bright 
be - ings, In pure garmen‘,s of white, Where no e- vil thing cometh,To de - 


pa - ges so fair, Tell me, Je - sus, my Saviour,Is myname written there? 
let-ters that glow, ‘‘Tho’ yoursins be asscarlet,I will make them likesnow.” 
spoil what is fair; Where the angels are watching, smy name written there? 
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the book of thy king-dom; Is my name writ - ten there? 


BY Watch and | Pray, 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by W. J. KirKPATRICK, 


Co wee. 
1. Watch and pray that when the Mastercometh, If at morning, noon or night, 
2. Watch and pray ; the tempter may be near us ; Keep the heart with jealous care, 
8. Watch and pray, nor let us ev-er wea - ry; Je-sus watch’d and pray’d alone: 
4, Watchandpray, nor leave our post of 'du-ty, Till we hear the Bridegroom’s voice: 


He may find a lamp in ev’ry window, Trimm’dand burning clear and bright, 

Lest the door amomentleft unguarded, H-vil thoughts may en-ter there, 

Pray’dforus when only stars beheld Him, While on Olive’s brow they shone, — 

Then with Him the marriage feast partaking, We shall ev - er-more re-joice. 
cad 
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Wateh and pray, tie Lor d eaaadetl , Watchand pray, Age Lord commandeth; Watch 
{and 
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pray,..-..--. twill not be long: cob he'll gath - = 


ones To the hap-py vale ef song. of song. 
the happy vale of song. 


Tovdones,S00a he’ll gather home hislov’donesTo the happy vale of song. 
Copyright, 1885, by us rh KIREPATRICK, 


38 1 Know Not Why! 


Words by Graciz E. LovELicut. Music by Wo. J. KIRKPATRICE, 
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1. I know not why my Saviour Has done so much for me; I know not why his 

2, I know not why my Saviour Should leavea glorious throne To bleed and die on 

3. [ knownot why he bids me Breathe forth my wants in prayer, While day by day 
_ [he 
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fa - vor Has come so constantly; But this Iknow, I love him And 
Calvary, For sin-nersto a-tone; But this I know,’tis cer-tain, He 
sees me, Andknowsmyev-’ry care; But this I know, while praying And 
o 


trust him day by day, And cast my care upon him, And watch and praiseand pray. 

ful - ly ransom’d me, And in that truth believing I re - al-ize I'm free. 

trusting in his word, My soul refresh’d and strengthen’d Rests sweetly on the Lord. 
5 cal a £& 
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4 I know not where he leads me, But this I know, at duty, 
And yet I follow still; In prayer or holy song, 
I know not why he needs me My heart keeps overflowing 
My vineyard place to fill: With rapture all day long! 
Copyright, 1885, by Wm. ¥. KIRKPATRICK. 
89 PRECIOUS SAVIOUR, THOU HAST SAVED ME, 
"I (No. 33 in ** BEULAH ‘SoNGS.”) 
1 Precious Saviour, thou hast sav’d me; Lying at the cleansing fountain ; 
Thine and only thine I am; Dwelling in my Saviour’s side. 
Oh, the cleansing blood has reach’d me, 4 Consccrated to thy service, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! I will live and die to thee; 
Chorus. I will witness to thy glory 
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me, Of salvation full and free. 


Glory, glory to the Lamb! F " 
Oh, the cleansing blood has reach’d me, Y sae ie ao gn fee 
? 
puery, Blory fo oe : Cleansed me from inbred corruption, 
2 Long my a rinis'ae fee was trying Sanctified, and made me whole. 
eee rey Sete eee 6 Glory to the blood that bought me, 
: Ss ei I 5} Glory to its cleansing power! 
Simply Pestng, wea Diet Glory t» the blood that keeps me! 
3 Trusting, trusting every moment; Glory, zlory evermore! 
Feeling now the blood applied; (36) : Louisg M, Rovse, 


40 Bringing in the Sheaves. 


Words from “ Sones or GLory.” Music by Gro. A. Minor. By per. 


1. Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noon-tide, 
2. Sowing in thesunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor 
3. Go, then, ev - er weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho’ the loss sustain’d our 


and the dew-y eves; Waiting for the harvest, and thetime of reaping, 
winter’s chilling breeze; By and by the harvest, and the la - bor ended, 
spir-it oft-engrieves; When our weeping’s over, he will bid us welcome, 


REFRAIN. 
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~ We shall come re - joic-ing, bringing in the hae Bateiae! in the sheaves, 
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bringing in the sheaves, We shall come re - joic-ing, bringing in thesheaves, 
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Bringing? in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing, 


bringing in the sheaves, [bringiag in the sheaves, 


41. What a Gath’ring that will be. 


j. H. K. Music by J. H. KurzENKNABE. 
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a5 ¢ the sounding of the trumpet, when the saints are gather’d home, We will 

2. When the angel of the Lord proclaims that time shall beno more, We shall 

8. At the great and final judgment, when the hidden comes to light, When the 

4. When the golden harps are sounding,and the angel bands proclaim In tri - 


greet each other by the crystal sea, With the friends and all the lov’d ones there a- 
gather,and thesav’d and ransom’d see; Then to meet again together, on the 

Lord in all his glory weshallsee; At the bidding of our Saviour, ‘*Come, ye 
umphantstrains the glorious jubilee; Then to meet and join to sing the song of 
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wait-ing us to come,What a patwnee of the faith-ful that will be! 
bright ce - les-tial shore, What a gath’ring of the faith-ful that will be! 
bless-ed, to myright,”What a gath’ring of the faith-ful that will be! 
Mo-ses and the Lamb,What a gath’ring of the faith-ful that will be! 


CHORUS. 
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What a gath - - - - ’ring, gath - - ‘ring, At the 
What a gath-’ring of the lov’d ones when we'll meet with one an- oth-er, 
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sounding of the glorious ju - bi- lee! Whata gath- - ’ring 
jubilee! What a gath’ring when the friends and all the 


From “Sone TREASURY,” by per, 38 
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What a Gath’ring, etc. concmaea - 


v "2 
‘ring, What a gath’ring of the faith-ful that will be! 


dear ones meet each oth-er, 


Os 


i} 


42 Oh! ’tis Glory in My Soul. 


Words by Fora L, Bzst. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY. 


9a we 
1. To thy cross, dear Christ, I’m clinging, All my re - fuge and my plea; 
2. Long my heart hath heard thee call-ing, But I thrust a - side thy grace; 
3. Love e - ter - nal, light e - ter- nal, Close me safe - ly, sweet-ly in; 


| 

Matchless is thy lov-ing kindness, Else it had notstoop’d to me. 
Yet, O boundless con-de-scen-sion, Loveis shin-ing from thy face, 
Sav -iour, let thy balmof heal-ing Ev -erkeep me free from sin. 
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43 “Thine.” : 


Words by Mrs. Mary D. JAMEs. Music by WM. J. K1RKPATRICK, | 


ise 


1. What blissin-ef -, fa- ble, di- vine, Is  cen-ter’d in that 
2. Tho’ oft the bit - ter cup be giv’n, And crea-ture joys de - 
3. What mat-tersthen my earth-ly loss, And sore be = reave-ments 
4. The tempter’spowrcan nev-er harm, WhileJe - sus is so 
5. No earthly claim, no mor-tal love; My heart from thee shall 


word! Toknowandfeel that I am Thine, My liv-ing, lov - ing Lord! 
part; Tho’ fondest earth - ly ties be riv’n, Andanguishrend the heart, 
here? Whattho’I bear a  heav-y cross, With manya fall - ing tear? 
near; Nor darkest cloud, nor hardest storm Canmovemy heart with fear, 
call, For all my be - ing’s pow-ers move To thee, my Christ, my All! 


What joy su - preme - ly sweetis mine—To say, dear Je --sus,I am Thine! 
Thy smiles bring com-fort so be-nign,—And joyous-ly I say I’m Thine! 
A glorious re - compense is mine—For I can say, dear Lord, I’m Thine! 
While on thy bo - som I _ re-cline, And feel that I am wholly Thine! 
In ev-er = last - ing bonds di-vine, Je-sus—my Lord, ’m-wholly Thine! 


CHORUS. 


: @— 
ai 


En-tire-ly Thine, for-ev-er Thine, MyownRe - deem-er, 


on - ly Thine! 


Copyright, 1885, by Wm. §. KIRKPATRICKE. 
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44 Keep me Ever. 


Words by SALiiz M. SMITH. Music by Jno. R. SwENeEy. 


1. In thy per - fect peace di- vine, Keep,.O keep me_ ev = er; 
2. At my post of du-ty still Keep, O keep me ev = er; 
8. "Neath thy all pro - tect-ing wings, Keep, O keep me_ ev = er; 
4. Till my last ex - pir-ing breath, Keep, O keep me_ ev = er; 


Where my faith tan brightest shine, Keep, O keep me_ ev - er, 
Learn - ing there thy righteous will, Keep, O keep me_ ev = er. 
By the soul re-fresh-ing springs, Keep, O keep me_ ev = er. 
Thine in life, and thine in death, Keep, O keep me ev - er, 


ee 


es ee 


Let thy word a - bide in me; 


Let thy heart my dwelling be, 


Scr 4 
p—_— a NBs ties [-——+- |} |_| + 
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45 Welcome for Me. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Wm. J. KtrwPatrick. 


SSS Saas 
a er ae aaah e : 


Like a bird on the deep, far a-wayfromits nest, I had 
-I am safe in the ark; I havefold-ed my wings On the 
I am safe in the ark, and I dread not thestorm, Tho’ a - 


wander’d, my Saviour, from thee; But thy dear lov-ing voice call’d me 
bo-som of mer-cy di - vine; I am fill’d withthelight of thy 
roundme the surges may roll; I willlook to the skies,where the 


CB 


— 
as 
5 LZ 
home to thy breast, And I knew there was welcome for me. 
presence so bright, And the joy that will ev-er be mine. 
day nev-er dies, I willsing of the joy in my soul. 
Ps a 


Cy ae 


CHORUS. pa? cag 
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Welcome Fe me, Saviour from thee; A smileand a welcomefor me: 


in thee, 


Now, like a dove, I restin thy love, And find a sweet refuge 


Copyright, 1885, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK, 
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46 Mighty to Save. 


Words by Rev. R. W. Toop. Music by Harry SANDERS, 
~ 


garments dy’d? O tell me now thy. name, ‘¢ z tab saw thy soul’s distress, A 
Sc a 


ran - som pore: I, thatspeak in righteousness, Mighty to save.” 


REFRAIN. cres. ;—~, 
= ara * ss as 
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Mighty to save,. Mighty to save,. 
Mighty to save, Mighty to save, 


Mighty to ene’ I trust thy wondrous love, Mighty to save. 


_ alaaeeeeea 


2 O why is thine apparel 3 O, bleeding Lamb, my Saviour, 
With reeking gore all dyed, How couldst thou bear this shame? as 
Like them that tread the wine-press red? ‘‘Withmercyfraught,mineown arm bro’t 
O why this bloody tide? Salvation in my name: 
‘‘T the wine-press trod alone, I the bloody fight have won, 
"Neath darkening skies ; Conquered the grave; 
Of the people there was none Now the year of joy has come, ‘ib 
Mighty to save.” Mighty to save.” e 
43 


4% The Rock that is Higher than I. 


Words by E. JouNson. : Music by WM. G. FiscHEr, By per. 


= te Sra pres ae 
A) fooraiiacd 
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1. of, sometimes alas shad-ows are aa And rough seems the path to the goal ; 
2. Oh, sometimes how long seems the day, And sometimes how weary my fect; 
3. Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, Or blessings, or sor-rows pre-vail; 


And sorrows,sometimes how they sweep Like tempests down o-ver the soul. 
But,. _ toi) - ing in life’s dusty way,The Rock’s blessed shadow, how sweet! 
= clim’sing is mountain way steep,Or walk-ing the shadow - y vale. 


Se 


CHORUS. . 
SSeS = aaa ——— 
a 
gg 
Of, then to the Rock let me To the 


foe eee 
(Sa ce Sa 


Rock that is high-er Raat ; ag then to the Rock let me 
is higher than I; 3 5 


| fly, To the Rock that is high-er than I. 


48 _ Shall. we all be there? 


Words by Fannx J. Crossy. Music by JNo. R. SwENzEyY. 


4 
safe in Je-sus? Is it wellwith ev-’ry soul? Have we 
2. Are we all safe in Je-sus? Is our anchor firm and strong, And our 


8. Are we all safe in Je-sus? Is there one outside the fold Who re- 
oD 2e°*s 
— + & 


——* ements Se San 
= : pag 3 ope = 


viv 
been to the fountain > Has its cleansing made us whole? Are we all safe in 
hope looking upward Witha cheerful,hap-py song? In the life-work be- 
gards not the sto-ry That so oft has here been told? Stillfor you there is 


Sf e:e, 2 
Bera 


=. — = = 
aa eae, mee 


f™ 


: s \_ 
Sa PEE 


Je-sus? Are we trust-inghima-lone? Is it joy, is it rap-ture, 
fore us,Thro’the tri-alsthatmaycome, Can we cling to the promise, 
mer-cy, To the Say-iour quickly fly: Do not wait, do not tar-ry, 
o- * fN 
at 9 


y | 
Thus to gath-er at his throne? On the bright, bright hills of glory, In our 
There is bless-ed rest at home? 
For he now is pass-ing by! 


eall, all bethere? 


~ 


N | 
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49 We Shall Know. 


Words by ANNIz HERBERT. Music by J. H. ANDERSON, 


es 
=e 


1. When the mists haveroll’d in splen-dor From the beau-ty of the hills, 
2. If we err, in hu- man blindness,And for-get that we aredust; 


‘3. When the mists haveris’n a - bove us, As our Father knows his own, 
ft 4 
f_* o_* _@ _@ « 


1#_¢ 


Saas aa a a 


= <3 = . ee 
ae a $s ose 
And the sunshine, warm and ten - der, Falls in kiss- es on the rills, 
If | wemiss the law of kindness Whenwestruggi2 to be just, 
Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as weare known; 


v 
We may read love’sshin-ing let - ter In the rain-bow of thespray: 
Snow-y wings of peace shall cov - er All the plain that hides a-way, 
Love, be-yond the o - rient meadows Floats the gold-en fringe of day, 


eet’ ses?s’° + £2 + 2o° & e+°ft+se 
a — 


We shall know each oth - er bet - ter When the mists have clear’d a- way. 
Whenthewea-ry watch is o - ver,And the mists have clear’d a-way. 
Heart toheart we bide the shadows, Till the mists have clear’d a-way. 


v 
Copyrighted and used by permission of S. Brainard’s Sons, 
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We Shall Know. concmaea. 


CHORUS. 
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Weshall know.... as we are known,.. Nev-er-more.... to walka - 


We shall know, as we are known, Nev-er-more 
=o ~——~——— | si _—~—— yee 
= si ELS 
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lone, In the dawn - - - ingof the morn-ing, When the 
to walk a- lone, In_ the dawn-ing of the morn - ing, 
a ee 
TEES 
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mists..-. have clear’d a-way ; In the dawn - - ing of the 


When the mists have clear’d a-way; In the dawning 


morn-ing,Whenthe mists......-. have clear’da - way. 


When the mists have clear’d a - way. 


50 At the Mercy-seat. 


Words by E. CuTLer. Music by WM. J. KirKPATRICE 


= aL: 
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1, A - mid the toils and caresof life, A - mid the tur-moil and the strife, 
2. In sore temptation’s try-ing hour, When o’er the wi-ly tempter’s pow’r 
38. When darkness gathers round my way,AndI can see no cheer-ing ray, 
4, And when my path is bright and clear, Without a cloud of doubt or fear, 


- a 


Rest to the wea-ry soul is sweet: ; find it at the mer-cy - seat. 
I strive for vic-to-ry com-plete, I gainit at the mer-cy - seat. 
To guide my weary, falt -’ring feet, I tar-ry at the mer-cy - seat. 
My heart is fill’d with peace so sweet, While waiting at the mer-cy - seat. 


At the mer- - - - ae At the me - - Je 


parece tes sieges 


At the mer-cy - seat, At the mer-cy - seat: _ 
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51 Whosoever Believeth. : 


“For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.”—John 3: 16, 


Words by Rev. Ff. DENISON. Music by W. WarREN BENTLEY. By per, 


1, From Calvary’s mountain sounding, What lov - ing words we hear; 
2. Whoe’er my word ‘be - liev-eth, We hear the Sav-iour say, 
8.0, broth-er, come and trust him, O, come to him to - day; 

—_— 
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See ayaa 


v 
The love of God a- bound-ing, Dis-pel- ling all our fear, 


it 
Hi 


A par-don full re~-ceiv-eth: All sins are wash’d a - way. 


He’s wait-ing to re - ceive you, Why long-er then de = lay. 


| 


REFRAIN. 
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Who - so- ev-er be-liev-eth, Who-so-ev-er be- liev - eth, 


| 


52 For You and for Me. 


W.L. T. Music by WILL L. THoMPsOm. 


r oe S: — 
1. Soft - ly and tenderly Je-sus is calling, Call-ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Jesusis pleading, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Timeisnow fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 
4. Oh, for the wonderful love he has promis’d, Promis’d for you and for me ; 


See on the portals he’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are coming, Coming for you and for me. 
Though we have sinn’d he has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me. 


Come home, Come home; Ye who are weary, come home.... 


Come home, 


Come home, 
— 


- ae see 
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53 Remembered by what I have done. 


Words by Rev. H. Bonar, D. D. Music by W. WARREN BENTLEY. By per. 


1, Up, and a-way, like the dew of the morning, Soaring from earth to its 
2. Shall I be miss’d if an-oth-er succeed me, Reaping the fields I in 
8. On - ly the truth that in life I havespoken,On-ly theseed that on 
4, Oh,when the Saviour shall make up hisjewels, When the bright crowns of re- 


home in thesun; Thus wouldI Pe from the earth and its toil-ing, 
spring-time havesown? No, for the sow-er may pass from his la - bors, 
earth I havesown; These shall pase onward whenI am _for-got-ten, 
joic - ing — won; Then will his faith-ful and wea - has dis - -ci-ples, 


p+» Sop t= 
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REFRAIN. 


PIS pag lee =a 


: On - ly remember’d by what I have (ae On-ly remember’d, 


On - ly remember’d by what he has done. 
Fruits of the har-vestand what I have done. 
All be remember’d for what they have done. 


See 


aaa =a 


On - ly remember’d, On-ly remembered by what I have done. 
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54 sesus Comes. 


Words by Mrs. PHOEBE PALMER. Music by Wn. J. KirKPATRICK. 


cs See es nee 
eaene v : f 


1. Watch, ye saints, with eyelids waking, Lo, the pow’rs of heay’n are shaking; 
2. Lo! the promise of your Saviour: Pardon’d sin and purchas’d fa - vor, 
3. Kingdoms at their base are crumbling, Hark,his chariot wheels are rumbling; 
4. Nations wane,tho’ proud and stately, Christ his kingdom hasteneth greatly ; 
5. Lamb of God !—thou meek and lowly, Ju-dah’s li - on!—high and ho - ly; 
6. Sinners,come, while Christ is pleading, Now for you he’s in - ter- ced-ing; 


itil 
iN 
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Ui 
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Keep your lamps all trimm’d and burning,Ready for your Lord’s re-turn-ing. 

Blood-wash’d robes and crowns of glory; Haste to tell redemption’s sto -ry. - 

Tell, O, tell of grace abounding, Whilst the seventh trump is sounding. 

Earth her la-test pangsis summing, Shout,ye saints, your Lord is coming. 

Lo! thy Bride comes forth to meet thee, Allin blood-wash’d robes to greet thee 

Haste, ere graceandtime diminished Shall proclaim the mystery finished. 
Baa ee 


REFRAIN. 


pcre 


Lo! he comes, lo! Je-sus comes; Lo! he comes,he comes all glorious! 


Sap 2 2 £ 
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55 Are you Wash’d in the Blood? 


Words and Music by Rev. ELtisHa A. HoFFMAN, 


Sou sSeeeia a Saas 


1, Have you been to Je-sus for the cleansing pow’r? Are you wash’d in the 
2. Are you walking dai-ly by the Saviour’s side? Are you wash’d in the 
3 Whenthe Bridegroom cometh, will your robes be white, Pureand whitein the 
4, Lay  a-side the garments that are stain’d with sin, And be wash’d in the 


=e foe 
Be ae Ties ae 7 Fe a 


gas — a, 

blood of the Lamb? Are you ful-ly trusting in his grace this hour? Are you 
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci - fied? Are you 
blood of the Lamb? Will yoursoul beready for the mansions bright, And be 
blood of the Lamb? There’s a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, O be 


TE EEN ES 
4 


Are you wash’d 


CHORUS. 
| =e : 
4 Jae - 2 
| 2S a ae Ca =e : pea 
| wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? Are you wash’d . In- the 


in the blood, of the Lamb? 


"] Poa Oa Si 


Ge e¢ e+e ve? 
spotless? Are they white as snow? Are you wash’d in the blood of the Lamb? 
Z 9. 


s 
| blood, In the soul-cleansing bloodofthe Lamb? Are your garments 


From “SprriTuaL Sones,” by permission, 
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56 I am Saved. 


Words by Mrs, S. L. OBERHOLTZER. Music by Jno. R, SwENEs_ 


1.1 am sav’d! the Lord hath sav’d me, Help me shout the glorious n; #s! 
2. LoudI sing my ex -ul-ta-tion,Hoping it willreach th: skies; 
3. Free sal - va-tion! glad sal - va-tion! Let us shout from pole co pole, 


4, Whenat last the days are gathered In- to thy great judgment one, 


I have tast-ed God’s sal - va - tion, And ’tis sweet as honeyed dews. 


Keep,dear Lord, my soul for-ev-er Un-der thy pro-tect-ing eyes. 
Un - til each dis - eas-ed na-tion Feels that God hath made it whole, 
May I find my namedeep written In the re-cords of thy Son. 


CHORUS. 


Glo-ry, glo-ry, hal-le-lu-jah! I re-joice sal-va-tion came; 


| 
| Glo-ry, glo-ry, hal-le-lu- jah! I amsavdin Je - sus’ name, 


Cross and Crown. C. M. 


AE 


ust Je-sus bear the crossa- lone, And all the world go free? 
Fg 


C2 (a 2 ~. 
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No: there’sa crossfor every one, And there’sa cross for me. 


SS | 


2 How happy are the saints above, 4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
Who once went sorrowing here; At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
But now they taste unmingled love Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And joy without a tear. And his dear name repeat. 
3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 5 O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
Till death shall set me free, O resurrection day! 
And then go home my crown to wear, Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
For there’s a crown for me. And bear my soul away. 
° 
58 LET HIM TO WHOM WE NOW BELONG. 
1 Let him to whom we now belong, 3 Jesus! thine own at last receive; 
His Sovereign right assert ; Fulfil our hearts’ desire; 
And take up every thankful song And let us to thy glory live, 
And every loving heart. And in thy cause expire. 
2 He justly claims us for his own, 4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
Who bought us with a price; With joy we render thee 
The Christian lives to Christ alone; Our all, —no longer ours, but thine 
Yo Christ alone he dies. To all eternity. 
° 
59 0 FOR A HEART TO PRAISE MY GOD. 
1 O for a heart to praise my God, 3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
A heart from sin set free ;— Believing, true, and clean; 
A heart that always feels thy blood, Which neither life nor death can part 
So freely spilt forme!  - From him that dwells within :— 
2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renew’d, 
My great Redeemer’s throne; And full of love Divine; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak,— Perfect and right, and pure and good, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. A copy, Lord, of thine. 
—) 
COME, 0 MY GOD, THE PROMISE SEAL. - 
1 Come, O my God, the promise seal, 3 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up, 
This mountain sin remove; My present Saviour thou! 
Now, in my waiting soul reveal In all the confidence of hope, 
The virtue of thy love. I claim the blessing now. 
2 I want thy life, thy purity, 4 'Tis done: thou dost this moment save, 
. Thy righteousness brought in ; With full salvation bless ; 
I ask, desire, and trust in thee, Redemption through thy blood I have, ~ 


To be redeemed from sin. 56 Anc spotless love and peace. 


61 Resting at the Cross. 


W.J.K. Music by Wm. J, KIRKPATRICK, 


1. To the cross of Christ,my Sav-iour, I had broughtmy wea-ry soul, 
2. At the cross,while meekly bow-ing, Je - sus, smiling, bademe live; 
8. At the cross, while prostrate ly - ing, Je - sus’ blood flow’d o’er my soul; 
4, At the crossI’m calm-ly rest-ing, Ev - ’ry moment now is sweet; 


Ss : 
Burden’d, faint,and broken - hearted, Praying,‘‘Je - sus, make me whole.” 
“IT have died for your transgressions, And I free-ly all for - give.” 
All my guilt and sin were covered, And he whisper’d,‘‘Child, be whole.” 
I am tast-ing of his glo- ry, I am rest-ing at his feet.” 


Glo - ry, glo-ry be to Je-sus, J am counting 


as go 
tet 


all but dross, 
ae 


I havefounda full sal-va-tion, I am rest-ing at the cross ; 


® 


62 Surrendered at Last. De. 1. Maen. 


1. Come,my fond flutt’ring heart, Thou and the world must part, 
Come,thou must now be free ; 


be 
a elaizst! “aaa ag ell 
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to the dust. Yet cling.. stillclos - - - - er to the... dust, 
Yet cling, etc. 2 ad uA FS. 
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2 Ye tempting sweets, forbear, Now I must break the spell. 
Ye dearest idols, fall; Go, cherish’d plans of earlier years, 
My heart ye cannot share, Jesus, forgive these parting tears. 
For Jesus must have all. 4 Welcome, O bleeding cross, 
*Tis bitter pain,—’tis cruel smart, Thou only way to God; 
But O! you must consent, my heart. My former gains were loss, 
3 Ye gay, enchanting throng, My path was folly’s road. 
Ye golden dreams, farewell! At last my heart is undeceived, 
Earth hath prevail’d too long, The world is given, and Christ receivect 
° 
63 : REJOICH, THE LORD IS KING, 
1 Rejoice, the Lord is King; 4 He sits at God’s right hand 
Your Lord and King adore; Till all his foes submit, 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, And bow to his command, 
And triumph evermore. And fall beneath his feet. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 5 He all his foes shall quell, 
The God of truth and love; And all our sins destroy ; 
When he had purged our stains, Let every bosom swell 
He took his seat above. With pure seraphic joy. 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
3 His kingdom cannot fail — 6 Rejoice in glorious hope; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven ; Jesus, the Judge, shall come 
*The keys of death and hell And take his servants up 
Are to our Jesus given. To their eternal home. 


Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; | Wesoonshall hear th’ archangel’s voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. (67) The trump of God shall sound, —Rejoicel 


64. Full Salvation. 


Words by Carrie M. WILSON. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY,, 


Oe Oe ae SF : 
1,In the bright and shin-ing way we are marching on - ward still, 
2. We are one inChrist,the Lord, and a - bid-ing in his love, 
3. We can read our ti - tle clear to a man-sion in the sky, 
4. We are trust-ing in his grace, we will trust him ey- er - more, 


the 


Liv-ing in a full sal-va- tion; We are giv-ing up our all to 

Liv-ing in a full sal-va-tion; We are look-ing for a home with the 
Liv-ing in a full sal-va - tion; We shall gath-er withthe Lordin his 
Liv-ing in a full sal-va-tion;O the song that we shall sing when we 


e We. 
Blessed Master’s will, And we praise him for a full sal 


- va - tion 
hap- py ones a-bove,There to praise him for a full sal - va - tion. 
kingdom by and by, Thereto praise himfor a full sal - va - tion. 
reach the oth-er shore,There to praise him for a full sal - va - tion. 


2 Ses Saal = 7 


perfect peace we know. Hal-le - lu-jah!for a full sal - va - tion. 
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65 } Revive Us. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Jno. R. SwENnzEy. 


1, We come in our weakness, we come in our need; O, blessed Redeemer, thy 
2. O give us more boldness to stand up for thee, And help us in labor more 


8. Ocleanseus a - new by thy Spirit within;Weask that this moment the 
ion a ah a ee 


mer - its weplead,Whilehereat thy al - tar we gather once more, Where 
ear -nest to be; More watchful and prayerful,more gentle and meek, More 
work may be- gin; We ask for more courage, when tempted and tried, More 


- +- - - 
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CHORUS. 


oft thouhast met and refresh’d us be-fore. Revive us, revive us, dear 
pa-tient in try -ing poor sin-ners to seek. 
faith in the promise that thou wilt provide. 


so 
= 


ere | V 
Saviour, we pray, And take from our hearts ev’ryidol a-way; Re - vive us, re ~ 
: we oe 


ay - ee wo q 


vive us, now kindle a flame Of love in our souls that our tongues shall proclaim. 
#: N 
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66 Is not this the Land of Beulah? 


SSS 


it (* am dwell-ing on the soar atew hots the gold-en sunlight gleams 
2. I can see far downthe mountain, Where I wandered wea -ry years, 
3.1 am ie ing at thetountain, Where I ev - er woulda - bide; 


pasted oo ete 
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Or cr a land whose wondrous beauty 
Oft-en hindered in my journey By 
For I've tast - ed life’s pure riv-er, 


Far ex-ceeds my fond-est dreams; 
the ghosts of doubts and fears, 
sat - is - fied; 


And my soul is 
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Where the air 


is pure, e - the-real, 


La - den with the breath of flowezs, 

Bro - ken vows and dis- ap-point-ments Thickly sprinkled all the way, 

There’s no thirst-ing for life’s pleasures, Nor a - dorn-ing, rich and gay, 
ch 
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Cho.-Is not this the land of Beu-lah? Blessed, bles-sed land of light, 


esi — 


ae are blooming by the fountain, "Neath the am ~ a-ran-thine bow’rs. 
But the Spir - it led, un - erring, To theland I hold to - day. 


D.S. Chorus. 


For I’ve found a rich-er treasure, One that fad - eth not a - way. 
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Where the flow-ers bloom for-ev- er, And the sun _ is 


always bright. 


Nor the burdens hard to bear, 
For I’ve found this great salvation 

Makes each burden light appear; 
And I love to follow Jcsus, 

Gladly counting all but dross, 
Worldly honors all forsaking 

For the glory of the Cross, 


4 Tell me not of heavy crosses, 5 Oh, the Cross has wondrous glory! 


Oft I’ve proved this to be true; 
When I'm in the way so narrow, 
I can see a pathway through; 
And how sweetly Jesus whispers: 
‘Take the Cross, thouneed’st not fear. 
For I’ve tried the way before thee, 
And the glory lingers near, 


67 Pm Redeemed. 


T.C. OK. Music by T. C. O*KAnz. 
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sing of Je-sus,‘‘ Lamb of Sie Who died on Cal - va - ry, 

- O wondrous pow’rof love di-vine! So pure, so full, so_ free! 
glo-ry now to Christ the Lord, And ev - er- more shall be: 
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And for a ran-som shed his blood, For you and e - ven me. 
It reaches out to all mankind, Em-brac-es_ e - ven me 
He hath redeem’d a world from sin, Andransom’d e - ven me, 
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Tm , re-deem’d, I’m , re-deem’d, 


oe 2s es et 
—, 


_ eee 


= 4 
ood of the Lambthatwas slain;...... I’m re- deem’d...... 
of . the Lamb that was slain. 
8 o's & 


—— 
I’m _ re - deem’d,.... Hal - le - lu- jah un-to his name. 


I’m  re-deem’d, 


sa 
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I’m_re- deem’d,...... I’m__re- deem’d,...... Through the 


68 Trusting in the Promise. 


H, B. H. ; Music by E. S. Lorenz, By per. 


1. Ihave found repose for my weary soul, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour; 
2. Iwill sing my song as the days go by, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour; 


8. O, the peace and joy of the life I live, ‘Trusting in the promise of the Saviour ; 
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rejoice in hope, while I live or die, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 
O,the strength and grace onlyGod can give, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour, 
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D.S,. IT willrest by grace in his strong embrace, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 
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And a harbor safe when the billows roll, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 
And 


¥ 
I will fear no foe in the deadly strife, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour; 
I can smile at grief and abide in pain, Trusting in the promise of the Sayiour ; 
Whosoever will may be sav’d to-day, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour ; 


[ y) 
I will bear my lot in the toil of life, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 
And the loss of all shall be highest gain, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 
And begin to walk in the ho-ly way, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour. 


From “‘ HxAventy Caro_s,” by per, 62 


69 The Stranger at the, Door. 


Music by T. C, O’Kaneg, By per. 
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1. Be - hold a stranger at the door; Hegently knocks—has knock’d before ; 
2.0  love-ly at - ti-tude—he stands With melting heart and load-ed hands; 
3. But will he prove a friend indeed? He will—the ver - y friend you need: 
4. Rise,touch’d with gratitude divine; Turnout his en - e - my and thine: 
5. Ad - mit him,ere his an-ger burn—His feet, de-part-ed, ne’er re-turn; 
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Has wait-ed long, is waiting still: You treat no oth - er friend so ill. 

O matchless kindness—and he shows This matchless kindness to__his foes. 
The friend of sin-ners? Yes,’tis he, With garments dyed on Cal - va-ry. 
That soul-destroying monster—sin, And let the Heav’nly Stranger in. 
Ad - mit him, or eS at hand, You'll at 42s door re - ject - ed stand. 


O, let the dear Saviour come in, He’1l cleanse the heart from sin ; 
> come in, from sin; 
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O, keep him no more out at the door, But let the dear Saviour come in. 
: come in. 


70 Over the Threshold. 


Words by #RANK GOULD, Music by Jno. R. Swenzy. 
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1. Step o - ver the threshold, and wan-der no more, Oppress’d with the 
2. Step o - ver the threshold, let faith be thy guide To him, thy Phy- 
3. Step o - ver the threshold, re-pent and be-lieve, Andquick-ly thy 
4. Step o - ver the threshold,no ref - uge hast thou, No hope of re- 
 &- + & 
2} _}_}_@ __ 
—# 
bur-den of sin; Step o - ver the threshold,whystand at the door,The 
si - cian so kind; Go wash in the fountain that flows from hisside, And 
bur-den will fall; O touch but his garments, and thou shalt receive The 
demption but he; Step o - ver the threshold, and come to him now, O 
- 2 b e° e& te 6 
: Re 7 
DS. o - ver the threshold, why stand at the door, Come 
Fine. CHORUS. 
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Heal-er is wait - ing with-in. Then come as thou art; thy 
health to thy soul thoushalt find. 
par - don he of - fers to all. 
lost one,he tar- ries for thee. 


! 4 Are 
in, thereis mer-cy for thee. 
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poor broken heart, Re-newd by his spir-it shall be; Step 
2. 


Copyright, S85, b;" Fao. R. SWENEY, 
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re The Blessed Exchange. 


Words by P. J. OwEns. Music by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK, 


1. Have you pov-er-ty and sor-row?Christ has rich- es true: 

2. Have you tri - als and temp-ta - tion? Christ has strength and grace: 
8. Have you darkness,doubtand er - ror? Christ has light and truth: 
4, Have you weakness?he has pow-er! Have you pain and strife? 
6. Let his love, your heart pos - ses-sing, All your sins de- stroy; 
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Come to him andfree-ly bor-row, He will give to you. 
He will give a full sal - va-tion, If you seek his face. 
Death and judgment bring you ter - ror? Christ has words to soothe. 
Christ has help for ev - ’ry hour, Christ is peace and life. 
He willchange yourwantsto bless-ing, Change your grief to joy. 
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Lay your sins aside, In his faith and love abide, And you shall have wealth in Jesus. 
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Copyright, 1885, by W. ¥. KIRKPATRICK. 
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"9 Wilt thou be made whole? 


W.J.K, Music by WM. J. KirKPATRICK. 
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te Heat the footsteps of Je - sus, He is now passing by, Bearing balm for the 
2. "Tis the voice of that Saviour Whose mer-ci - ful call Free-ly of-fers sal- 
8. Are you halting and struggling,O’erpow’rd by yoursin, While the waters are 
4. Bless-ed Saviour, as-sist us To rest onthy word; Let the soul healing 
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wounded, Healing all who ap-ply; As hespaketo the suffrer Who 

va - tion To one and to all; He is nowbeck’ning to him Each 


troubled, Canyounoten-ter in? Lo, the Saviour stands waiting To 
pow-er On us now be outpour’d: Washa - way ev-’ry sin-spot,Take 
al 


lay at the pool, He is say-ing this moment, ‘‘ Wilt thou be made whole?” 
sin - taint-ed soul, And lov-ing-ly asking,‘‘Wilt thou be made whole?” 
strengthen your soul, He is earnest - ly pleading, ‘‘ Wilt thou be made whole?” 


per - fect con-trol, Say to each trusting spirit, ‘‘Thy faith makes thee whole.” 
- £ 


Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? O come, wea-ry 
F a 


Wilt thou be made whole? conciucea. 
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cleansing wavesroll: Step in- to the cur- aes and thou shalt be whole! 
oe eS 
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73 Satisfied. 


Words by Miss Clara TEARE. Music by R. E, Hupson. 


2 
Fam 


Pe in my life long I had pant-ed For adraught from some cool spring, 
- 2. Feeding on the husks a-round me, Till my strength was al - most gone, 

8. Poor I was, and sought for rich-es, Something that would sat - is - fy, 

4, Well of wa - ter, ev - er springing, Bread of life, so rich and free, 


i 


That I hop’d would quench the burning Of the thirst I felt with-in. 
Long’d my soul for something bet-ter, On-ly still to hun-ger on. 
But the dust I gathered round me On - ly mock’d my soul’s sad cry. 


Un - told wealth that nev-er fail-eth,My Re-deem-er is to me. 
ete fee @ ral 
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CHORUS. 
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From “Ggms or GospEL Soncs,” by per. 
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74 The Prodigal Son. 


4+ Solemnly, with feeling. 


Arr. by H. C. Warson,. 
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1. Af - flictions, tho’ they seem se-vere, tn mer-cy oft are sent; 
2. What haveI gain’dby sin, he said, But hun-ger, shame,and fear: 
8. Tl go and tell him all I’vedone,Fall down be-fore his face, 
4, His Fa-ther saw him com-ing back, He saw, he ran, he smil’d, 
6. QO Fa-ther, I have sinn’d,forgive—E-nough,the Fa - ther said: 
P= paras 
They stopp’d the prod-i - gal’s ca-reer,And caus’dhim to _ re - pent. 
My  Fa-ther’s house abounds in bread, While I am starving here. 
Un - wor-thy to be call’dhis son,I’ll seek a  servant’s place. 
And threw his arms a-round the neck Of his re - bellious child! 
Re - joice, my house,my son’s a - live, ForwhomImourn’das dead! 
ee 
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D.S. My Fa-ther’s house hath large supplies,And bounteousare his hands. 


Ill not die here for bread, I’ll not die here for bread, he cries, Nor 
Chorus for fourth, fifth, sixth and seventh verses. 
Til die no more for bread, ll die no more for bread, he cries, Nor 
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6 Now let the fatted calf be slain, 
And spread the news around: 
My son was dead, and lives again, 
Was lost, but now is found. 
Tl die no more, &c. 
7 ’Tis thus the Lord his love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home: ; 
More than a father’s love he feels, 
And welcomes all that come, 
I'll die no more, &c, 


75 The Half has Never been Told. 


Words by FraNcES RipLEY HAVERGAL. Music by R. E, Hupsix. By pt. 


1, ! know I love thee bet-ter, Lord, Thanan - y earth-ly joy; 

2. I know that thou art near-er still Thanan - y earth-ly throng, 
8. Thou hast put glad-ness in my-heart;Then may I well be glad! 
4. O, Sav-iour, precious Saviour, mine! What will bee presence be 


pas 


Hor thou hast giv-en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy. 
Andsweet-er is the thought of thee Than an - y love - ly song. 
Without the se-cret of thy love I could not but be sad. 

life of joy cancrown Our walk on earth with thee? 


The half has never yet been told, 
yet been told, 
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Of love so full and free; 


The half has never yet been told, The blood—it cleanseth me. 


yet been told, cleanseth me. 
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16 Sweetly Resting. 
(Dedicated to Chapiain C. C, McCabe.) 
Words by Mary D. JAmEs. Music by W. WARREN Benrity. By per. 
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1.In the rift-ed Rock Pm rest-ing, Safe-ly shelter’'d I a - bide; 


2. Long pur-sued by sin and Sa-tan, Weary, sad, I long’d for rest; 
3. Peace, which passeth un-der-stand-ing, Joy, the world can ney-er give, 


4,.In_ the rift-ed Rock Pl bide me, Till the storms of life are past, 


There no foes nor storms molest me, While within the cleft I hide. 
Then I found this heav’nly shelter, Opened in my Saviour’s breast. 
Now in Je-sus I am finding: In hissmilesof love I live. 


All se-cure in this blest refuge, Heeding not the fiercest blast. 
Py = 


Now I’m resting, Sweetly resting, In the cleft once made for me: 


42 I rest upon His Promise. 


Words by CHARLES WESLEY. Music by R. E. Hupson, 


1. Lord,I  _be-lieve a rest re-mains To all thy peo - ple known; 
2. A rest, where all oursoul’sde-sire Is fix’d on things a - bove; 
8. Oh! that I now therest might know, Be-lieve, and en - ter in; 

4, Re - move this hardness from my heart, This un - be- lief, re - move; 
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A rest where pure en-joy-ment reigns, And thou art lov’d a - lone. 
Where fear, and sin, and griefex - pire, Cast out by per- fect love. 
Now, Sav-iour, now the pow’r be - stow, And let me cease from sin, 

To me the rest of faith im - part—The Sab-bath of thy love. 


I rest up-on his promise, sure; 1 come, I wait to prove 
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From “Germs or GospEL Soncs,” by per. 
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48 . Rock in the Desert. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY. 
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1. Rock in the desert, my shield from the blast, Un-der thy shadow I’m 
2. Rock in the desert, how love-ly thestar Guiding my footsteps from 
8. Rock in the desert, how peaceful my rest, Kindly pro-tect-ed, no 


4. Rock in the desert, O Sav-iour di-vine, Thou art my refuge, no 
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hid - ing at last;Dearis thy refuge, and welcome to me; Rockin the 
wand’ring a-far; NowI am happy, thy shel-ter I see; Rockin the 
long - er oppress’d ; Long have thirsted for streams cool and free, Rock in the 
love islikethine; Thou my Re-deem-er art gracious to me: Rock in’ the 
Zp peg ote 
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My soul flies to thee, My 
CHORUS. 
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desert, my soul flies to thee. My soul flies to thee,My soul flies to thee, My 
desert, my faith clings to thee. 
desert, I find them in thee. 
desert, I live but in thee, 


Rock in the desert, 
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Rock in the desert, Rock in the desert, my soul flies to thee. 
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79 The Angels are Looking on Me! 


Rev. JoHN PARKER. Arranged for this Work, 
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1, Like Ja-cob, in his Bethel rest, The an- gels are looking on me} 
2. EachnightI lay me down to sleep,The an - gels are looking on me}; 
3. And when I wake, new toils to meet,The an - gels are looking on me; 
4. A pil-grimto the heav’nlyland,The an - gels are looking on me}; 
5. And till I reach my home at last, The an - gels are looking on 


ears 
3 : 2 
Fe aaa st Bn 
-$. Caner Oe es e— = 


They watch my pil-low ~I_ am blest,The an- gels are looking on me. 
I know I’m safe, for an- gels keep, The an- gels are looking on me. 
God’s presence makes my joy complete,The an - gels are looking on me, 
My steps are kept by God’s command,The an- gels are looking on me. 
With ev -’ry tear and tri- al past,The an-gels are looking on me. 
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All night, all night, the an - gels are look-ing on me; 
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All night, all night, The an - gels are look-ing on me! 


Copyright, 1885, by oe ONALD & GILL. 


80 - Pentecostal Power. 


1, "Tis the ver- y samepower, The ver-y same power; ’Tis the 
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ver-y same pow-er That they had at Pen-te - cost; *Tis the 


pow’r, the pow-er; ’Tis the pow’r that Je-sus promis’d should come down, 


2 While with one accord assembled, 6 Three thousand were converted, 
All in an upper room, And were added to the church, 
Came the power, ete. By the power, etc. 
8 With cloven tongues of fire, 7 The martyrs had this power, 
And a rushing mighty wind, As they triumphed in the flames; 
Came the power, etc. ’Twas the power, etc. 
4 ’Twas while they were all praying, 8 Our fathers had this power, 
And believing it would come, And we may have it too; 
Came the power, etc. "Tis the power, etc. | 
5 Some thought they were fanatic, 9 ’Tis the very same power, 
Or were drunken with new wine: For I feel it in my soul; 
’T was the power, etc. ’Tis the power, ete. 
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81 Northfield. C. M. 


1 I know that my Redeemer lives, The counsel of his grace in me 
And ever prays for me; He surely shall fulfil. 
A token of his love he gives — 4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word; 
A pledge of liberty. I steadfastly believe 
2 I find him lifting up my head: Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord, 
He brings salvation near; And to thyself receive. 
His presence makes me free indeed, 5 When God is mine, and I am his, 
And he will soon appear. Of paradise possess’d, 
8 He wills that I should holy be! I taste unutterable bliss 
What can withstand his will? And everlasting rest. 
—) 
82 JESUS, UNITED BY THY GRACE, 
1 Jesus, united by thy grace, And let us always kindly think 
And each to each endear’d, And sweetly speak the same, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 4 Touch’d by the loadstone of thy love, 
And know our prayer is heard. Let all our hearts agree; 
2 Still let us own our common Lord, And ever toward each other move, 
And bear thine easy yoke — And ever move toward thee. 


A band of love, a threefold chord 5 To thee, inseparably join’ 
Which never can be broke. Let all our annie peony 


8 Make us into one spirit drink ; O may we all the loving mind 
Baptize into thy name; (74) That was in thee receive, 


83 ; Glorious Fountain. 
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1 § Thereis a fountain fill’d with blood, fill’d with blood, fill’d with blood, 
*? And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, beneath that flood, beneath that flood, 
2 The dy - ing thief re-joic’d to see, re - joic’d to see, re-joic’d to see, 
§ And there may I, though vile as he, tho’ vile as he, tho’ vile as he, 


Thereis a fountain, fill’d with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 
And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains. 
The dy - ing thief re-joic’d to see That fountain in his day, 
And there may I,though vile as he, Wash rf my sins a - way. 
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Oh, glo-ri-ous fountain! Here = I stay, And in thee ev - er 
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i Thou dying Lamb, ||: thy precious blood :ff 
= Shall never lose its power, 
gla ae os -Till all the ransomed ||; Church of God 3] 
_ Wash my sins a - way. Are saved, to sin A more. 


Her since by faith ||: I saw the stream jj 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love ||: has been my theme, : 
And shall be till I die. 


From “‘ REDEEMER’S PRAISE,” by per. 
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84 IN eed Thee. 


Words by FRANK GouLp. : Music by Jno. R. Swenry, 


(sa eee bee 
a : 


1. Blessed Sav - iour, Be Re-deem-er, In thy mer - cy, hearmy call; 
2. Yes, I, need thee, blessed Saviour, I am weak and poor in - deed; 
8. HowI need thee,whenthesunshineOf a calm de-lightI share; 


need thy grace to keep me, Every mo-ment, lest I fall. 
And I need the bread thou givest, Bread of life, mysoulto feed. 
How I need  thee,whenmy burdenIs too great for me to bear. 4 


se - art — 
Lord, I need thy fava to guide me Wheresoe’er my path may be; 
Still I need thystrengthto arm me’Gainst the man-y foes with-in; 
Lord, in life and death I need thee, For I ae but in thy smile; 


O! I need thy love so ten-der, Nonecanev - erlovelike thee. 
rae: I need thy blood to cleanseme,Andto keep my heart from sin. 


I need thee, blessed Sav-iour, Yes, I need thee all the = 
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I Need Thee. Concluded, 


O! grantit, Lord,to me, O! grantit, Lord, to me. 


now to me, now to me, 
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Sete | 
7 = 
—) 
85 - Jesus Saves Me. 
Words by MANIz PAYNE. Music by Wm. J. KirKparxick. By per. 
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1, Je - sus saves me, this I know, Un-der-neath the crimson flow; 
2. Sin-fulthoughmy na - ture be, Je-sus died to set me free; 
8. Failures, Je- sus nev-er knew; Whathe promis’d he can do; 
4. In the twinkling of an eye, Je - sus’ bloodcan sanc-ti - fy; 


\24 > ae p EET 
Ss oe ag a> J 


Sa a aera 


v, CaaS Del Sead neon ee ES ieed aan nee 
ie =) a a oe ee 
EAE A =a 3 Ea ei ene ee frm emeseiii cae) af 
< g e¢ Sse +s oe 
He has wash’da - way my sin, Made me white and pure with-in. 
Died that’ sin might be destroy’d, Died, that love might fill the void. 
And the al-tar sanc-ti- fies Me, a liv-ing  sac-ri - fice, 
Trust-ing- ly my all I give, Per-fect cleansing I re - ceive. 
Cys 6 2 24 as ea So 
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86 Waiting for Me. 
Words by FRANK HENDRICKS, < Music by JNo. R. prey 


1 t came to the fountain that cleanseth from sin, The life- giv-ing 
2. He saw me approaching, and ten-der-ly said—To purchase thy 
3.1 flew to his mer-cy, O joy- ful sur-prise, For lo, my Re- 
4, Andnow in his presence I walk with de-light, And feel his pro- 
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fountain where millions have been; I came in my weak-ness, o’er - 
ran-som, my blood I have shed; And if thou art willing just 
deem-er had opened mine eyes; I flew to the refuge no 
tect-ion by day and by night; 1 think of the. fountain so 
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burdened with care, To find my Re-deem - er and Saviour was there. 
now to be-lieve, ‘The light of my Spir - it thy soul shall re - rive, 
oth ~- er could give, And faith-ful-ly promised for Je-sus to live, 
precious and free, WhereJesus, my Saviour, was waiting for me. 
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Wait- - - ing for me,....... wait - - - ing for me,....... 
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Waiting for me, waiting for me, waiting for me, waiting for me, 
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Je - - - sus,mySav - iour,is wait- - - ing for me;...... 
See eer es 
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Jesus, my Saviour, is waiting for me; 


MN 


Copyright, 1885, by ae Rh. SWENEY, 


Waiting for Me. Goncluded. 
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Still at the Fount, oft wouldI be, Stillatthe Fount, Oft would Ibe, Where 
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Jesus, my Say-iour, is waitingforme, is waiting,is waiting for me. 


87 Hallelujah ! Amen. 


Henrietta E. Brarr. Adapted and arr. by Wm, J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. How oft in holy converse With Christ,my Lord, alone, I scem to hear the 
2. They pass’dthro’ toils and trials, Andtho’ thestrife was long g,They share the victor’s 
1! 3. My soul takes up the cho-rus, "And pressing on my way, Communing still with 
4. Thro’ grace I soon shall conquer, And reach my home on high ; And thro’ eternal 
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millions That sing around his throne :— 

conquest, And sing the vistor’s song. 

Je-sus,I singfromdayto day. 

a - ges J’ll shout beyond the sky. 
c } 


Hal-tc if - Tu-jah, A-men, Hal-le - 
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Tu - - jah, a men. Hal - le - iu - jah, A - men. A- men, - men. 
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88 Blessed Assurance. 


Words by FANNIE CROSBY. Music by Mrs. Jos. F. KNarr. By per. 


0 
1. Blessed as - sur-ance, Je -sus is mine! Oh, what a fore - taste of 
2. Perfect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Visions of rap - ture burst 


8. Perfect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in mySav-iour am 
8 
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glo- ry di-vine! Heir of sal-va-tion, purchased of God, Born of his 


on my sight; An - gels descending, bringfroma-bove Echoes of 
hap - py and blest; Watching and waiting, looking a- bove, Fill’d with his 


cxoRuS. | 
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Spir - it, wash’din his blood. This is my sto - ry, this is my 
mer - cy, whispers of love. 
goodness, lost in his love. 
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89 BLESS’D BE THE TIE THAT BINDS. 


1 Bless’d be the tic that binds 4 When we asunder part, 
Cur hearts in Christian love; It gives us inward pain; ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds But we shall still be join’d in heart, 
Is like to that above. And hope to meet again. 
2 Before our Father’s throne, 6 This glorious hope revives 
We pour our ardent prayers ; Our courage by the way ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, While each in expectation lives, 
Our comforts and our cares. And longs to see the day. 
3 We share our mutual woes; 6 From sorrow, toil and pain, 
Our mutual burdens bear; And sin, we shall be free; 
And often for each other flows And perfect love and friendship reign 
The sympathizing tear. Through all eternity. J, Fawcett. 
—) 
90 OH, NOW I SEE THE ORIMSON WAVE. (B. 8. 5.) 
1 Oh, now I see the crimson wave, It speaks! polluted nature dies! 
The fountain deep and wide; Sinks ’neath the cleansing flood. 
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 8 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light, 
Points to his wounded side. Above the world and sin; _—[ white, 
Chorus. With heart made pure, and garments 
The cleansing stream I see, I see! And Christ enthroned within. 
I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me! 4 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below, 
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me! To feel the blood applied 
It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me! And Jesus, only Jesus know, 

2 I see the new creation rise; My Jesus crucified. 

I hear the speaking blood! PHOEBE PALMER, 
E ° 
91 HE LEADETH ME! 

1 He leadeth me! oh! blessed thought, By waters still, o’er troubled sea — 
Oh! words withheavenly comfortfraught Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me. 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me! Nor ever murmur, nor repine— 

Refrain. Content, whatever lot I see, 
He leadeth me! he leadeth me! Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 


Se eee re Teadeth me; 4 And when my task on earth is done, 


His faithful follower I would be, : 
é When, by thy grace, the victory’s won, 
For by = need Be adorn aie, E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
2 ‘Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, ince God through Jordan leadeth me. 


Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, Rev Jos. H. GitMorE. 
—) 
92 THE GREAT PHYSICIAN NOW IS NEAR, (B.8. 85.) 
1 The great Physician now is near, 3 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
The sympathizing Jesus: I now believe in Jesus: 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, I love the blessed Saviour’s name, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. I love the name of Jesus. 
Chorus. 4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
Sweetest note in seraph song, No other name but Jesus: 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue; Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
Sweetest carol ever sung,— The charming name of Jesus. 
Jesuep arene, Jesus. . 5 And when to that bright world above 
2 Your many sins Bre all forgiven, We rise to see our Jesus, 
Oh! hear the voice of Jesus: We'll sing around the throne of eve 
Go on your way in peace to heav’n, The name, the name of Jasusg, 


And wear a crown with Jesus. a 


93 Nothing but the Blood of Jesus. 


RL. Music by R. Lowry. By pet, 


1,§ What can wash a - way my sin? Nothing but the blood of Je- sus; 
; What can make me whole a- gain? Pay but we a 4 Je - sus. 
£2 £ Pp 


Oh, precious is the flow That makes me white as snow: 


No oth-er- Fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je-= sus, 
#. 2 ~2 £ 


roa - 
(eee ey 
2 For my pardon this I see— Naught of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; Nothing but the blood of Jesus.—C fp. 
For my cleansing, this my plea,— 4 This is all my hope and peace— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.— Cho. Nothing But che Pisces of Jesus; 
3 Nothing can for sin atone, This is all my righteousness — 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; Nothing but the blood of Jesus.—C hp. 


— Copyright, 1876, by R. LOWRY. —Used by permission of BicLow & MAIN. cr 
94 Glory to the Lamb. 


Rev. B. W. GornAM. 
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2 My sins are wash’d away, 
In the blood of the Lamb. 

3 I’ve wash’d my garments white, 
In the blood of the Lamb, 

4 The martyrs overcame, — 
By the blood of the Lamb. 

5 I soon shall gain the skies, 
Through the blood of the Lamb. 
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95 Jesus will give you Rest. 


Words by Fanny J. CrosBy. Music by Jno. R. Swenzy. By pe. 
1 


1, Will you come, will you come, with your poor broken heart, Burden’d and sin op- 
2. Will you come, will youcome?thereis mer-cy for you, Balm for your ach-ing 
3. Will you come, will you come, you have nothing to pay; Je-sus, who loves you 
4, Will you come, will you come? how he pleads with you now! Fly to his BeaKO 
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press’? Lay it down at the feet of your Sav - iour and Lord, 

breast ; On-ly come as you are, and be-lieve on his name, 

best, By hisdeath on the Cross purchas’dlife for your sou!, 

breast, And what-ev - er your sin or your sor - row may Be 

—Za ss P é his ag 
Oia ae —— =a eee 
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i Je-sus will give you rest Oh, happy rest, sweet, happy rest! 


ei ae Pisce ip 


‘ Oh! why won’t you come in 
happy rest, 


e - sus will give you rest. 


Je - sus will give 


2 7 er 


sim - ple, trust-ing faith? 


From “Joy To THE WoRLD,” 


83 


96 Happy Tidings. 


; Words by Lizzrz Epwarps. Music by Jno, R. SwEngy, By per. 


CESS ats 


1. Tidings, happy tidings, Hark ! hark! the Ra Heat < ful ech-o 
2. Tidings, happy tidings, Hark! hark! they say, Do not slight the warning, 
8. Tidings, happy tiding s, Hark ! hark! a- gain! Rushing o’er the mountain, 


[oe 

Thro’ the world resound ; Christ the Lord proclaims them, Hearand heed the call: 
Come, O come to-day. Christ, our lov-ing Saviour, Still repeats the call— 
Sweep-ing o’er the plain; On-ward goes the message, ’Tis the Saviour’s call: 


Come ye wea-ry, hea- vy la-den,Room,room for all. 
Come, for ev-’ry thing is ready, Room,room for all. 


ses 


Jesus willreceive; Whosoever thirsteth, Jesus will relieve. See the liv-ing 
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Come ye starving ones that perish, Room,room for all, Who-so-ey-er ask-eth, 
= 
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From “Sones or TRIUMPH,” 
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97 Jesus, I my Cross have taken. 8, 7. D. 


Words by Henry F. Lyts. Arr. from JoHann C, W. A. Mozart. 


| 1. Je-sus, I my crosshavetaken, All to leave and fol -low thee; 


D. S.—Yet howrichis my con-di-tion, God and heay’n are still my own. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, O ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
They have left my Saviour too; While thy love is left to me; 
Human hearts and. looks deceive me; O ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Thou art not, like man, untrue: Were that joy unmixed with thee. 
And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 6 Know, my soul, thy full salvation; 
| God of wisdom, love and might, Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 
_ Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; Joy to find in every station 
| Show thy face, and all is bright. Something still to do or bear. 5 
3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! Think what Spirit dwells within thee; — 
Come, disaster, scorn and pain! What a Father’s smile is thine; 
In thy service, pain is pleasure; What a Saviour died to win thee: 
With thy favor, loss is gain, Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? 
T have called thee, ‘Abba, Father;” 6 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
I have stayed my heart on thee: Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Storms may howl, andcloudsmay gather, Heaven's eternal day’s before thee, 
All must work for good to me, God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
# Man may trouble and distress me, Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
*Twill but drive me to thy breast ; Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Life with trials hard may press me, Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


86 


98 Yield not to Temptation. 


Words and Music by H. R. PALMER, 


Spats ss 


( 
1. Yield notto temptation, For yielding is sin; Each vict’ry will help you 
2. Shun e-vil companions ; Bad language disdain ;God’s name holdin rey’rence, 
3. To himthato’ercometh God giveth a crown; Thro’ faith we will conquer, 


Some oth-er to win. Fight manfully onward, Dark passions sub-due, 
Nor takeit in vain. Bethoughtfuland earnest, Kind-hearted and true, 
Though often cast down. He whoisour Saviour, Ourstrength will re-new : 


we iiiras at eS 


Comfort,strengthen,and you, He is willing to aid you,He will carry you thro’. 


By permission. 


o 
i 99 STAND UP FOR JESUS! 
1 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! Put on the gospel armor, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; And, watching unto prayer, 
Lift high his royal banner, Where duty calls, or danger, 
It must not suffer loss: Be never wanting there, 
From victory unto victory 3 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
His army he shall lead, ' The strife will not be long; 
Till every foe is vanquished, This day the noise of battle, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. The next the victor’s song’: 
2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! To him that overcometh as ...t 
Stand in his strength alone; A crown of life shall be; 
The arm of flesh will fail you,— He with the King of Glory 
Ye dare not trust your own: Shall reign eternally, . 
86 a 


1. O love surpassing knowledge! O graceso full and free! I know that Jesussavesme, 


Enough for Me. 


Words and Music by Rev. EF. A. HorrmMan. By per. 
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| 
And that’s enough for me! And that’s enough for me! And that’s enough for me! I 


And that’s enough for me! 


2 O wonderful salvation! 
From sin he makes me free! 
I feel the sweet assurance, 
And that’s enough for me! 


101 


1 Oh, wondrous love of Jesus, 
He tasted death for me; 
He lives my King forever, 
And that’s enough for me. 


2 His blessed Holy Spirit 
With mine doth now agree; 
He tells me—I’m adopted: 

- And that’s enough for me, 


3 I have his sweet communion, 
He walks—and talks with me, 


102 


1 Ged loved the world of sinners lost 
And ruined by the fall; 
Salvation full, at highest cost, 
He offers free to all. 


Chorus. 
O, ’twas love, ’twas wondrous love! 
The love of God to me; 
It brought my Saviour from above, 
-To die on Calvary. 
2 H’en now by faith I claim him mine, 
The risen Son of God; 
Redemption by his death I find, 
'- And cleansing through his blood. 


87 


GOD-LOVED THE WORLD OF SINNERS LOST, 


3 O blood of Christ so precious, 


Poured out on Calvary! 
I feel its cleansing power, 
And that’s enough for me! 


0H, WONDROUS LOVE OF JESUS. 


And fills my life with gladness— 
And that’s enough for me. 


4 Oh uttermost Salvation, 
A fountain full and free; 
Its streams to all are flowing— 
And that’s enough for me. 


5 His grace will be sufficient, 
Till I his glory see; 
Then safe at home forever— 
And that’s enough for me. 
Rev. JoHN PARKER. 


(B.S. 34.)- 


3 Love brings the glorious fullness in, 
And to his saints makes known, 
The blessed rest from inbred sin, 
‘Through faith in Christ alone. 
4 Believing souls, rejoicing go; 
There shall to you be given 
A glorious foretaste here, below, 
Of endless life in heaven. 
5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s power, 
Let all the ransom’d sing; 
And triumph in the dying hour, 
Thro’ Christ, the Lord, our King. 
Mrs, M, STOCKTON, 


103 Triumph! Triumph! 


[Lines written on the last words of Rev. J. S. INSKIP.] 


Dr. H. L. Gitmour. Won. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per, 
‘eae Sees NES SS 5 ae est 
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1. The gleaming spires of Beu-lahland I trace with fail-ing sight; 
2. My ransom’d spir - it plum’dfor flight, The glo-rious con-flict o’er, 

3. Sweet sounds from Beulah greet my ear, I rev - el in the theme; 
4, Farewell,dearfriends,mourn notmy loss, Sal-va - tion still pro-claim, 
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Its heav’nly land-scape fast ap-pears, As dark-ness ends in light. 
O Death,whereis thy vic-to-ry, I tri-umphas I soar. 
Their songsof tri-umph I shalljoin, To him who did re - deem. 
That all the sons of Adam’s race May triumph thro’ the Lamb. 
a . + 


I triumph 


Copyright, 1884, by Wm. $. KIRKPA TRI CK. 
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°104 Lo, the Golden Fields are Smiling. 


Words by Fanny J. Croszy. Music by W.J. KIRKPATRICK. By per. 


~ao o° 6 
1, Lo, the golden fieldsaresmil-ing, Where-fore idle shouldst thou be? 
- 2. Take the balmofcon-so-la - tion, That so oft has cheer’d thy heart; 
3. Go and gathersoulsforJe - sus; Precious souls thy love may win; 
4, Go, then work, the Master call- eth; Go, no longer i - = be: 
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Great the harvest, few the work-ers, And the Lord hath need of thee. 
Let some weary brother toil - er, In_ thy comfort share a part. 
Lead them to the door,of mer - cy, Tell them how to en - ter in. 
Waste no more thy precious moments, For the Lord hath need of thee. 
‘a 


; 
Go and work, the time is wan - ing, Let thy earnest heart re-ply 
Go and liftthe heavy bur = den He has struggled long to bear; 

Go and gathersoulsfor Je - sus; Work while strength and breath remain : 


Once he gave his life iby ran-som, That thy soul with him ps aS 
° & & 2 aad °° + +s 2° 


To the callso oft re-peat - ed,—‘‘Bless-ed Master, heream I.” 

Go, andkneelingdown beside him, Blend thy faith with his in prayer. 

Whatare years of constant la - bor To the joy thou yet shalt gain? 

Now theservice he de-mand - eth, Can thy heart refuse to give? 
co se 


D.S. Go and fillthy placea-mong them, For the Lord hath need of thee. 


, s Saas 


Hark! thesong, the song of busy Say ‘a the fields so fair_ to see; 
e' 2+ e 6+ 2's 
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105 The New Song. 
Words by Frora L, Brest, Music by JNo. R. SWENEY. By per, 
Moderato. 


1. There are songs of joy that I lov’d to sing, When my heart was blithe as a 
2. There are strains of home that are dearas life,AndI list tothem oft ’mid the 
8. Can my lips be mute, or my heart besad, When the gra-cious Mas-ter hath 
4. I shall catch the gleam of its jasper wall When I come to the gloom of the 
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bird in Spring; But the song I nave learn’d is if full of cheer, That the 
din of strife; But I know of a home that is wondrous fair, And I 

made me glad? When he points wherethemany man-sions be, And 

e ~ ven-fall, For I know that theshadows, dreary and dim, Have a 


(Ae ere ieee Pe 
i p ~~ # : 


dawn shines out in the darkness drear. O, the new, new song! O, the 
sing the psalm they arc singing there. 
sweetly says ‘¢ There is one for thee?” 

path _ of light that will lead to him. 


O, thenew, new song! 


new, new song! I can sing it now With the 
O, the new, new song! I can sing just now 
| ad - & - 
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From “ Gems oF PRAISE.” ‘ 
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The New Bong. Concluded. 
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Pow-erand do-min-ion to him that shall 


ran - -  som’d throng: 
ransom’d,the ransom’d throng: gf 
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reign ; Glo-ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 
that shall reign; 
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106 Whosoever. 

Words by JAMres NICHOLSON. Music by JNo. R. Sweney. By per. 
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2.1 was to sin 
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1. Ipraisethe Lord that one like me, For mer-cy may to Je-sus flee: 

a wretched slave,But ' Je-sus died my soul to save: 
3. Llook by faith and see this word Stamp’d with the blood of Christ,my Lord : 
4. Inow be-lieve Hesaves my soul ; His precious blood hath ee me whole: 
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in the Who-so-ey-er. 
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From “Gems oF PRAISE.” 
91 


107 Glory to God, Hallelujah! 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by W. J. KrrKPATRICK. 
fete ee a 
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1. We are nev-er, nev-er wea-ry of the grand old song; 

2. We are lost a- mid the rap-ture of re - deem-ing love; 

3. We are go-ing to a pal-ace that is built of gold; 

4, There we'll shoutre-deem-ing mer-cy in a _ glad, new song; 
a 
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Glo - ry to God, hal - le lu 


Glo - ry to God, hal- le 


- jah! We can sing it loud as 
lu - jah! We are ris-ing on its - 


Glo - ry _ to God, hal-le - lu jah! WheretheKingin all his 
Glo - ry to God, hal-le - lu jah! There we'll sing the praise of 
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ev -er, with our faith morestrong: Glo-ry to God, hal-le - lu - jah! 
pin-ions to 
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way 1s growing bright and our souls are on the wing; Weare going by and 
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Copyright, 18835, by W. F. KIRKPATRICK. 
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— to oof Hallelujah! conciaaca. 


Poa wv 
oy to the pal-ace of a King! Glo-ry to S hal-le- lu - jah! 
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108 He Came to Save Me. 
Words by Henrietta E. BLair. Music by Wo. J. K1RKPATRICK. 


passe Te 


1. When Je - sus laid his crown a-side, He came to save me; eae on the cross he 
2. In my poor heart he deigns to dwell, He came to save me; O, praise his name, I 
3. With gen-tle hand he leads me still, He came to save me; And trusting him I 

4, To him my faith with rapture clings, He came tosave me; To him my heart looks 


CHORUS. | 
SS aS 


bled and died, He came to save me. i so glad, I’m so _ glad 


know it well, He came to save me. 
fear no ill, He came to save me. 


I’m so glad, I’m so_ glad, 
up andsings,He came to save me. 


Copyright, 1885, by Wm. F. KIRKPATRICK, 
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109 Trusting Thee. 


Words by Fanny J. CrosBy. Music by Jno. R. SwWENKH, ~ 


2. Trusting thee in good or ill, On thy promise lean-ing still, 
3. ’Tis thine eye that nev - er sleeps,O’er my path a vig - il keeps; 
4, Trusting thee for all I need; Trusting, though my heart mav bleec|: 


| 
1, Thou to whom my life I owe, Thou from whom my bless-ings flow; 


Rock E - ter - nal, hope di-vine, Light, whose beams for-ev - er shin» 
Theremy rest, and on - ly there, Safe be-neaththy ten - der car, 


’Tis thy voice that calms my fears, Thy dearhandthatdries my teats 


Trusting till my soul shall rise To its home be-yond the skies. 
5: —— : 
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This a-lone my joy shall be: Loving, praising, trust-ing thee; 


Trust-ing thee, trust-ing thee, Loy-ing, praising, trust - ing ther. 


Trust -ing thee, yes, trust-ing thee, 
a 


Copyright, 1885, by F¥no. R. SWENEY, 
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110 His Blood has made me Whole. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Wm. J. KirKPATRICK, 


1, I sought in tears my Saviour’s cross, He turn’dand look’dom me: 
2. With trembling step, be-neath its flood I plung’d my guilty soul, 
8. O, love di- vine, where shall mytongueIts song of praise be = gin?! 
4, It gave me life, it gave me joy! With per- fect heal-ing pow’r 


s+ se 

‘¢ Be-hold,” he said, ‘‘the crimson fount Where flows my blood for thee!” 
That now re-deem’d, can shout a - loud—His blood has made me whol! 
The precious blcod of Christ, my Lord, Has cov - er’d all my _ sin. 

It sav’'d through faith my broken heart, And saves me 


ev-’ry hour, 


O, precious blood! oh, hallow’d blood! Thy sa - cred fountI see: 


It cleanseth all, who-ev-er will, PraiseGod, it cleanseth me. 
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1il Thou Wilt Care for Me. 


Words by Lizziz EDWARDS. Music by Jno. R. Swenzy. 


—— 
1. Hopeof end-less glo-ry, Sourceof joy di- vine, Teach me how to — 
2. By thy grace up-hold me, Lest my feetshould stray From the light that 
8. Je- sus, blessed Re-fuge, Safe in thee my rest; There no harm can 


praise thee, Bend my willto thine: Thouartpureandho-ly, I ‘am 
shin - eth On my pil- grim way. Lean-ing on thy promise, Trusting 
reach me, There no storms mo-lest. While my soul up-lift - ed, Views its 
Se 
Pe ic 


nought be-side; Where my faithis anchor’d,Let me still a - bide. 
home a-bove, Sweet-lycomesthe promise On the wingsof love. 


Thou dost bid my wea - ry heart Leave its all with thee; 


EN 
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weak and frail; Yet Iknowthy promise Will not, cannot fail. 
~ 
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112 Refreshing. S. M. 


Words by Fanny J. CrossBy. Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


CHE cra 


oe @o es Vv 
1. Come, Lord, and let thy pow’r On each and all descend, While 
2. Come, Lord, and let thy powr LKachthoughtof self re-move; And 
3. Our wait - ing, longing eyes, Are look-ing up to thee; O 
4, Come, Lord, thy pow’ra-lone, The work of gracecan do; Now 
5. Be ours, with fer-vent zeal, Thy blood-stain’d cross to bear, Till 


fe f° 


gather’d in thy ho-ly name, Be - fore thy throne we bend. 
may we feel as ne'er be-fore Thy pure and per- fect love. 
may we, in thy smiling face, Our Fa - ther’s glo-ry see. 

let it con - se-crate to thee Our _ hearts and lives a - new. 
' at thy feet we lay it down, A crown of life to wear. 


Re-fresh our waiting souls, Our fee - ble faith in~ spire, And 


“ f° oe ££ 
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from thine al - tar touch ourhearts With coals of sa-cred fire. 
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113 We Come to be Blest. 


Words by Lizziz EpwArps. Music by Jno. R. Swenry, 


a r ¢ ¢ “s+ e+ So 
1. Wecome to be blest by our Savionr to-night ; We meet at the gate of his love, 
2. Wecome in his name to unburden our hearts, Andask for thegrace that we need; 
3. We come to be blest, and we firmly believe That Jesus this moment is near; 
4.0 Sav-iour, re-vive and in-spire us a-new The race set before us to run, 


a A A OE a 7H Baers 
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And fervently pray that our faith may behold A _ vis-ion from glory a - bove, 
Wecometoacknowledge oursins of the past, And then his forgiveness to plead. 
He tells us to ask, that our souls may receive The joy of his presence so dear, 

Till, finish’d our course, thou shalt say to us all,My friends and my children, well 
[donet! 
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114 Cleansed by the Blood. 


Words by Carriz M. WILSON. Music by Wo. J. KtRKPArRICK. 


=== SSS 


a a er ae 
11 am jus - ti- fied by faith, And the peace of God is mine; 
2. Now with bold-ness to his throne My be-liev - ing soul draws near; 
8. O - ver - shadowed by his love, On myhearthis name I bear; 
4,I have con-se-cra-ted all To theser-vice of the Lord; 


jus - ti- fied by faith Thro’ his right-eous-ness di-vine. 
Ask-ing bless-ings at his hand, Not with trembling, nor with fear, 
read my ti - tle clear, To a man-sion bright and fair, 
lean - ing on his arm, And re-joic-ing in his Word. 


Cleans’d by the blood he shed to pur-chase ane 
Cleans’d by the blood to all e - ter-ni - ty; § Cleans’d by the blood, 


My song shall ev- er be, Cleans’d by 


the blood, hal - le = lu- jah! 
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115 Consecrate Me Now. ; 


Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. SwzNnky. 
#eSSS 
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1. Con - se- crate me now, Je - sus, my Re-deem-er, Thine -a - lone, and 
2. Near-er would I live; near-er, ev-’ry. mo-ment, Let my faith with 
3. When my work is done, when its caresare o - ver, When the gates c* 


thine for-ev-er, Lord, I wouldbe; Pu- ri-fy my heart, all its dross 
cloudless vis-ionmountup to thee; Pas-sivein thy hand, by thy will 
yon-der cit-y joy - ful I see, Then before the throne,shouting hal- 


== eeeeiare 
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D.S. Consecrate me now, Je - sus,my 


Fine. 


re-mov-ing, Let thineown E- ter-nal spir-it dwell with me. | 
di-rect-ed, Still in per-fect calmsub-mission hold thou me. 
le - lu - jab, I will give the praise and glo- “TY, Lord, to _ thee. 


Re-deem-er, All I have is on the al-tar, all is thine. 


CHORUS. 
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116 Saved by Grace. * 


ie by Dr. H. L. Grrmour. ove a Won. = KIRKPATRICK. 


- When ling’ nat on _life’s a verge, As moments vial a- pace; 
My Sav -iour shall be with me then; Its floods shall not ef - face 

I long to see him as he is, When done with earth’s embrace; 
- I soon shall bear the blood-wash’d throng, Throughout celestial space, 
Dash on, old flood, thy surge is vain; My Saviour’s love-ly face, 


1 
2. 
3. 
4 
5. 


Each, parsing, brings the Jor - dan near: A sin - ner sav’d by grace. 
The peace-ful calm his pre-sence gives: A sin - ner sav’d by grace. 
I long to know as I. amknown:A sin -nersav’d by grace. 
Re - peat the grand, tri-umph-ant song Of sin-nerssav’d by grace. 
In death’s dark vale, is bright to me: A sin - ner sav’d by grace. 


CHORUS. 


| 
Sav’d by grace, sav’d by grace; Re - joice, ye blood-bought race: 
| ge a ff £ “ae 
—_ 
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117 All is Well. 


Words by Frank GouLn, Music by Jno. R. SwRNEY. 
= 

1. Hark! I hear the in - vi- ta-tion, Come to Je sus, he will save: 
2. At thecrossI leavemy bur-den, All its heavy weightis o’er; 
3. At the cross the faith that bore me Looks beyond withtrusting eye, 
4. Glo-ry, glo-ry, Je-sus savesme,O thewordsof love di - vine; 
Lo! the crim-som tide is flowing, Now I plunge be-neath the wave 
Je - sus speaks to me so kind-ly,““Go im peace,and sin no more.” 
Where my Sav-iour’s bow of promise Hangsa- loft in yon-der sky. 
Glo - ry, glo - ry, nowand ev - er, I am his, and he is mine. 
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118 Behold what Manner of Love. 


1 John, 3: 1. 
Words by Henrretra E. Brair. : ’ Music by WM. J. Kirkrarricx. 


1. Be - hold what manner of love, The Fa - theron us hath bestow’d ; That 
2. No more in bondageof sin, Thro’ grace weare free from the law; And 
3. Our souls bro’t nigh unto God, While low at his footstool we fall; Ac - 
4. O, love, O, wonderful love, Whose depth we can never ex-plore; We 


—_ 
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we by the Spirit, adopted hisown, Should dwell in his blissful a-bode. 
now to the fountain of love we may come, New life from its waters to draw. 
cept-ed of Jesus, the son of his love, We praise the dear Father for all. 
think of its grandeur,and shouting aloud,Its Au - thor and giver a - dore. 
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119 Go tell the Worid of His Love. 


Words by Miss Aspire MILLs. . Music by WM. J. KtRKPATRICE, 


= Sas a aes F : 
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— 
1. Heirs to the kingdom of Jesus, the Lord,Go tell the world of his love; 
2. Think howhe labor’d that we might have rest, Go tell the world of his love ; 
8. Plead with the lost ones to come while they may, Go tell the world of his love ; 


[—1 
Publish the blessings that flow from his word,Go tell the world of his love: 
Think how he suffer’d that we might be bless’d, Go tell the world of his love: 
Je - susis waiting,he’ll save them to-day, Go tell the world of his love: 
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Love that has purchas’d redemption from sin, Love that makes happy the spirit within 
Sav’d by his mercy, up-held by his care, Tell of the goodness we constantly share; 
Love that is nearest when earth-joys are past, Lighting our pathway by clouds over- 


[cast ; 
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Love that will help us our conquest to win,Go tell the worldof his love. 
Fill’d with his fulness,no longer forbear, (to tell the worldof his love. 
Love that will bring us to glory at last, Go tell the worldof his love. 
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DS. Cho.Heirs to the kingdom of Jesus,the Lord, Go tell the world of his love. 
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Go tell the Woiid of His Love.  conctuaea. 


CHORUS. D.S. 


7 
Go tell ‘the world, Go tell the world, Go tell the world of his love; 
of his love; 


(Dedicated to Wm. Taylor, Bishop of Africa.) 


120 Iam Trusting, Lord, in Thee. 


Words by Rev. W. McDona.p, Music by Wo. G. FIscHER, 


see 


age com -ing to the cross; I’m_ poor, and weak, and blind; 
. as my heart hassigh’dfor thee; Longhase - vil dwelt with-in; 


Cho.—l am trust -ing, Lord, in thee, Dear Lamb of Cal - va-ry; 


oe 
I'm count-ing all but dross; I shall full sal-va- tion find. 
Je-sus sweet-ly speaks to me,— I will cleanse you from all sin. 


Tumbly at thy cross I bow; Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 


3 Here, I give my all to thee, 5 Jesus comes; he fills my sou!! 
Friends, and time, and earthly store, Perfected in love I am; 
Soul and body thine to be — I am every whit made whole; 
Wholly thine — forevermore. Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
(Chorus to 5th verse.) 
4 In the promises I trust ; Still I’m trusting, Lord, in thee, 
In the cleansing blood confide; Dear Lamb of Calvary; 
-I am prostrate in the dust; Humbly at thy cross I bow— 
j - with ey ‘am crucified, Jesus saves me! saves me now} 
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121 Abiding. 


y Cuas. B.J. Root. Melody by D. C. WRIGRT. 
ee ae 1S as Air. iw . K. CARTER. 


1, A-bid-ing, oh, so wondroussweet!I’m rest - ing at the Saviour’sfeet; 
2. Hespeaks,and by his wordisgiv’n His peace, a rich foretasteofheav’n! 
3. 1 live; not Ithroughhimalone, By whom the migh-ty work is done, 
4, Nowrest,my heart,the workisdone,I’m say’dthro’ the E- ter-nal Son! 


2 a 

I trust in him, I’m sat - is-fied, ’m rest-ingin thecru - ci-fied! 

Not as the world he peace doth give,’Tis thro’ this hopemy soul shalllive. 

Deadto myself, a-live to him, I countalllosshisrest to gain. 

Letall my pow’rsmysoulemploy, To tell the world my peace andjoy. 
— 
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CHORUS. 
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A-bid - - ing, a-bid - - ing, oh! sowondroussweet!.... 


_ | wondrous sweet! 
1 
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the Saviour’s feet........ 
at his feet. 
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I’m resting in him, resting in him, At the Say-iour’s feet...-.+ee 
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Thy years are one e- ter - nal 
Thy years are one e-ter-nal day, And must thy children 
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years are one e-ter-nal day, And must thy chil - dren die Xe) 


7, 


Thy years are one e-ter-nal day, And must thy children die so soon? 


die so soon? 


I tremble, lest the wrath divine, O save and give me to thy Son, 
Which bruises now my wretched soul, § Who trembled, wept, and bled for me. 
Should bruise this wretched soul of mine : 4 
Long as eternal ages roll. Father, if I may call thee so, 
3 Regard my fearful heart’s desire ; 
I deprecate that death alone, Remove this lead of guilty woe, 
That endless banishment from thee; Nor let me in my sins expire, 
—) 
123 STAY, THOU INSULTED SPIRIT, STAY. 
1 3 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay, Though I have most unfaithful been, 
Though I have done thee such despite, Of all who e’er thy grace received ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd; 
2 4 
Though I have steel’d my stubborn heart, Yet O! the chief of sinners spare, 
And still shook off my guilty fears, In honor of my great High Priest; 
And vex’d and urg’d thee to depart, Nor in thy righteous anger swear 


For many long rebellious years : T’ exclude me from thy people’s rest. 
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. Je-sus, my Saviour, to Beth - le-hem came; Born in a man - ger to 
. Je-sus, my Saviour, on Cal - va-ry’s tree, Paid the great debt, andmy 
. Je-sus, my Saviour, thesame as of old, WhileI did wan-der a- 
. Je-sus, my Saviour, shall come fromon high; Sweet is the promise as 


moh 


sorrow and shame: Oh, it was wonderful, blest be his name,Seeking for me, for 
soul he set free: Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for 
far from the fold,Gently and long he hath plead with my soul,Calling for me,for — 
wea - ry years fly: Oh, Ishall see him descending the sky, Coming for me, for 


@° gs ope Se Soe eo, : 
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for. Me,:5 “ae « for me's . . 
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me, Seeking for me, Seeking forme, Seeking forme, Seekingforme: — 
me, Dy-ing forme, Dyingforme, Dy-ing forme, Dying for me: 


Calling for me, Callingforme, Callingforme, Calling for me: 


Coming for me, Coming for me, Coming forme, Coming for me: 


Oh, it was wonderful, blest be his name, Seeking for me, for 
Ob, it was wonderful, howcould it be? Dy-ing for me, for 
Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my sonl,Call-ing for me, for 
Oh, 1 shallsee him descending the sky, Coming for me, for 
o 
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From “‘Goop WILL,” by per. 
108 


125 Exhortation. C. M. 


1. Je - sus, thine all-vic-to - rious love Shca in 
——. 
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Then shall my feet no long-er rove, Root - ed and fix’d in 


24a ees 


Then shallmy feet no long = - er 


Then shall my feet no longerrove,Root- 
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God. Then shall my feet no long-er rove, Rooted and fix’din God. 
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rove; Then shallmy feet no long-er rove,Rooted and fix’d in God, 
Semana In GOds soci aes se eee Rooted and fix’d in God. 


Saisteieie Thenshall my feet no longer rove, 
2 O that in me the sacred fire 4 Refining fire, go through my heart ; 
Might now begin to glow; Illuminate my soul; 
Burn up the dross of base desire, Scatter thy life through every part, 
And make the mountains flow. And sanctify the whole. 
3 O that it now from heav’n might fall, 5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
And all my sins consume; Shall then no longer move, 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; While Christ is all the world to me, 
Spirit of burning, come. And all my heart is love, 
—) 
126 0 JOYFUL SOUND OF GOSPEL GRACE! 
1 O joyful sound of gospel grace! My hope is full, O glorious hope! 
Christ shall in me appear; Of immortality. 
“I, even I, shall see his face, 4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art; 
I shall be holy here, But this cannot suffice, 
2 The glorious crown of righteousness Unless thou plantest in my heart 
To me reached out I view: [seize A constant paradise. 
Conqueror through him, I soon shall 5 Come, O my God, thyself reveal, 
And wear it as my due. Fill all this mighty void: 
8 The promised land, from Pisgah’s top, Thou only canst my spirit fill; 


I now exult to see; Come, O my God, my God! 
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Words and Music arr. by Rev. W. McDonaip. 


1 Sin - ner go, will you go To _ the high-lands of heav-en? 
4 Where the storms nev - er blow, And the long sum-mer’s giv-en: 


D.C. And the leaves of the bow’rs In the breez-es_ are flit-ting, 


127 The Sinner Invited. : 
| 


Where the bright blooming flow’rs Are their o - dors e-mit-ting, 


3 


2 . 
Where the saints rob’d in white, He’s prepared thee a home— 

Cleans’d in life’s flowing fountain, Sinner, canst thou believe it? 
Shining beauteous and bright, And invites thee to come, 

They inhabit the mountain. . Sinner, wilt thou receive it? 
Where no sin nor dismay, O come, sinner, come, 

Neither trouble nor sorrow, For the tide is receding, | 
Will be felt for a day, And the Saviour will soon 

Nor be fear’d for the morrow. And forever cease pleading 
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128 Angels Hovering Round. 


l. There are an- gels hov-’ring round, There are an -» gels hov-’ring 


v ; ¥ 
round, There are an - - - gels, an - - gets hov -’ring round. 
2 To carry the tidings home. 5 And Jesus bids them come. 
3 To the New Jerusalem, 6 Let him that heareth, come, 
4 Poor sinners are coming home. 7 We are on our journey home, 
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Join in 
1. Come ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known ; Join in a song with sweet 
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ac - cord,... Join in a song with sweet accord, While ye surround the 
a song with sweet accord, (throne. 


| 2 
_ The God that rules on high, , Yea, and before we rise 
That all the earth surveys, To that immortal state, 
_ That rides upon the stormy sky, The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
_ And calms the roaring seas ; Should constant joys create. 
_ This awful God is ours, 
| Our Father and our Love: Th f Rave found 
| He will send down his heav’nly pow’rs, Glary: heguir belie: ee 
__ To carry us above. Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
| 3 From faith and hope may grow} 
There we shall see his face, Then let our songs abound, 
And never, never sin; And every tear be dry: [grerend, 
There, from the rivers of his grace, We're marching through Immar~el’g 
Drink endless pleasures in: To fairer world’s on high. 
— 
130 | LOVE THY KINGDOM, LORD. 
I love thy kingdom, Lord, — To her my cares and toils be given, 
The house of thine abode, — Till toils and cares shall end. 
The church our blest Redeemr saved 4 
| With his own precious blood. Beyond my highest joy 
; I prize her heavenly ways; 
I love thy Church, O God! Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her walls before thee stand, Her hymns of love and praise. 
| Dear as the apple of thine eye, 6 
And graven on thy hand. Sure as thy truth shall last, 
3 To Zion shall be given 
For her my tears shall fall; The brightest glories earth can yiekt, 
For her my prayers ascend ; And brighter bliss of heaven, 
° 11] 


131 Safe Within the Vail. 


Rev. E, ADAMS, 


J. M. Evans. 


1. ‘‘Landa-head!” itsfruits are waving O’er the hills of fade-less green; 

2. Onward, bark! the cape I’m rounding; See, the bless-ed wavetheir hands, _ 
8. There, let go the an-chor, riding On  thiscalm and silvery bay; 

4. Nowwe'resafe fromall temptation, All thestorms of life are past; 
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And the liv - ing wa-ters lav-ing Shores where heav’nly forms are seen. 
Hear the harps of God resounding From the bright im-mor-tal bands. 
Sea- ward fast the tide is gliding, Shoresin sunlight stretch a - way. 
Praise the Rock of our Sal-va-tion, We are safe at home at last. 


CHORUS. 


Rocks and storms I'll fear no more, When on that’ e- ter-nal shore. 


132 He that goeth forth and weepeth. 


jJ. E. H. Music by J. E. Hat. 
DuET. SOP. OR ALTO. 


2. He that go - eth forth and weep-eth, Trust-ing in the Lord, 
8. He that go - eth forth and weep-eth, All a - glow with love, 
4. He that go - eth forth and weep-eth, Christ he nev - er leaves, 


a ne 
1. He that go - eth forth and weep-eth, Bear -ing precious seed, 


Let himknowthatas he sow-eth To thesinner’s need, So he'll reap. 
Let him knowthatall he sow-eth Of the precious word,That he'll reap. 
Oft-en-times, just while hesow-eth Hearts begin to move: So he'll reap. 
Doubtless shall return re-joic-ing! Bringing home his sheaves, Thus,he’ll reap. 
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Sow-ing now,..... sow-ing now,.---. But reaping by and by; 


Sow-ing now, sow-ing now, 
ca 


Weeping now,..... weeping now,----. Re- joic-ing by and by. 


Weeping now, weeping now, 
Lhd 


133 GRACE! 'TIS A CHARMING SOUND. 


} Grace! ’tisa charming sound, ~ And all the steps that grace display, 
Harmonious to the ear; Which drew the wondrous plan, 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 8 Grace taught my roving feet 
Chorus. To tread the heavenly road; 
I’m glad salvation’s frev,— And new supplies each hour I meet, 
I’m glad salvation’s free,— While pressing on to God. 
Salvation’s free for you amd me, 
Tm glad salvation’s free. 4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days; 
2 Grace first contrived a way It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
To save rebellious man: And well deserves our praise. 
Puitir DoDDRIDGE. 
—) 
134 I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 
(No, 44 in “ BEULAH Soncs,”) 
1 I love to tell the story And that is just the reason 
Of unseen things above; I tell it now to thee. 
Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesus and his love! 8 I love to tell the story! 
I love to tell the story! ’Tis pleasant to repeat 
Because I know its true; What seems, each time I tell it, 
It satisfies my longings More wonderfully sweet. 
As nothing else would do. T love to tell the story! 
Ch For some have never heard 
orus. 


The message of salvation 


T love to tell the story, From God’s own Holy Word. 


’T will be my theme in glory 
To tell the old, old story 


Of Jesus and his love. 4 I love to tell the story! 


For those who know it best 


2 L love to tell the story! Seem hungering and thirsting 
More wonderful it seems To hear it like the rest. 
Than all the golden fancies And when, in scenes of glory, 
Of all our golden dreams. : Ising the Mew, New Song, 
T love to tell the story! ’Twill be the Old, Old Story, 
It did so much for me! That I have lov’d so long. 
Miss Katz HaNxKErY, 
o——- 
135 MY LIFE FLOWS ON IN ENDLESS SONG. 
(No. 38 in “ BEULAH SonGs,”) 
1 My life flows on in endless song, No storm can shake my inmost calm, 
Above earth’s lamentation ; While to that refuge clinging ; 
I catch the sweet, though far off hymn _ Since Christ is Lord of heay'n and earth, 
That hails a new creation. How can I keep from singing? 
Through all the tumult and the strife, , : 
I hear the music ringing ; 3 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
Bere 22 Sehe'in sy 20ul— And oye cau re mooths. 
naa way 8 
Bioeeen} Ser Sons see Since first I ae to vat it: | 
2 What though my joys and comfort die? The peaceof Christ makes fresh my heart 
The Lord, my Saviour, liveth; A fountain ever springing ; 
What though thedarknessgatherround? All things are mine, since I am his,— 
Songs in the night he giveth: How can I keep from singing? 


14 F, J. Hatiar. 
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136 Where is my Soul to-night? 


Words by Marra J. LANKTON. Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
N 
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1. Oft have I heard a voice that said, In tones that weresoft and low, 

2. Oft have Lhearda warning voiceThaturg’dmeto fly from sin; 

3. OfthaveI hearda ten-der voice, When troubled and care-op - press’d, 
4, Oft have I heard a griev’d,sad voice,Entreating me o’er and _ o’er; 


£eee2e @ 


‘Thy Saviour has lov’d, and loves thee yet, Then why wilt thou slight him so?” 
To o - pen the door I long have clos’d, And welcome the Saviour in. 
And thenlikea wea-ry child Isigh’dIn Je-susto find a _ rest. 
And if I re-fuse to hear it now, Perhapsitwillcomeno more. 


CHORUS. 


poe ees 


But where is my soul, where is my soul, Where is my soul to - night? 


now believe, and glad-ly receive Thy message of grace to - night. 


— 
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137 “Glory, Hallelujah!” * 


Rev. D. WILLIAMS. 


1. On the moun - tain of vis - ion, what a glo -ry we  be-hold! 
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A hundred years of vic - to - ry are tinging earth with gold; And the 
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2 
For the glory of the Master, Wesley taught beyond the sea, 
And preached the great salvation which delivers you and me; 
And a million voices shout it,—‘* Redemption’s full and free,” 
Salvation’s rolling on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c. 


From the cabin on the prarie, from the vaulted city dome, 

From the dark and briny ocean, where our sailor brothers roam, 

We hear the glad rejoicing, like a happy harvest home. 
Salvation’s rolling on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c. 


4 
A hundred years of marching, and a hundred years of song, 
The Conqueror advances, and the time will not be long 
When he shall claim the heathen and overthrow the wrong. 
Our God is marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c. 
6 
And when the war is over, with the saints forevermore, 
On the blissful heights of Glory we will shout the battle o’er, 
And in the Golden City we will join the Conqueror, ~~ 
Forever marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &. 


% The Chorus, ‘‘ Glory, HALLELUyAn,” is ic familiar, that the music need not be : 
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138 Glory to His Name. 


Words by Rev. Er1sHa HoFFMan. Music by Rev. J. H. Stockton. 


eee eres seers 


1. Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down, where for cleansing from 


2. I am so wondrously sav’dfromsin: Je- sus so sweetly a - 


8. Oh, precious fountain, thatsavesfromsin, I am so glad I have 


4, Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet; Cast thy poorsoul at the 


° | 
sin I cried; There to my heart was the blood applied: Glory to his 
bides with-in; There at the cross wherehetookme in, Glory to his 


en - ter’d in; There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean, Glory to his 


Saviour’s feet; Plungein to-day, and be madecomplete, Glory to his 


CHORUS. 
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name. Glo-ry to his name. Glo-ry to his name. 


se E 


There to my heart was the blood ap- plied, Glo-ry to his name. 


139 He Saves to the Uttermost. : : 


Words by Cuas. I. BUTLER. Music by Jno. R. ahead 


Se = 2 
1. I wasonce far a-way fromthe Sav-iour, And as vile as a 
2. But there in that lone - ly hour A voice sweetly 
3. Ful-ly then trust-ed I in Je_- sus, And oh, what a 


a ee eo 
sin-ner could be;..... ..e» won-der’d if Christ, the Re-deem - er, 
whisper’d to me, Say-ing, ‘“‘Christ, the Re-deem-er, hath pow - er 
joy came to me;..... - My heart was filled with prais - es 


— . \ —_— : 
Wouldsave a poor sinner like me. I wan-dered on in the 
To save a poor sinner like thee.” [listen’d,and lo! *twasthe 


For he sav’d a_ poor sinner like me. No long-er _in dark-ness I’m 
pe Jn ae 


dark - ness, Not a ray of light couldI see; 
Sav - iour That was speak-ing so kind to me: 
walk - ing, For the light is shin-ing on me; 


—— 
thought fill’d my heart with sadness,There’s no hope fora sin-ner like me. 


cried, ‘I'm the chief of __ sinners, Thoucans’t savea poor sinner like me.” 
now un - to oth - ers I’m tell- img How hesav’d a poor sinner like me, 


tp | 
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140 The Healing Touch. 


“When she heard of Fesus, came in the press behind, and touched his garment.”—Mark §: 2] 


Words by Mrs. E. C. ELLswortu. Music by Wa. J. KiRKPATRICK. 


. — 
1. An ea - ger, restless crowd drew near, And round the Sav - iour press’d; 
2. The mul - ti - tude, with cu - rious eyes, Just gaz’d up - on his face; 

8. Oh, near to Christ the man-y came, In that most fa - vor’d hour! 
4. Of all who throng his courts to-day, Who shall re - ceive his word? 


2 a 


But oze, with warm and lov - ing faith, His heal-ing pow’r con-fess’d. 
But she glane’d up with hope, andlove, To feel his sav - ing grace. 
But one stretch’d out the hand of faith, And touch’d his healing power. 
Who shall reach forth with faith sin-cere, To touch the heal - ing Lord? 
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Thee mer - ci - ful and _ true; 
aS % 


My fall-en soul re-new. 


ia 2 
@ = 
2 Come then, for Jesus’ sake, And waiting for thy blood t’ impart 
And bid my heart be clean; The spotless purity. 
An end of all my troubles make,— 4 While at thy cross I lie, 
An end of all my sin, Jesus, thy grace bestow: 
8 I cannot wash my heart, Now thy all cleansing blood apply, 
But by believing thee, And I am white as snow! 
} 
142 0, COME AND DWELL IN ME, 
1 O, come and dwell in me, When old things shall be done away, 
Spirit of power within, And all things new become. 


And bring the glorious liberty 4 I want the witness, Lord, 
From sorrow, fear, and sin. That all I do is right — 
2 The seed of sin’s disease, According to thy will and word — 
Spirit of health, remnove,— Well pleasing in thy sight. 
Spirit of finish’d holiness, 5 I ask no higher state: 
Spirit of perfect love. Indulge me but in this, 


8 Hasten the joyful day And soon or later then translate 
Which shall my sins consume: To my eternal bliss, 
— 
143 A OHARGE TO KEEP I HAVE. 
1 A charge to keep I have; 3 Arm me with jealous care, 
A God to glorify: As in thy sight to live; 
A never-dying soul to save, And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
And fit it for the sky. A strict account to give. 
2 To serve the present age, 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
_ My calling to fulfil, And on thyself rely; 
O, may it all my powers engage, Assured if I my trust betray, 
To do my Master’s will. I shall forever die, 
° 
144 AND CAN I YET DELAY? 
1 And canI yet delay 3 Though late, I all forsake,— 
My little all to give? My friends, my all resign: 
To tear my soul from earth away, Gracious Redeemer, take, oh! take 


For Jesus to receive? 


And seal me ever thine, 
9% Nay, but I yield, I yield! 


4 Come, and possess me whole, 

I can hold out no more: Nor hence again remove}; 

I sink, by dying \ove compell’d, Settle and fix my wavering soul 
And own thee congueror! 120 With all thy weight of love, 


145 Saved to the Uttermost. 


WwW. J. K. Music by W.J. KIrKPATRICK. By per. 


een noe. cae eco Em = 
i-¢ 
so + 6s 
1. Sav’d to the ut - ter-most: I am theLord’s; Je-sus, my Saviour, sal - 
2. Sav’dto the ut - ter-most: Je-sus is near; Keeping me safe-ly, he 
8. Sav’dto the ut - ter-most: this I can say, ‘‘Onceall wasdarkness, but 


4, Sav’dto the ut - ter-most: cheer-ful-ly sing Loud hal-le- lu -ias to 
+ +-2 2* Saad 


va-tion af-fords; Givesme his Spir - it a wit-ness with-in, 
east-eth out fear; Trusting his prom - is-es, how I am blest; 
now it is Beau - ti‘- ful vis - ions of I 


v oe ¢ 
Whisp’ring of par - don, and _ sav-ing from sin. 
Lean - ing up -on_ him, how sweetis my rest. 
Je - sus in bright-mness re - veal’dun-to me. 
Cleans’d from un-right - eous-ness, glo- ry to God. 


Sav’d, sav’d, 


From “ Precious Soncs* 
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146 Lovingly Bow to His Will. 


Words by Satiiz M. SMITH. Music vy JNo. R. Sweney. 
SOLO OR DUET. 
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Cre i g° 
1.20; Christian, look up and be joyful; Look calmly,and nev-er re-pine: 

2. O, Christian, look up and be joyful; Thegloom that now mantlesthesky, 
3. Look up with more faith in his goodness, Look up with more trust in his word, 
4. O, Christian, look up and be joyful; Whatev-er thy lot, be con-tent: 


Ce 


Tho’ tri-als may sometimes oppress thee, O think what a Saviour is thine. 
The clouds that are frowning above thee Will melt at the glance of his eye. 
Look up with a _per-fect submission, Then pray,and thy prayer will be heard, 
For Je-sus, thy precious Re-deem-er, Be willing to spend and be spent. 


e P eee 
P 
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147 WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS, OROSS. 


(No. 106 in “ BEULAH SonGs. 
When I survey the wondrous cross, 2 Forbid it, ae that I should boast, 


On which the Prince of Glory died, Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
My richest gain I count but loss, All the vain things that charm me most, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. I sacrifice them to his blood. 
Chorus. 3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
The cross, the cross, the precious cross, Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
The wondrous cross of Jesus; Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
From all our sin, its guilt and pow’r, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
And every stain, it frees us. 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
Then I’m resting, That were a present far too small; 
O, I’m resting at the cross ; Love so amazing, so divine, 
Yes, I’m resting at the cross. Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
—_—_—— 
148 THE aEOes THE BLOOD- ora) CROSS! 
No, so in “ BEULAH SONGS. 
The cross! the cross! the Pecan 3 That rial blood my ransom paid, 
The hallow’d cross I see! [cross ! While I in bondage stood; 
Reminding me of precious blood On Jesus all my sins were laid, 
That once was shed for me. He sav’d me with his blood. 
Chorus. 4 By faith that blood now sweeps away 
Oh, the blood, the precious blood! My sins, as like a flood, 
That Jesus shed for me Nor lets one guilty blemish stay: 
Upon the cross, in crimson flood, All praise to Jesus’ blood. 
Just now by faith I see, 5 This wondrous theme will best employ 
A thousand, thousand fountains spring My harp before my God, 
Up from the throne of God; And make all heaven resound with joy 
But none to me such blessings bring, For Jesus’ cleansing blood. 
As Jesus’ precious blood. Words, except 1st v. by Rev. W. McDoNAaLp, 
S 
1 49 I HEAR THE SAVIOUR SAY, 
(No. 58 in “* BEULAH SONGS.”) 
I hear the Saviour say, Nothing I bring but dross, 
Thy strength indeed is small; Thy grace must make me whole, 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 4 I now in Christ abide— 
Find in me thine all in all, In him is perfect rest; 
Chorus. Close sheltered in his side, 
Jesus paid it all; I am divinely blest. 
_All to him I owe; : 5 When at my post I fall, 
Sin had left a crimson stain, My ransom’d soul shall rise, 
He wash’d it white as snow. And “Jesus paid it all” : 
O Lord, at last I find Shall rend the vaulted skies. 
Thy pow’r, and thine alone, 6 And when, in heav’n above, 
Can change this heart of mine, At Jesus’ feet I fall, 
And make it all thine own. My song shall ever be— 
Then down beneath the cross Jesus has paid it all. 
I lay my sin-sick soul ; Arranged by Rev. W. McDona.p, 
1 50 MY BODY, SOUL, AND SPIRIT. 
(No. 14 in ‘* BEULAH SonGs.”) 
My body, soul, and spirit, I look for thy salvation, 
Jesus, I give to thee; Thy promise now I claim, 
A consecrated offering, 3 O let the fire, descending 
Thine evermore to be. Just now upon my soul, 
Chorus. Consume my humble offering, 
My all is on the altar, And cleanse and make me whole, 
I'm waiting for the fire: 4 I’m thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Waiting, waiting, waiting, Wash’d by thy cleansing blood; 
I'm waiting for the fire! Now seal me by thy Spirit, 
O Jesus, mignty Saviour, A sacrifice to God. 


I trust in thy great name; 123 Mary D, James, 


151 Behold the Bridegroom ! 


Words and Musie by R. E. Hupson. By per. 
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1, Are you ready for the Bridegroom when he comes, when he comes? Are you 


2. Have yourlampstrimm’d and burning When he comes, when hecomes ; Haveyour 
3. We will all go out to meet him When he comes, when he comes; We will 
4, We  ~will chant al-- le- lu-ias When he comes, when he comes; We will 


lamps trimm’d and burning When he comes, when he comes: He quickly cometh,he 
all go out to meet him When he comes, when he comes ; He surely cometh! he 
chant alleluias When he comes, when he comes; Lo! now he cometh! Lo! 
2st al + 2+°D 2, 
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te e 
ready for the Bridegroom When he comes, when he comes? Behold! he cometh! Be- 


hold! he com-eth! Be rob'd and ready, for the Bride-groom comes. 

quick-ly com-eth, O, soul! be ready when the Bride-groom comes. 

com-eth! We’llgo tomeethim,when the Bride-groom comes. 

com-eth! Sing al - le - lu - ia! for the Bride-groom comes. 
cal 


: ole —6*« 
** Behold the Bridegroom,forhecomes, Behold the Bridegroom, for he comes! 


for hecomes! _ for he comes, 
\- 2 er 
> eee 9 = are 9 7 Ber es 
<3 fp ee om = os = ! tie | ee 5 Z| 
4 ra Y $ 7 mae kam NLC 
! v 
ay — Foes ow a os eee eee ae eed Sree ot paps ee 
tft Se 6-8 g at gg -8-s ts eee ia oes: 
tet ae Sg yh 2 9 8 Gl 6 sg 6-3 6 —e— 
Behold! he cometh! behold! he cometh! Be rob'd and ready.for the Bridegroom comes 


oe -~ 
ce 


Frem ‘Gums or Gosrai sone 
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152 How firm a Foundation. 


Arranged for this Work, 


Pei 


1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 
2. In ey_-’ry con-di-tion, in sickness and health, In pov-er - ty’s 
8. Fear not, I amwiththee;O be not dismay’d: I,— I am thy 


in his ex - cel-lent word; What more can he say, than to 
vale, or a-bound-ing in wealth, At home or a-broad,on the 
God, and will still give thee aid; T’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and 


—— 
you hehathsaid, Ye who un-to Je-susfor refuge have fled? 
land, on the sca, As thy days may demand shall thy strength ever be. 
cause thee to stand, Up - held by myrighteous Om-nip - o-tent hand. 


cal 
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4 When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


6 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace all sufficient shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not harm thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


6 Even down to old age all my people shall prove 
My constant, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still on my bosom be borne, 
7 The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose, 
I will not, I will nct desert to his foes ; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, \ 
T’ll never, no, never, no, never forsake, 


126 ° 


153 Geistweit. S. M. Ons 4 


Isaac Watts. ‘Wo. J. KrirKPATRICK. 


1. The Lord my Shepherd is, I shall be well sup- plied; 
2. He leads me to the place Whereheay’nly pas-ture grows; 


2S ee 


v 


SSS 


Since he is mine, and I amhis,Whatcan I want be- side. 
Where liv-ing wat- ers gently pass,And full sal - va - tion flows. 


3 If e’er I go astray, 6 Amid surrounding foes, 
He doth my soul reclaim, Thou dost my table spread; 
And guides me in his own right way, My cup with blessings overflows, 
For his most holy name. And joy exalts my head. 
4 While he affords his aid, 6 The bounties of thy love 
I cannot yield to fear ; |shade, Shall crown my foll’wing days; 
Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark Nor from thy house will I remove, 
My Shepherd’s with me there, Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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154 Meditation. 11s & 8s. 
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es 
1. O thou,in whose presence my soul takes delight, On whom in affliction I call, 


ieee : 


My comfort by day,and my song in the night, My hope, my salvation, my all! 


2 Where dost thou, dear Shepherd, resort Say, if in your tents my Beloved has 
with thy sheep, been, 
To feed them in pastures of love? And where with his flocks he is gone. 
Say, why in the valley of death should § He looks! and ten thousands of angels 
I weep, - rejoice, 
Or alone in this wilderness rove? And myriads wait for his word : 
8 O why should I wander an alien from He speaks! and eternity, filled with his 


thee, voice, 
Or cry in the desert for bread: Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows § Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will follow 


they see, thy call; bey te 
Aud smile at the tears I have shed. I know the sweet sound of thy voice; 
4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you Restore and defend me, for thou art my 
seen ; all a 
The Star that on Israel shone? (126) And in thee I will ever rejoice! 


157 A Stronger Faith. 


Words by MartHa J. LANKTON. Music by Wm. J. KIREPATRICK, 


nape BERS 
1. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, A firm-er, deep-er love, Weneed while 
2. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, More lovetodo thy will; And where thy 
8. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, A per-fect trustin thee; A faith in 
4, A faith that, firm and steadfast, Beholds thy constant ten ; But sees “ee 


ees 


on the jour-ney To reach our home a - bove. To us, O Lord, that 
voice would lead us,Thy steps to fol-low still. 

ev - ’ry tri - al Our Father’s hand to see. 

smile the clearest Thro’ cloudsof darkest night. 


faith impart, On us that love be - stow; Till, borne a- way,on wings we 
# #2 
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Christ For Me. 


Music by W. H. Doang. 


1 { My heart is fix’d, E - ter-nal God, Fix’d on thee, fix’d on thee! 


And my im-mor-tal choice is made,( Omit) --+++seceesesece Christ for 


D.C. And whileI breathe I mean to sing,(Omzt)..-2eecceccecees Christ for 


en ee ee See 


DC 


He is my Prophet, Priest and King, Who did for me salvation 


me, Christ for me. 


me, Christ for me, 


[bring. | 
: 


2 
Let others boast of heaps of gold, 
Christ for me, Christ for me; 
His riches never can be told, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 
Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honor perish in a day — 
My portion never can decay ; 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


3 
In pining sickness, or in health, 
Christ for me, Christ for me; 
In deepest poverty or wealth, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 
And in that all important day, 
When I the summons must obey, 
And pass from this dark world away, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


4 
At home, abroad, by night and day, 
Christ for me, Christ for me; 
Whether I preach, or sing, or pray, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


Him first and last, him all day long, 

My hope, my solace and my song, 

Convince me if you think I’m wrong, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


5 
Now who can sing my song and say 
Christ for me, Christ for me; 
My light and truth, my life and way, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 
Can you, oh! man and woman there, 
With furrowed cheeks and silvery hair, 
Now from your inmost soul declare, 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


6 


Can you, young men and maidens, say, 


Ghrist for me, Christ for me? 
Him will I love, and him obey, 
Christ for me, Christ for me? 


Then here’s my heart, and here’smy hand 


To form a happy singing band, 
And shout aloud through all the land 
Christ for me, Christ for me! 


Copyright, 1867, by W. H. DOANE, Used by permission of BIGLOW & MAIN. 
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159 The Rifted Rock. 


L. T. H. Music by Rev R. Lowry. 
. ba Say Se ass 


1,In the Rift - ed Rock I’m rest-ing, Sure and safe from all a-larm3 
2. Manya storm-y sea I’ve travers’d, Many a tempest-shock haveknown; 
3. Yet I now have found a ha-ven, Nev-er mov’d by tempest-shock, 


Storms and bil- lows have u-ni-ted, All invain, to do me harm: 
Have been driv- en, with-outan-chor, On the bar - renshores, and lone. 
Where my soul is safe for-ey-er, In _ the bless-ed Rift - ed Rock. 


Pe 


e-° fs 


In the Rift - ed Rock I’m rest-ing, Surf is dash-ing at my feet; 


\|\Cko.—In the Rift - ed Rock I’m rest-ing, Sure andsafe from all a-larm; 
f 2 perl o #° . 2 


Storm-elouds dark are o’er me hovering, Yet my rest is all com-plete. 


Storms and bil-lows have u - ni- ted, All in vain, to do me harm. 


se? ; 


(- 
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160 Almost. 


Words by Mrs, 0. F. WALTON. Music by JNo. R. SWENEY. 
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1. So near the door, and the door stood wide? Close to the port, but 
2. Lord, helpmetrust in thy wordto - day, That thou art the Light, the 
3. Saviour, I come, I cry un-to thee, O let notthese words be 
— — 


not in - side! Near to the fold, yet not with - in, 
Truth,the Way. Now as I come, withmy load of sin, The 
true of me, I wantto come to the point to - day. 10) 


2-. pe et e* 


—— 
Al- most re-solved to give up sin! Al-most persuaded to 
door be- ingo-pen, O help me step in. How sad the thought that for 
suf - fer me not to turn a - way}; Give me no rest, till my © 


—=— 
count the cost, Al-most a christian, and yet lost? 
me, at last, Thedoorshould beshut,and mer - cy past! 

goul shall be be Within the Refuge,— safe with thee. 
ard * oh > 
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161 Im Resting in the Crucified. 


Ye shall find rest unto your souls.”—Matt. 11: 29. 
F. A. B. Music by F. A. BLACKMER, 


1. The Cru -ci-fied of Cal-va-ry Has ta - ken all my load of sin; 
2. Wea-ry and sadI wander’d, long Oppress’d with burdens hard to bear; 


: 

8. Oh, what aresting-placeis this, And ref- uge for the wea-ry soul, 
| 4. Se - curefromev’ry foe am I, Whilerest-ing in the Cru-ci- fied: 
: 


she N 
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Has cleans’d my heart from ev’ry stain, And brought the glorious fullness in. 

But when the Cru-ci-fied I sought, I found sweet rest and solace there. 

Where sin’s wild ocean cannot drown,Tho’ near its threat’ning billows roll! 

Here is acalmandsafere-treat, Andhere I ev - er would a - bide. 
&2#efF 2° ff f° 
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162 White as Snow. 


\ t+*- 
Vv 
. Ah, ma-ny years my  burden’d heart Has sigh’d, has long’d to know 


Words by Rev. W. McDonaLp. Arranged by Rev. W. McD, 
d lib. 3 
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1 
2. I heard the saints in rap-ture tell, How much a soul may know 
8.1 came to Je - sus sick and vile, That I thisgrace might know; - 
4. He cast on me a look of love,Such as no words can show; 
6. Til tell to ev - ’ry saint I meet, To sin - ners high and low, 

6 


. Andwhento that bright world a-bove,My wraptur’d soul shall go, 


Ly 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
4 
4 
4 


The vir-tue of my Saviour’s blood, That wash-es white as 


Of Je- sus’ precious cleansing blood, That wash-es white as 
And trusted in his precious blood To wash me white as 
I felt with-in my very soul He wash’d me white as 


That, trusting in the Saviour’s blood, It wash-es white as 
My song shall be—The precious blood, Still wash-es white as 


CHORUS. 
a 
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There is  pow’r in Je-sus’ blood, There is pow’rin Je - sus’ 
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o 
blood, There is pow’r in Je-sus’ blood to was 
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me white as snow. — 
‘ Dy pe 
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163 The Precious Name. 


Words by Mrs. Lyp1a Baxt=r. Music by W. H. Doang, 


1. Take the name of Je- sus with you, Child of sor-rowand of wce— 
2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er, As  ashieldfrom ev-’ry snare; 
8. Oh! the preciousnameof Je - sus; How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4. At- the name of Je -sus bow-ing, Fall-ing prostrate at’ his feet, 


It will joy andcomfort give you, Take te then where’er you go. 
If temptations round you gath-er, Breathe that holy name in prayer, 
When his lov-ing armsre-ceive us, And his songs our tongues employ. 
King of kings in heav’n we'll crown him, When our journey is com-plete. 


Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n. 


pak te Jtiet = 


e Precious name, O how sweet! 


Precious name,O how sweet, how sweet, 


Copyright, 1871,by BIGLOW & MAIN, Used by permission, 
136 


- 


164 Wondrous Glory. 


Words by SALLIz M. SMITH. Music by Jno. R. SwEneyr. 


1. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Borne at loft by faith we stand, 

2. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Whereso oft ’tis ours to be, 

8. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Wherehe bids me come and rest, 

4, If on earth our soulsare hon - or’d With such vis-ions of de - light, 
ag: 5 


se * | ; z 
While we drink the crys-tal wa - ters Flow-ing down from E-den’s land. 
In the brightness of his presence, Christ, our Lord, reveal’d we see. 
Je - susspreadsa feast be-fore us, Making each a -wel-come guest. 


Who can tell ourheights of rap - ture, When ourfaithis lost in sight. 
-~ + £ 


4 : 7 v 
heart....ccses its toil for - gets, In the 
How phe heart, its toil for-gets, 


How the 


joy.......--. wethere be - team In the ful 


In 


vo 
- - -. nessof his love, That is bet-ter felt than told. 


ful-nessof his love, of . his love, 
o-°s o> 
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165 Under His Wings. 


Words by JAMES NICHOLSON. Music by Asa Hutt. 


eas 45) (Mae 2 SS SS 


God I havefounda re-treat,WhereI can se-cure-ly a-bide; 
2.1 dread not the ter-ror bynight, No ar-row can harm me by day; 
3. The pes - ti - lence walking a-bout, When darkness has set-tled a-broad, 
4. The wasting destruction at noon, No fear-ful for-bo-ding can bring; 
| 5. A thousand may fall at my ae And ten thousand at myright hand; 


oO oe + ee eee 
saamaie 


SSS Se 


o refuge nor rest so complete, And here I in-tend to re- side. 
His shadow has covered me quite, My fears he has driven a - way. 
Can nev-er com-pel me to doubt The presence and power of God. 

_ With Je-sus, my soul doth commune, His per-fect sal- vation I sing. 
A - bove me his wings are spread wide, Beneath themin safe-ty I stand. 


| 
all dan - ger While un - der his wings. 


eS ee eS 
Codsvrivkt, 1872, by ASA HULL.— From “Gosrgt PRaisE Boor,” by permission, 
137 
~ 


166 0 save me at the Cross. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy, 1874. Arr. by H. P. Matn, 
al 
*e S 
ae ee 
es Se 
| 1 Lov - ing Sav-iour, hear my cry, hear my cry, hear my cry, 
mL have sinn’d, but thou hast died, thou hast died, thou hast died: 

| 
Bi 


wm 


In thy mer-cy let me hide,O save me at the cross. 


— 
Trembling, to thy armsI fly, O save me at the cross. 


| Now, bless-ed Re - deem-er, O save me at the cross. 
a 
=4-4—-9—*_ »—_9—-9 p— eo 
Ze 
\ 
eee 3 
Though I perish, || I will pray,j Wash me in thy || cleansing blood,|| 
Thou of life the living way, Plunge me now.beneath the flood, 
O save ine at the cross, O save me at the cross, 
Thou hast said thy || grace is free, Only faith will || pardon bring, || 
Have compassion, Lord, on me, In that faith to thee cling, 
O save me at the cross.—Cho. O save me at the cross. —Cho. 


ve 
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167 The Solid Rock. 


Words by E. More. i Music by Wm. B. Brapsury. 


i ¢ Mrhope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood andrighteousness ; 


I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus’ name: } 
eo & 


On Christ, the =o - id Rock,I stand; All other groundis sinking sand, 


2 When darkness seems to veil his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
~e¢ zs My anchor holds within the vale. 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


3 His oath, his covenant and blood, 
| Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 


| He then is all my hope and stay. 


Copyright, 1863, by W. B. BRADBURY, in “NEw GOLDEN CENSER.” Used by per. 


i) 


168 Happy Day. 


EH 
1 
i 
1.§ 0, hap-py day, that fix’d my cae On thee my Saviour and my God! 
; Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all a-broad. } 


2 4 
O happy bond, that seals my vows Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
To him who merits all my love; Fix’d on this blissful centre, rest, 
Bet cheerful anthems fill his house, Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. With him of every good possess’d. 
Cho.—Happy day, &e. Cho.—Happy day, &c. 
age i oy: 
{'is done, the great transaction’s done; High Heav’n, that heard the solemn vow, 
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine: That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
He drew me, andI followed on, Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
Charm’d to. confess the voice divine. And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Happy day, &c. Ckho.—Happy day, &c. 
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169 The Prince of my Peace. 


Words by Rev. W. F, CRAFts. Music by W.G. FIscHER. By per. 


1. Istand all bewildered with wonder, And gaze on the ocean of love; 
2. I struggled and wrestled to win it, The blessing that setteth me free; 

8. He laid his hand on me and heal’d me, And bade me be every whit whole; 
4. The Prince of my peaceis now passing, The light of his faceis on me; 


And o-ver its waves to my spir-it | Comes peace,likea heavenly dove. 
But when I had ceas’d from my struggles, His peace Jesus gave unto me. 

I touch’d but the hem of his gar-ment, And glory came thrilling my soul. 
But listen, be-lov-ed, he speaketh: ‘‘My peaceI willgive unto thee.” 


— 
The past is under the blood; 


170 The Crimson Stream. 


‘Words by Rev. W. J. STEVENSON. Music by S. B, ELLENBERGER. By per. 


Geet “Sty 


1,1 stand be-side the crimson stream That flows from Cal-vary’s mount, 
2. Theblood of Christ a - lone will save From guilt, and fear, and care; 
3. I claim the promised blessing now, Free-dom from ev-’ry sin: 
4.I sink in-to the crimson stream, Christ’s blood is now ap - plied: 


And long to wash a -way all sin, With-in its cleansing fount. 
His blood willsweetly pu - ri- fy, Whensoughtin earnest prayer. 


The pow’r to lead a_ ho = ly life, With Christ in God, shut in. 
I rise a#- gain, re-deem’d by him, And wholly pu - ri - fied. 


' 
t 
| Now wash me, now wash me, And cleanse me from sin; 


shall be clean. 


Copyright, 1874, by A. WALLACE, 
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171 The Fountain of Mercy. 


Words by H. Q, WiLson. Music by Asa Hutt. 


ig 
v 
1. "T'was Je-sus,mySaviour,who died on a tree, To o-pen a 
Cho.—Forthe Li- on of Ju-dahshall break ev-’ry chain, And give us the 
{has bro-ken] : [gives] 
a &@ ££ 


ct — 
fountain for sin - ners like me; His blood is that fountain, which 


vic-try a-gain and a-gain; FortheLi-on of Ju-dah shall 


on rit. un poco. D.C. 
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par - don be-stows, And cleanses the foulest wher-ev - er it flows. 


break ev-’ry chain, And give us the vic-t’ry a-gain and a-gain. 
(broken) {gives] 


eee ee 
Ra —y LY Lane fi oe 


\ 2 Ard when I was willing with all things to part, 
. He gave me my bounty,—his love in my heart; . 
So now I am joined with the conquering band 
Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ command, 
Chorus.—F¥or the Lion of Judah, ete. 


8 Though round me the storms of adversity roll, 
And the waves of destruction encompass my soul, 
In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall toss: 
My hopes rest secure on the blood of the cross. 

Chorus.—For the Lion of Judah, ete. 


4 And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound, 
And wake all the nations that sleep in the ground, 
Then, when heaven and earth shall be melting away, 
‘ Tl sing of the blood of the cross in that day. 
ry Chorus.—For the Lion of Judah, ete. 


§ And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my head, 
From fountain to fountain I then shall be led; 
Tl fall at his feet and his mercy adore, 

And sing of the blood of the cross evermore. 
Chorus.— For the Lion of Judah, ete. 


Copyright, 1864, by ASA HULL.— From “ Gosret Praisk Boox,” by permission. 
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172 0, how I Love Him. 


W.j. K. WM. J. KirKPaTrRica, 


1. I hayefounda precious Friend, On whose Word my hopes de-pend: 
2. When beneath Je - ho - vah’s frown My crush’d heart was sinking down, 
3. WhenI struggled all in vain, Peaceand par-don to  ob-tain, 
4, When the tempter’s pow’rassail’d, And my courage well nigh fail’d, 
6. WhenI sought to know his will, Ev-’ry pur-pose to ful - fil, 


Je-sus, Saviour, Brother too, Ev - er faithful, ev - er true. 
Je -sus heard my plaintive ery, Cameand brought Salva - tion nigh. 
Je-suscame to my re - lief, Bore my weightof sin and grief, 
Je - sus brought his ar - mor bright, Made me Vic -tor by his might. 
Je-sus took me by the hand, Led me up to Beu-lah Land. 


Be ete te te 


gee 


O, how I love fat O, how I love him, O, how I love him, My 


6 Now, when waves of care and woe 
Come my soul to overthrow, 
Jesus in his arms of love 
Lifts me, bears me far above. 

7 Now I'll magnify his name, 
His great goodness I’ll proclaim ; 
In my heart he comes to stay,— 
Keeps me, saves me, day by day. 
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173 Fill Me Now. 


Words by E. H. Sroxss, D, D. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY. 


A] A are! - 
1. Hov-er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir-it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow ; 


A (A oa 


a 
D.S. Fill me with thy hallow’d presence, Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
a = a2 


> 


7] 
bos 


2 Thou can’st fill me, gracious Spirit, Blest, divine, eternal Spirit, 
Though I cannot tell thee how; Fill with pow’r, and fill me now. 
But I need thee, greatly need thee; 4 Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me}; 
Come, oh, come and fill me now. Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and brow; 
3 I am weakness, full of weakness ; Thou art comforting and saving, 
At thy sacred feet I bow; Thou art sweetly filling now. 


Copyright, 1879, by JOHN F HOOD. Used by permission. 
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174 COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING. 
1 Come, thou fount of eve~y blessing, 3 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer; 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; _~ Hither by thy help I’m come: 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. Safely to arrive at home, 
2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 4 Jesus sought me, when a stranger, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; Wandering from the fold of God; 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it— He, to rescue me from danger, 
Mount of thy redeeming love! Interposed his precious blood. 
—) 


175 Remember Me. C. M. 


i] 
B 
H 
1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost, in - spire our songs With thine im - mor-tal flame; 
*? En - large ourhearts,unloose our tongues To praise the Say-iour’s name, 
Cho Re-mem-ber me, re-mem-ber me, Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me, 
_~*? Re-mem-ber, Lord, thy dy - ing groans,And then re - mem-ber me, 
144 : . 
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176 Coming to Jesus. 


Worts by Rev. W. H. BurRELL. Music by JNO. R. Swengy. By per, 
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s 
. With my sin-wounded soul, To be made ful - ly whole. And thy 
. Oh, howlong I have tried To re-sist na-ture’s tide! All in 
I, thy promise be-lieve, Thatin thee I shall live, Thro’ thy 
.To be thine, wholly thine, Precious Saviour di - vine, With my 


ee a Passi 
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per - fect sal-va-tion to see, With my heart all a- ee: To be 
vain have I sigh’dto be free; In my-self all undone,’Neath the 
blood shed so free-ly for me; To ob-tain a pureheart, Andse ~ 
all con-se-cra-ted to thee; To be kept ev-’ry hour, By thy 
S N 
y 
wash’d white assnow, I am coming, dear Sav-iour, to _ thee, 
| waves sink-ingdown, I am coming, dear Sav-iour, to thee. 
| cure the good part, I am coming, dearSav-iour, to thee, 
| love’s wondrous powr, I am coming, dear Sav-iour, to thee. 


oming, dear Saviour, to thee, With my 
\ fee —_ NI 


177 Still oui of Christ. 


Words by H. E. Biarr. Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICE. 


s+ 


1, Still out of Christ,when so oft he has call’d ome will you longer re- 
2. Still out of Christ, and the moments so precious, Night is approaching, O 
8. Still out of Christ, yet for youthereis mercy, If you are willing to 
4. Still of Christ, and the love he has promis’d,How youare longing that 


fuse to be-lieve? What can you hope from the world or its pleasure? 
what will you do? Still out of Christ, yetthere’s room at the fountain, 
turn from yoursin ; Yon-der he stands, at the door of sal-va - tion, 
love to 1e-ceive:Haste,wherethestar of your faith is di-rect-ing, 


a A | sh 


= fa 


How can you trust them,when both will deceive? Come, come to Je-sus, 
Free are its wat-ers, and flow-ing for you. 

Wait-ing to par- don and wel-come you in, 

Haste, and this mo- ment re - pent and be-lieve. 


sl 
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Still out of Christ. conciaea. 


wait-ing,waiting to receive you, Hark,he is call-ing you to-day. 


178 Angelus. ‘%s & 6s. 


1 could not do with-out thee, O Sav -iour of the lost! 
“¢ Whose precious blood re+deem’d me At such tre - men-dous ak 


22 #£ 
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2 I could not do without thee, 8 I couid not do without thee, 
I cannot stand alone; For oh! the way is long, 
| I have no strength or goodness, And I am often weary, 

No wisdom of my own; And sigh replaces song. 

But thou, beioved Saviour, How could I do without thee? 
Art all in all to me; I do not know the way ; 

And weakness will be power, Thou knowest and thou leadest, 
If leaning hard on thee. : And wilt not let me stray. 
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179 “Lis with the Righteous well. er 


Arranged for this Work. — 


1. On ev-’ry sun-ny mountain, In ev-’ry gloomy dell, What-e’er the 
2. What words of ho - ly comfort! Their sweetness whocan tell? With-in the 
3. Tho’ dripping clouds may gather, And grief the bosom swell, The trust-ing 
4, And when thestrifeis o - ver, And hush’d thesolemn knell,With-in the 


pee peony --| NS #:4 ‘ 
pt ae ee —- 
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CHORUS. 


SeseesSeraees veer icestim esis 
Se 


robe that wraps the heart,’Tis with the righteous well. "Tis well, ’tis well, tis 


vail, and o’er the flood, ’Tis with the righteous well. 
heart will ev - er sing,—’Tis with the righteous well. 


gates, around the throne,’Tis with the righteous well. 
f. 


ip Tipersrie-t-t- ti prapebatts 
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*%iswell, tia well, 


with the righteous well; In  pleasure’s light, and sor-row’s night, ’Tis 
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180 God’s Promises. 


2 Peter, 1: 4. 
Words by Mrs. Mary D. JAMES Music by Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. O, glo-riousprom-is-es of God! Eachone a _ price-less gem! 


2. No fail- ure in his prom-is - es, But stead-fast, firm and sure; 
8. Be - liev - ing them, the Spir-it’s powr Re-news and pu - ri - fies, 
! ese &@& , #& xz 2 


I 
sal, 
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6S Hey totgal 


The rich-est diamonds of the earth Are naught compar’d to thei, 
The Word of our unchanging God For - ev - er shall en-dure 
Thro’ Christ’s all-cleansing, precious blood,Our per - fect sac = ri- fice. 

- & & 


Most bless-ed boon to mor-tals givn, To cheer life’s dreary way; 
Tho’ heav’n and earth shall passa-way, Andall we love may die, 
O, glo - Bons is - a-cy of heay’n, So rich, so vast and free, 


Se 
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Bright lights letdown to show the path To ev- er- last - ing day. 


God’s prem-is- es to us re - main,—On these we may re - ly. 
These pre-cious prom-is - es di- vine, Se- curing all to me. 


PSE peters |E pated yy 


age eueesrer cere 


Sweet promises! God’s promises! Decartreasuresof my soul: With 


Pon Copyright, 1885, by Wm. F. KIRKPATRICK. 


181 Merey is Boundless and Free. 


Words by Henrietta E. Bratr. Music by WM. J. KIREPATRICK. By per, 


1. Thanks be to Je-sus, his mer-cy is free; Mer-cy 1s free, 
2. Why on themountainsof sin wilt thou roam? Mer-ey 1s free, 
3. Think of his goodness, his pa-tience and love; Mer-cy is free, 
4. Yes, there is par-don for all who be-lieve; Mer-cy is free, 


2 


Refrain.—Je - sus, the Sav-iour, is look-ing for thee, look-ing for ee 


Pepe gee 


S 
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mer-cy is free: Sin-ner, that mer-cy is flow-ing for ‘thee, 
mer-cy is free: Gent-ly the Spir-it is  calling,‘‘Come home,” 
mer-cy is free: Plead-ing thy cause with his Father a - bove, 
mer-cy is free: Come and this mo-ment a blessmg re - ceive, 


look-ing for thee; Lov-ing-ly, ten-der-ly call-ing for thee, 


Mer-cy i boundless and free. If thou art willing on 
Mer-cy is boundless and free. Thou art in darkness, O, 
Mer-cy is boundless and free. Come and re - pent-ing, O, 
Mer-cy is boundless and free. Je - sus is wait-ing, O, 


a 
Call-ing and look-ing for thee, 


him to be - lieve, Mer-cy is free, mer-cy is free. 
come to the light, Mer-cy is free, mer-cy is free, 
give him thy heart, Mer-cy is free, mer-cy is free, 
hear him pro-claim Mer-cy i 
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Mercy is Boundless and Free. concmaea. 
Di, phd Lol 


4 — 
Life ev-er-last-ing thy soul may receive, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Jesus is waiting, he’ll save you to-night, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Grieve him no longer, but come as thou art, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Cling to his mercy,believe on hisname, Mercy is boundless and free, 


182 Rejoicing “Evermore. 


Music by R. E. Hupson. By per. 


Lis Tho! troubles as-sail, and dan-gers affright, ‘Tho’ friends should all 
2. The birds, with-out barn or storehouse are fed; Fromthem let us 
38. When Sa-tan ap-pears to stop up ourpath, And fills us with 
4, He  tellsus we're weak,—ourhopeis in vain; The good that we 


2S ee ee 


Chorus.—Yes, I will  re-joice, re-joice im the Lord. Yes, I will 


ee 
fail, and foes all u-nite, Ye one thing secures us, whatever be - 
learn to trust for our bread: His saints what i is fit-ting shall ne’er be de- 


fears, we tri- umph by faith; Hecannot take from us, (thoughoft he has 
seek we ne’ershall ob-tain: Butwhensuch suggestions our graces have — 


; ft: De 
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joice, re-joice in the Lord. Yes,I will re-joice, re-joice in 


Sr =f, AN 


tide, The prom-ise as-sures us,—The Lord will pro - vide. 

nied, So long as ’tis written,—The Lord will pro - vide, 

tried) The heart-cheer-ing promise,—The Lord will pro - vide. 

tried, This answers | all questions, —The Lord will pro - vide. 
2 ba a | le la 
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Lord, Will joy in the God of my salve - tion, 
Copyright, 1882, by R. E. HUDSON. 
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183 There’s Music in my Soul! 


Words by Rev. HENRY BURTON. Music by JOSHUA GILL. 
\ : 
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1. The world is full of singing, I hear it everywhere; The flow’rs their bells are 
2. My heart was fond of sighing, With just some breaks of song, As self was ev - er 
8. My life was full of sadness, Of overweighting care; But now the ‘‘oil of 
4, And so my heart keeps clinging To the dear Master’s Word; And itis al-ways 
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ring-ing Out on the scented air: And up a- bove, around me, The 
try--ing To makeitsweaknessstrong;Butnowin him con-fid-ing, His 
gladness” Has turn’d to praise the prayer: Andso I keep pur-su-ing, And 


sing-ing, Just like a spring-time bird: I know not whatthe harps be,Where 
a rae e 
eb 
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si-lent anthems roll: The glorious Lord has found me,There’s music in my soul! 
Word has made me whole, And e’er in Christ abiding, There’s music in my soul! 
pressing t’ ward the goal ; But praying, waiting, doing, There’s music in my soul! 
heav’nly anthems roll ; I know that heavy’n is near me, There’s music in my soul! 


Adge, 


) The blood of Christ is flow-ing, Its waves a-roundme roll; 


ce 


| My heart with love is glow-ing, There’s mu-sic in my _ soul! 


Copyright, 884,by JOSHUA GILL, 
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184 The Pilgrim Company. 


Arranged by Rev, W. McDonaLp. 


1. What poor de-spi-sed com-pa-ny Of trav-el-ers are these, 
Chorus.—l hadrath-er be the least of them,Whoare the Lord’s a - lone, 


2. Ah! theseare of a roy-al line, All children of a King! 
3. Why do they then ap-pear somean? And why so much de-spis’d? 
sy 


Who walkin yon-der nar - row way, A- long that rug-ged maze? 
| Than weara roy-al di - a- dem, And sit up-on a throne. 


Heirs of im-mor-tal crowns di-vine, And lo! for joy they sing. 
Be - eause of their rich robes un-seen The world is not ap- pris’d. 


And sit up-on a throne, And sit’ up-on_ a throne; 


Than wear a roy-al di - a-dem,Andsit up-on_ a throne, 


bas eae ee S 
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jut some of them seem poor, distress’d, But why keep they the narrow road, 
And lacking daily bread: That rugged thorny maze? 
.\h! they’re of boundless wealth possess’d, Why, that’s the way their Leader trod; 
With heavenly manna fed. They love and keep his ways. 
6 
Nhy do they shun the pleasing path What, is there then no other road 
That worldlings love so well? To Salem’s happy ground? 
fecause it is the way to death: Christ is the only way to God: 


The open road to hell. None other can be found, 
. ' 153 


185 - Let me Sing. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy, Music by JNo. R. SwRney. 
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ae Tet me sing, let me sing, O my Sav-iour, of thee, Let me pub-lish a- 

2. Let me sing, let me sing of the joy that is mine,Of thy won-der - fw 

3. Let me sing, let me sing likea bird in itsnest, How thy sweet,gentle 

4. Let me sing, let me sing till my ce is o'er, Let me sing till on 
eet ff © 


ana 


broad thy re - i 50 free: Of the an - guish,the pain thou has 
love, andthy mer- cy divine; Thou hast drawn me a-way from the 
voice gave me com - fort andrest; Let me sing, let mesing, with the 
earth I can praise thee no more; Till my soulcloth’da-new in thy 


borne for my sake, Let me sing, let mesing, ormy full heart will break, 
brink of the grave,And I know of a truththouartmighty to save 
days gliding by,—O, I wish all the world wereas hap-py as I. 

zike - ness shall wake, Let me ie let me sing, or my full heart will oe 


ele ee cal aU a 
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Copyright, 1885, oy mo. R. SWENEY, 


Let me Sing. Concluded. 


: 186 Where Shall We Go? 


i” Texit.—“ To whom shall we go but unto Thee?” 
_ Words by Carriz M. Witson, Music by Jno. R. SwEengy, 
a 


batty = sat 38 
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-Where shall we go, when the hearts oppress’d, Where but to Jesus for shelter and rest? 
Where shall we go, when the tempest is high? Where, but to Jesus, O where can we fly? 


Rock’d on the waves ofa per-il-ous sea, None can de-liv-er or save us but he. 
He is the Life,and that life will he give ; Look,and forever with him we may live, 
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D.S. He,and he only,our wants ean relieve: Why are we faithless,O why not believe? 
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3 Where shall we go when the tempter assails? 
When o’er our weakness he almost prevails? 
Where but to him who was tempted as we? 
None can deliver nor save us but he, 

4 Where shall we go but to Jesus, our Lord? 
He is our refuge; O cling to his Word: 
Jesus alone, our Redeemer must be: 
None can deliver nor save us but he. 


Copyright, 1885, by Fro. R. SWENEY. 
ey) 


187 Ariel. C.P.M. 88 & 6s. - 


Words by CHAs. WESLEY. 


Music by Dr. L. Maso: 


1. O glo-rious hope of per- fect love! It lifts meup to things abov 


| |~ — ci 


t bears on eagles’ wings; aN gives my rav-ish’d soul a taste 


Andmakesme for some mo-ments feas 


o— 
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With Je-sus’ priestsand kings. With Je - sus’ priests and kings 
+ 


There dwells the Lord our Righteousn¢ 
And keeps his own in perfect peace 
And everlasting rest. 


4 O that I might at once go up; 


2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope 
I stand, and from the mountain top 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey rise 


And all the fruits of paradise 
In endless plenty grow. 


8 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favor’d with God’s peculiar smile, 


With every blessing blest ; 


No more on this side Jordan stop, 
But now the land possess; 

This moment end my legal years, 

Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fes 
A howling wilderness! 
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188 0 LOVE DIVINE, HOW SWEET THOU ART! 
1 O love divine, how sweet thou art! For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
When shall I find my willing heart This only portion, Lord, be mine: 
All taken up by thee? Be mine this better part. 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 4 O that I could forever sit 
The greatness of Redeeming love,— = \Vith Mary at the Master's feet! 
The love of Christ to me. Be this my happy choice: 
2 Stronger his love than death or hell; My only care, delight, and bliss, 
Its riches are unsearchable; My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
The first born sons of light To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 5 O that I could, with favor’d John, 
They cannot reach the mystery,— Recline my weary head upon 
The length, the breadth, the height. The dear Redeemer’s breast : 
8 God only knows the love of God; From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
© thet it now were shed abroad Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
In this poor stony heart; My everlasting rest, 
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189 The World of Light. 


Words and Music by O, SNow, 
N 
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1. There is a beau - ti- ful world, Where saints and an - gels sing; 
2. There is a beau - ti- ful world, Where sor-row nev - er comes $ 
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A world where tears shall nev-er fall In sigh-ing for our home, 
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| - A-world where peace and pleasure reigns, And heav’nly prais - es ring. 


We'll be there, we'll be there: Palms of vict’ry,Crownsof glo-ry weshall weai 


Ritard. 3 There is a beautiful world, 
| Unseen to mortal sight, 
And darkness never enters there; 


22 0 a a 
v That home is fair and bright, 


that beau-fi-fal worldon high. Fern etic Giaeene eer 
o 
= Of harmony and love; 
] O, may we safely enter there, 
And dwell with God above. 
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190 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. 
Work, for the night is coming, Give every flying minute 
Work through the morning hours; Something to keep in store: 


Work, while the dew is sparkling, Work, for the night is coming, 
Work ’mid springing flowers: When man works no mete. 

Work, when the day grows brighter, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work in the glowing sun; Under the sunset skies; 

Work, for the night is com:ng, While their bright tints are glowing, 
When man’s work is done. Work, for daylight flies. 

Work, for the night is coming, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Work through the sunny noon * Fadeth to shine no more; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, Work while the night is darkening, 


Rest comes sure and soon. When man’s work is o’er. 
Op 157 Srpnexy Dyaa, 
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191 Royal Way of the Cross. 


By per. of PHILip PHILLIPS. Music by Rev. L. Hartsouca, 
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1 We may spread our couch with ro-ses, Andsleep thro’ the sum-mer day; 


“? But the soul that insloth re- pos-es, Is not in the nar-row way. 
D.G@, For theroy-al way to heaven Istheroy-al way of the cross. 
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2 To one who is fond of splendor, 3 We say we will walk to-morrow 
The cross is a heavy load; The path we refuse to-day ; 
And the feet that are soft and tender And still, with our lukewarm sorrow, 
Complain of the thorny road: We shrink from the narrow way: 
But the chains of the soul must beriven, But in vain we have hoped and strive 
And gold must be as dross; Our gains have proved but loss; 
For the royal way to heaven For the royal way to heaven 
Is the royal way of the cross. Is the Royal way of the cross. 
° 
192 Rock of Ages. Be Hasrmedl 
{ SJ : - 2 
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, Thou must save, and thou alone. 
Let me hide myself in thee; In my hand no price I bring, 
Let the water and the blood, Simply to thy cross I cling. 


. 
| 


From thy wounded side which flow’d, 
Be of sin a double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 


2 Could my tears forever flow, And behold thee on thy throne, 
Could my zeal no languor know, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
These for sin could not atone; Let me hide myself in thee. 
° 
193 FATHER, SON, AND HOLY GHOST. 
1 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 3 Take my soul and body’s pow’rs; 
One in three, and three in one, Take my mem’ry, mind, and will; 
As by the celestial host, All my goods, and all my hours, 
Let thy will on earth be done. All I know, and all I feel; 
Praise by all to thee be given, All I think, or speak, or do: 
Gracious Lord of earth and heavn! Take my heart, but make it new! 
2 If so poor a worm as I, 4 Now, my God, thine own I am; 
May to thy great glory live, Now I give thee back thine own: 
All my actions sanctify, Freedom, friends, and health and fame 
All my words and thoughts receive ; Consecrate to thee alone. 
Claim me for thy service, claim Thine I live, thrice happy I! 
All I have, and all I am, 158 Happier still if thine Tdi. 


194 Jesus, my All! 


| Words by Rev. G. D. Watson, D. D. eee by Wo. J. KIrEPATRICE, 
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1. My heart sings a song From morning till tgp e A song full of lib- er- ty, 
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Love, and of a A song of the MS ey Happy and See And 
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All of 2 songis Jesus: 
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.: All of my rest 


8. All of my gift 
4, All of my light 


aes 


Jesus, 


Jesus, 


Eoremne till night I sing with de-light, —Jesus, uy peccloas Jesus! 


2 My heart hath a rest A light which will not let 
From sin and from fear ; The little one stray,— 
A rest from all doubting, And all of my /gh¢ is Jesus, 
Disappointment and care: 5 My heart hath a Friend, 
A rest like the sky, All compassion and love, 
Bending calm o’er the year,— Whose speech falls as soft 
And all of my ~es? is Jesus, As the star-light above: 
8 My heart hath a gift, A friend that abideth, 
With value untold; And will not remove,— 
A gift of unbounded peace, And that dearest /rzend is Jesus, 
Richer than gold: 6 My heart hath a home, 
A gift that the universe And it wanders no more; 
Cannot all hold,— A home like to that 
And all of my gift is Jesus. On the glorified shore: 
4 My heart hath a light A home where all goodness 
In the cloudiest day ; Unbosoms its stcre,— 
A light which illumines And all of my ome is Jesus. 


“Each moment my way: 


. Copyright, 1885, by Wm. ¥. KIRKPATRICK, 
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195 Let Me Die. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Fine 


p 


4 
1 O God, my heart doth long for thee, Let me die, Let me fie 
5 Nowset my soul at lib-er-ty, Let me die, Let me die. 
D.C.My Sav -iourcalls,’m go - ing forth, Let me die, Let me die. 


2 Thy slaying power in me display, 6 If Christ would live and reign in me,” 
Let me die, let me die. I must die, I must die: 
I must be dead from day to day, Like him I crucified must be; 
et me die, let me die. I must die, I must die. 
Unio the world and its applause, Lord, drive thenails, nor heed the groans 
To all the customs, fashions, laws, My flesh may writhe and make its moans 
Of those who hate the humbling cross, But in this way, and this alone, 
Let me die, let me die. I must die, I must die- 
3 My friends may say, ‘‘I’ll ruined be,” 6 Begin at once to drive the nails; 
Let me die, let me die. Let me die, let me die: 
But all I leave, and follow thee, Oh, suffer not my heart to tail, 
Let me die, let me die. | Let me die, let me die. 
Their arguments will never weigh, Jesus, I look to thee for power 
Nor stand the trying judgment day ; To help me to endure the hour 
Help me to cast them all away, When, crucified by sovereign power, 
Let me die, let me die. I shall die, I shall die. 
4 Oh, I must die to scoffs and jeers, 7 When I am dead, then, Lord, to thee, 
Let me die, let me die. I shall live, I shall live; 
I must be freed from slavish fears, My time, my strength, my all to thee, 
Let me die, let me die. Will I give, will I give. 
So dead that no desire shall rise Oh, may the Son now make me free! 
To pass for good, or great, or wise, Here, Lord, I give my all to thee 
In any but my Saviour’s eyes! For time and for eternity, 
Let me die, let me die. I will live, I will live. 
’ Copyright, 1885, by Wm. ¥. KIRKPATRICK. 
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196 Come to Jesus. 


—_—4_- - 
1, Come to Je-sus, come to Je- sus, Come to Je-susjust now; Just now com 


| 

| he 2 He will save you just now, &c. 
a Ge 3 O believe him just now, &¢ 

| wo are IP aes 1 4 He is able. 


to Jesus. Cometo Jesus just now. 5 He is willing. 
6 He'll receive you. 8 He'll forgive you. 10 Jesus loves you. 
7 He will hear you. 9 He will cleanse you. 11 Only trust him 
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s ; Pray,what’s the or - der 


Where’er we meet, you al - wayssay, What’s the news? What’s the news? 
of the day? What’sthenews? What’s the news? 
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D.C, And triumph’d o - ver death and hell: That’s the news! That’s the news! 


= . 


Oh, I have got good news to tell, My Saviour hath done all things well, 


2 His work’s reviving all around; 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 
His saints are making songs resound; 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 
Poor sinners, doomed in sin and woe, 

Are now rejoicing as they go, 
And shouting glory here below: 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 


3 He took my sorrows all away; 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 

He turned my darkness into day; 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 

Yes, Jesus saves me now, I know, 


And now I’m glad his love to show: 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 
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| 1 O, who'll stand up for Jesus, 

The lowly Nazarene? 

_ And raise the blood-stain’d banner 
Amid the hosts of sin? 


; Chorus. 

_ The Cross for Christ I’ll cherish, 
Its crucifixion bear; 

All hail! reproach or sorrow, 
If Jesus leads me there. 

2 O, who will follow Jesus, 

___ Amid reproach and shame? 

_ Where others shrink or falter, 

Who'll glory in his name? 


His blood has wash’d me white as snow, 


4 And Christ, the Lord, can save you now, 

That’s the news! that’s the news! 
Your sinful heart he can renew; 

That’s the news! that’s the news! 
This moment, if for sins you grieve, 
This moment, if you now believe, 

A full acquittal you'll receive: 

That’s the news! that’s the news! 


5 And now if any one should say,— 
What’s the news? what’s the news? 
Oh, tell them you’ve begun to pray; 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 
That you havejoin’d the conqu’ring band, 
And now with joy, at God’s command, 
You’re marching to the better land: 
That’s the news! that’s the news! 


o- 


0, WHO'LL STAND UP FOR JESUS? 


(No. 13 in “ BruLAH Sones.”) 


3 Though fierce may rage the battle, 
And wild the storm may blow,— 
Though friends may go forever, 
Who will with Jesus go? 
4 My all to Christ I’ve given, 
My talents, time and voice, 
Myself, my reputation, 
The lone way is my choice. 
& O, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, 
My all-sufficient Friend ! 
Come, fold me to thy bosom, 
E’en to the journey’s end. 
Rev, L. HarTsouem, 
161 


199 Happy in the Love of Jesus. 


Words by Henrietta E, Biarr. Music by WM. J. KiRKPATRICE. 
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1. Bright is the day-star shining for me, Happy in theloveof Je - sus; 
2. He hasredeem’dme, I am hisown, Happy in theloveof Je - sus; 
8. How I amhonor’d, how I am blest, Happy in theloveof Je - sus; 
4. Firm is my anchor, steadfast andsure, Happy in theloveof Je - sus; 


Drawn by his mer-cy near to his throne, Happy in the love of Je - sus. 
Un - der his ban-ner sweet-ly I rest, Happyin the love of Je - sus. 


| 
Now from my bondage grace makes me free, Happy in the love of Je - sus. 
| All things with pa-tience I can en-dure, Happy in the love of Je - sus. 


ue 


Copyright, 1885, by Wm, ¥. KIRKPATRICK. 
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200 - I Love Thee. 11s. 


Arr, by W. J. K. 


ss 
1. Llove thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord; Llove thee,my Say our, I 
D.S. But how much I love thee, I 
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Fine. 
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love thee,my God; I love thee, I love thee, and that thou dost know: 
nev-er can show. 


2 I’m happy, I’m happy, O wondrous account! 
y joys are immortal; I stand on the mount! 
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there 
With Jesus and angels, my kindred so dear. 


3 O Jesus, my Saviour! with thee I am blest! 
My life and salvation, my joy and my rest! 
Thy name be my theme, and thy love be my song, 
Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and my tongue. 


4 O, who’s like my Saviour! He’s Salem’s bright King! 
He smiles, and he loves me, and learns me to sing: 
Tl praise him, I'll praise him, with notes loud and shrill, 
While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill. 


—) 
901 WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS. 
“ (No. 121 in “ BEULAH Soncs.”) 
_ What a Friend we have in Jesus, Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
_ __ All our sins and griefs to bear; Who will all our sorrows share? 
_ What a privilege to carry Jesus knows our every weakness, 
~ _ Everything to God in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
_ Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
; Oh, what needless pain we bear— Cumbered with a load of care? 
All because we do not carry Precious Saviour, still our Refuge, — 
___ Everything to God in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
2 Have we trials and temptations? Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Is there trouble anywhere? Take it to the Lord in prayer: 
_ We should never be discouraged: In his arma he’ll take and shield thee, 


Thou wilt find a solace there. 


Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
‘ A 163 Horatius Bonar, D, D, 
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202 Come to Jesus. 


By Permission. Words and Music by Rev. J. H. Stockron. 


oppress’d, There’s mer-cy with the Lord; 
Cc ~- : 
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2 For Jesus shed his precious blood, 4 O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear, 
Rich blessings to bestow ; I'm coming now to thee; 
Plunge now into the crimson flood Since thou hast made the way so clear, 
That washes white as snow. And full salvation free, 
3 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the way, 5 Come, then, and join this holy band, 
That leads you into rest; And on to glory go; 
Believe in him, without delay, To dwell in that celestial land 
And you are fully blest. Where joys immortal flow. 
— 
203 COME, HUMBLE SINNER, IN WHOSE BREAST. 
1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast I'll tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
A thousand thoughts revolve, Without his sovereign grace, 
ripe alee ert and fear oppress’d, 4 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
nd make this last resolve :— Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
2 Yl go to Jesus, though my sin But, if I perish, I will pray, 
Like mountains round me close; And perish only there. 
I know his courts, I’ll enter in, 5 I can but perish, if I go; 
Whatever may oppose. I am resolv’d to try: 
3 Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, For if I stay away, I know 
And there my guilt confess ; I must forever die. Epmunp Jonms. 
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204 Bridgewater. 1. M. Bosom. 


1. I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, To wash me in _ thy cleansing 


| blood ; To dwell with-in thy wounds: then pain To dwell with- 


=== 


To dwell within thy wounds; then pain To dwell within thy wounds: then 


a 
or death is 


| pain sweet, and life or death is gain. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be Who thence their life and strength derive, 
Forever closed to all but thee; And by thee move, and in thee live. 
Seal thou my breast, andjlet me wear 4 What are our works but sin and death, 

__ That pledge of love forever there. Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe? 

8 How blest are they who still abide Thou giv’st the power thy grace tomove3 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side! O wondrous grace! O boundless love! 

° 

4 205 COME, SINNERS, TO THE GOSPEL FEAST, 

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast ; Ye poor,and maimed, and halt, and blind, 
Let every soul be Jesus’ guest: In Christ a hearty welcome find. 
Ye need not one be left behind, } 4 My message as from God receive; 

_ For God hath bidden all mankind. Ye all may come to Christ and live: 

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; O let his love your hearts constrain, 

_ The invitation is to all: — Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

_ Come all the world! come, sinner, thou! § See him set forth before your eyes 
All things in Christ are ready now. That precious, bleeding sacrifice) 

8 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, His offer’d benefits embrace, 


Ye restless wand’rers after rest; 


7 


And freely now be sav’d by grace, 
165 _ 


206 Speak for Jesus. 


Words by SALLiz M. SmITH. Music by JNo. R SwEney, 


1. Come, let us tell what the Lord for us hath done, Of the tri - als and the 
2. Come, let us tell of the many answer’d prayers That so oft have fill’d our 
8. Come, let us tell whatthe Lord is do-ingstill: Do we find a constant 


toils he has bro’t us safely thro’; Of the bat-tles we have fought,and the 
hearts with a grateful song of love, When in sim-ple trusting faith we have 
peace in his ser-vice day by day? Are we bending ev -’ry pow’r in sub- 


vict’ry’s we have won, Thro’ the grace that he bestows on the faithful and the true. 
cast on him our vares, And the spirit from his throne has descended like a dove. 
mis - sion to his will? Let us cheer each other on while we journey by the way. 


NON N 


Trusting in the mer-its of an all a-ton-ing Saviour,Trusting in the 


Copyright, 1885, by ¥. R. SWENEY, 
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Speak for Jesus!  conciuaea. 


207 


Words by Jamzs MonTGOMERY. 


Chapin. 


S. M. 


Music by Josnua GILL, 


1,0 whereshall rest be found, Rest 


for the wea - ry soul? 


*T were vain the o - cean’s depths to sound, Or pierce to eith-er pole. 
a 


Je 


_ 2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 

’Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
~ Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
' And all that life is love. 


4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 


6 Thou God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
Forevermore undone. 


208 He Saves me through ard through. 


Words by Fanny J. CrosBy. Music by Jno. R. Sweney- 
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1. The blood that Je- sus shed for me When groaning,dy-ing on the tree, 
2. In per-fect trust I now re-sign My all to him whose will is mine; 
8. No angel tongue such praise can bring, Nor learn thesong that now I sing 
4. I know not what my joy will be,When face to face my Lord I see, 


From all transgression cleanseth me, And saves me through and through. 
He fills my soul with love divine, And saves me through and through. 
To him,my Prophet, Priest and King, Who saves me through and through. 
- But this I know, he cleanseth me, And saves me through and through, 


Sav’d,sav’d, yes, I am savd, My heart is cre-a - ted a - new; 
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209 Jesus for Me. 


W. Jj. K. Wm. J. Ktreratricz, 


1. Je- sus, my Saviour, is allthingsto me, O, what a Won-der - ful 
2. Je- sus in sickness, and Je - sus in health,Je- sus in pov-er - ty, 
8. He is my Ref-uge,my Rockand my Tow’r,He is my Fortress, my 
4. He is my Prophet,my Priestandmy King, He is my Bread of Life, 
6. Je-sus in sor-row, in joy, or in pain, Je- sus my Treasure in 
2. £. a ££ & 


=EEEES 


Sav-iouris He: Guid-ing, pro-tect-ing, o’er life’s roll-ing sea, 
com - fort or wealth, Sunshine or tem-pest, what-ev - er it be, 
Strength and my pow’r; Life Ev - er - last-ing, my Day’sman is He, 
Fount-ain and Spring; Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day-star is He, 
loss or in gain; Constant Com-pan-ion, where’er I may be, 
De - liv-’rer— Je - sus 

He is my safe-ty:— Je-sus for me. 

Bless-ed Re-deem-er— Je-sus for me, 

Horn of Sal-va-tion— Je- sus for me. 

Liv - ing or Gy - ing— 
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210 . Windham. L. M. 


1. Showpity, Lord, O Lord, for-give; Let a re-pent-ing reb-el live: 
2. My crimes are great, but don’t surpass The pow’rand glo-ry of thy grace! 


Are not thy mer-cies largeand free? Maynot a sin-nertrustin thee? 


Great God, thy na - ture hathno bound, So let thy part-inglove be found. 


3 5 
O wash my soul from every sin, Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
And make my guilty conscience clean; I must pronounce thee just, in death; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, And if my soul were sent to hell, 
And past offences pain my eyes. Thy righteous law approves it well. 
My lips with shame my sins confess, Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Against thy law, against thy grace; Whose hope, still hov’ring round thy word, 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, Would lightonsomesweet promisethere,— 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. Some sure support against despair. 
pe er 
21 1 WHILE LIFE PROLONG ITS PRECIOUS LIGHT. 
1 
While life prolongs its precious light, Before his bar your spirits bring, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; And none be found to hear or save, 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 4 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. [n that lone land of deep despair, 
2 No Sabbath’s heaven ]y light shall rise,— 


While God invites, how blest the day! | No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Howsweet theGospel’s charming sound! No Saviour call you to the skies. 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 5 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. Now God invites: how blest the day! 
3 How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
Shall deathcommand youtothegrave,— While yet a pard’ning God is found. 
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212 The Child of a King. 


(As Sung by Mrs. M. §. Inskip.) 
Words by Hatriz E. Buzi. Arr. from a Melody by Rev. Jonn B. SUMNER, 


_ 1, My Fa-ther is rich in houses and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the 
2. My Father’s own Son, the Saviour of men,Once wander’d o’er earth as the 
3. I once was an out-cast stranger on earth, A’ sin-ner by choice, an 

4. A tent or a cot-tage,why shouldI care? They’re building a palace fcr 


worldin his hands! Of rubies and diamonds, of sil- ver and gold, His 
poor-est of men; Butnow he is reigning for-ev- er on high,And will 
al - ien by birth! But I’ve been a-dopt-ed,my name’s written down,—An 
me o - verthere! Tho’ exiledfrom home, yetstill I maysing: All 


cof - fers are full,—he hasrich-es un-told. I’mthechildof a King, The 
give me a home in heav’n by and by. 

heir to a man-sion, a robe, and a crown. 
‘glo-ry to God, I’m thechild of a King! 


child of a King! With Je-sus,my Saviour,I’'m thechild of a King! 
7 
3 & 5 al 


213 Sanctification. C. M. 2 


ae 


1. For-ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed- -ing side; 
2. My ic ing Sav-iour and my God, Pca for guilt and sin, 


y| 
5: beat = Par es rf Ze mec 


' ii 


ee manent spade 


This all my hope,and all my plea, For ie 


the Saviour died, 


siete me. ev - er with thy blood, And cleanse i keep me clean. 


2 


esi 4 = 


Wash me, and mine thou art; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, — 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


=e 


8 Wash me, and make me thus thine own; 


E mca a— 
Babee eal 
oe ea 
4 Th’ seed of ie. blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve: 


Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 


214 1 SAW A WAY-WORN TRAVELLER. 


(No, 12 in “ BEULAH SoNGs.”) 


1 Isawa way-worn trav’ler 

In tatter’d garments clad; 

And, struggling up the mountain, 
It seem’d that he was sad: 

His back was laden heavy, 
His strength was almost gone; 

Yet he shouted, as he journeyec, 
Deliverance will come. 


Cho.—Then palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory, 
Palms of victory 
I shall bear. 


2 The summer sun was shining, 
The sweat was on his brow, 
His garments worn and dusty, 
His step seemed very slow: 
But he kept pressing onward, 
For he was wending home, 
Still shouting, as he journeyed, 
Deliverance will come, 
3 The songsters in the arbor, 
That grew beside the way, 
Attracted his attention, 
Inviting his delay: 
His watchword being ‘‘Onward,” 
He stopped his ears and ran, 


Still shouting, as he journeyed, 
Deliverance will come. 


4 I saw him in the evening, 
The sun was bending low, 
Had overtopped the mountain, 
And reached the vale below: 
He saw the golden city, 
His everlasting home, 
And shouted loud hosanna! 
Deliverance will come. 


6 While gazing on that city, 
Just o’er the narrow flood, 
A band of holy angels 
Came from the throne of God: 
They bore him on their pinions 
Safe o’er the dashing foam, 
And joined him in his triumph,— 
Deliverance has come. 
6 I heard the song of triumph 
They sang upon that shore, 
Saying, ‘‘Jesus has redeemed us, 
To suffer nevermore!” 
Then casting his eyes backward, 
On the race which he had ran, 
He shouted loud hosanna! 
Deliverance has come. 


215 Light for Me. 


Words by G. W. Srory. Music by Jno. R. SwEner. 


1. A light is sh.n-ing now for me, With radiant lus-tre beaming; 
2. That light that shin-eth now for me, With fadeless beau-ty glowing, 
8. That light re-splen-dent from the tomb Shone out the earth a - dorn-ing, 
4, O light,whose brightnessin my soul Proclaims redemption’s sto - ry, 


@- 


A light that ev - ’ry eye may see From Calvary’s mountain streaming. 
Still guidesthe lost to yon-der fount For ev-’ry crea-ture flow-ing. 
When Je-sus, rising, conquer’d death, And an-gels hail’d the morn-ing. 
*Twillleadme on with steady ray, And be my song in glo- ry! 


pitcpctes : 
= 


e- ter - nal,can it be, My Saviour gave his life for me? 


He gave his life for me! 
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216 — It Reaches Me. 


Words by Mary D. JAMEs. Music by Jno. R. Swrneyr. 


e 

/ 1. Oh, this ut - ter-most sal-va-tion!’Tis a fount-ain full and free, 
| 2. How a-maz- ing God’scompassion, That so vile a worm should prove 
/ 3. Je - sus, Saviour, I a- dorethee! Nowthylove I will pro-claim; 


| Pure, ex-haust-less, ev- er flow-ing, Wondrous grace! it reach-es me! 
This stu-pend-ous bliss of heav-en, This unmeasured wealth of love! 
I will tell the bless-ed sto-ry, I willmag-ni-fy thy name! 


rl Ss TF 
Pure, ex-haust-less, ev- er flowing, Wondrous grace! it reach-es me! 
+°* 


v 
From “THe GARNER,” by per of JNo. J. Hoop. 


© 

21% SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hourof prayer, And since he bids me seek his face, 
That calls me from a world of care, Believe his word, end trust his grace. 
And bids me, at my Father’s throne, T’ll cast on him my every care, 
Make all my wants and wishes known! And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
In seasons of distress and grief, 3 
My soul has often found relief, Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, May I thy consolation share, 


By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. Till, from Mount Pisgah’s‘lofty height, 
2 I view my home, and take my flight: 
Sweet hourof prayer, sweet hourof prayer, This robe of flesh Ill drop, and rise 


Vhy wings shall my petition bear To seize the everlasting prize; 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness And shout, while’passing through the air, 
Engage the waiting soul te bless: Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer! 


174 Witiiam W. WacrForp, 


218 I’m Kneeling at the Cross. 


Words by Rev. J. PARKER. By per. Music by S. J. VAIN 


3 2st Sees 


1. Theblood, the blood is all my plea, Nor shoulda sin - ner won-der, 


2.1 rest, I rest supremely blest, With-out a care to can- ker; 
8. My cup, my cup it run-neth o’er, With joy ce - les-tial brimming ; 


4. The blood,the blood is all my song,I have no bliss without it; 


For guil - ty stain and stinging pain Hath tore my heart a-sun-der! 


No gloom-y night, my path isbright, My hope holds like an an-chor. 


On wings of love I soar a-bove, His hal - le - lu-jahs hymning. 


From ev -’ry stain itmakesmeclean,My life and lipshallshout it. 


But now I'm kneeling at the cross, Washing in the crimson ee 


pepsi tersra ee se rty 


219 I left it all with Jesus. 


Words and Music adapted and arranged by W. J. K. 


a a vw 


left it all with Je- a long a - go, long a - go, 


esses ees 


D.C. From my wea-ry heart the bur-den roll’da - way, roll’d a - way, And 


Fine. & 


ees S22 = = 
¢ ¢ zs. 


Rees ful-ness Pecnihin himand my woe; And when by faith I 
N 


2 - 3 
O, I leave it all with Jesus, for he knows O, I leave it all with Jesus, day by day, 
Just how to take the bitter from life’s woes, My faith can firmly trust him, come what 
And howto gild the tear-drop with his smile, may, [rest, 
To make the desert garden bloom awhile; For hope has dropp’d her anchor, found her 
Then, with all my weakness, leaning on his Within the calm sure haven of his breast: 
might, And oh! ’tis joy of heaven to abide 
My soul sings hallelujah, all is light. Close to my dear Redeemer, at his site, 
From ‘‘ Sones oF TRIUMPH,” by per- 


—) 
Coronation. Otiver HoLpEn, 
1 All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name! Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
Let angels prostrate fall; And crown him Lord of all! 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 4 Let every kindred, ever» tribe, 
And crown him Lord of all! On this terrestrial ball, 
2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, To him all majesty ascribe, 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, And crown him Lord of all: 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. § © that with yonder sacred throng 
And crown him Lord of all! We at his feet may fall ; 
8 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget . We'll join the everlasting song, 
The wormwood and the gall, And crown him Lord of all! 
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221 8 =©6“ Lost in Sight of Home.” * 


Dr. H. L. Gitmisur. 
X_N 


oN 


AA 


eo oO 
Long-ing for a mil - iar foot-steps That seem not to come a-gain, 
While with upturn’d eyes he’d rev - el In her glee-ful songs of joy. 
Longs to wel-come back and par-don,Longs to see him re - con-cil’d. 
And that sis-ter’s kiss at part-ing Brings to mind the fall - ing tear. 
Lost while Je-sus waits to wel-come,Lost, and lost in sight of home. 


3 oH 
the Gos-pel light still flash-es And _ in - vites the wand’rer in, 
2 
a oO 


* During one of the severe storms that visited Colorado, a young man perished in sight of home. In 
his bewilderment he passed and repassed his own cottage to lie down and die almost in range with the 
“light in the window ” which his young wife had placed there to guide him home. All alone she 
watched the long night through, listening in vain for the footsteps that would come no more: for 
long before the morning dawned the icy touch of death had forever stilled that warm, loving heart. 
The sad death was made still sadder by the fact that he was lost in sight of home. 

How many wanderers from the Father’s house are lost in sight of home, in the full glare of the 
Gospel light! They have the open Bible, overflowing with ite calls and promises, the faithful 
warnings from the sacred desk, the manifestations of God’s providence, all tending to direct their 
footsteps heavenward; and yet from all these they turn away, waiting for the more convenient 
season, and are lost, at last, in sight of the many mansions.—** FORWARD.” 
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1. Je - sus, plant and root in me 

Set-tled peace I 
on 
a 


eo p- 


3 I shall suffer and fulfil 
All my Father’s gracious will; 
Be in all alike resign’d; 

Jesus’ is a patient mind. 

4 When ’tis deeply rooted here, 
Perfect love shall cast out fear; 
Fear doth servile spirits bind; 
Jesus’ is a noble mind. 

6 I shall nothing know beside 
Jesus, and him crucified ; 
Perfectly to him be join’d; 
Jesus’ is a loving mind. 


then shall find ; 
my God re-clin’d, Je-sus’ is a 


S 


Je-sus’ is a 


All the mind that was in thee; } 


qui-et mind. 
gen-tle mind. 


6 I shall triumph evermore; 
Gratefully my God adore; 
God so good, so true, so kind; 
Jesus’ is a thankful mind, 

7 Lowly, loving, meek and pure, 
I shall to the end endure; 

Be no more to sin inclined: 
Jesus’ is a constant mind. 

8 I shall fully be restored 
To the image of my Lord; 
Witnessing to all mankind, 
Jesus’ is a perfect mind. 


SAVIOUB _ THE SIN-SICK SOUL, 


SECOND HYMN.) 


1 Saviour of the sin-sick soul, 

Give me faith to make me whole; 
Finish thy great work of grace; 
Cut it short in rightousness. 
Speak the second time,—Be clean! 
Take away my inbred sin; 

Every stumbling-block remove; 
Cast it out by perfect love. 


223 


1 Arise, my soul, arise; 
Shake off thy guilty fears: 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears: 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands, 
2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 


(178) 


—) 
ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE. 


2 Nothing less will I require; 
Nothing more can I desire: 
None but Christ to me be given; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 
O that I might now decrease! 
O that all I am might cease! 
Let me into nothing fall; 
Let my Lord be all in all. 


They strongly plead for me: 
Forgive him, O forgive! they cry, 
Nor let that ransom’d sinner die. 
4 The Father hears him pray, 

His dear anointed One; 

He cannot turn awa 

The presence of his Son; 
His Spirit answers to the bleod, 
And tells me I am born of God. 
5 My God is reconciled ; 

His pard’ning voice I hear; 

He owns me for his child; 

I can no longer fear; 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 


224 We have an Anchor. 


PRISCILLA J. Owens. ab po by Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per. 
<—s : SS 
i Zt Sees a Saein| aS 
2 OnP” Bi 3 5 
See me ee er 


oe ~~ ce oO so 
‘1. Will your an-chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds unfold their 
2.1t issafely moor’d,’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well secur’d by the 
3. It will firm-ly hold in the straits of fear, When the breakers have told the 
4. It will sure-ly hold in the floods of death, When the waters cold chill our 
6 


. When our eyes be-hold thro’ the gath’ring night The cit- y of gold, our 
N Dee BD 


Sees. 
oe 7 == et 
v 
=$4 
wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain, Will your 
Saviour’s hand; And the ca-bles, pass’d from his heart to mine, Can de = 
reef is near, Tho’ the tempest rave and the wild winds blow,Not an 


lat - est breath, On the ris-ingtide it can nev-er fail, Whileour 


har - borbright,We shall an-chorfast by the heav’nly shore,With the 
oN - + +-° + + 2» fF E es 
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an - chor drift,or firm re- ein? We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
fy the blast, thro’ strength di-vine. 

angry wave shall our bark o’erflow. 

hopes a - bide with-in the veil. 


~storms all past for - ev’ er - more. 
a 


225 In the Secret of His Presence. 


Words by Rev. HENRY Burton, M. A, Music by JNo, R. SwENErY. 
Moderato. 


a es ae oe 


se-cret of his presence, I am kept from strife of tongues; 
the se-cret of his presence, All the darkness dis - ap-pears; 
the se-cret of his presence, Nev-er - more can foes a - larm; 
the se-cret of his presence, Is a sweet, un- broken rest: 


AT 
nH) 


Ce <s 


His pa - vil-ion is a-round me, And with-in are ceaseless songs! 
For a_ sun,that knows no setting, Throwsa rain-bow on my tears, 
In the shadow of the Highest, I can meetthemwith a psalm: 
Pleasures, joys, in glorious full-ness,Making earth like E - den blest: 


eo f- f + 
f. oe. 


Stormy winds his word fal - fil- ing, Beat wifi one, but can-not harm, 
So the day growsev-er light-er, Broad’ningto the per-fect noon; 
For the strong pa - vil - ion hides me,Turns their fi - ’ry darts a - side, 
So my peace grows deep and deeper, Widening as it nearsthe sea, 


te © 


For the Master’s voice is still-ing Stormand tempest to a calm. 
So the day growsev-er brighter,Heawnis coming, near and soon. 
And I know,whate’er be-tides me, I shall live be-cause he died! 
For my Saviour is my Keeper, Keeping mine, and keeping me! 
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In the Secret of His Presence.  conciaea, 


ny CHORUS. 


In the se - - - - cret of his presence, Je-sus Keeps, . .<oisie 
In the se-cret of his presence, Je - sus 


flied <a ea A 


know not how; 
keeps, I know not how; I 


know not how: 


° 
226 I HEAR THY WELCOME VOICE. 
(No, 21 in “ BEULAH Sones.”) 
1 I hear thy welcome voice, To Perfect Hope, and Peace, and Trust, 
That calls me, Lord, to thee, For Earth and Heaven above. 
For cleansing in thy precious blood 4 ’Tis Jesus who confirms 
That flowed on Calvary. The blessed work within, 
Chorus. By adding grace to welcomed grace, 
I am coming, Lord! : Where reigned the power of sin. 
Coming now to thee! } 6 And he the witness gives 
Wash me, cleanse me in the blood To loyal hearts and free, 
That flowed on Calvary. That every promise is fulfilled, 
2 Though coming weak and vile, If faith but brings the plea. 
Thou dost my strength assure ; 6 All hail! atoning blood! 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, All hail! redeeming grace! 
Till spotless all, and pure. All hail! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
8 ’Tis Jesus calls me on Our strength and righteousness. 


To Perfect Faith and Love, Rev, L, HaRTsouGH, 
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227 ** Overcomers.” 


“I have written unto you, young men, because ye are strong, and the word of God abideth in 
you, ad se have overcome the wicked one.”—1 John, 2: 14. 


“And they overcame him by the blood of the Lamb.”—Rev. 12: 11. 
Wa. J. KiRKPATRICK. 


Rey.3: 5. 2. Whatshali he wear? What shall he wear? What shall he wear that 
ev.2:7. 3, Whatshall he eat? What shall he eat? What shall he eat that 


Z -& 
ee vit is he? Who. who is he? Who, who is he that 
Rey.3:12. 4, Whatshall he be? Whatshall he be? What shall he be that 


Ft t+ Fs 
— —=— 

o - ver-com-eth by theblood of the Lamb? He that be - 
0 - ver-com-eth by theblood of the Lamb? He shall be 
0 = ver-com-eth by~ the blood of the Lamb? He shall 
0 - ver-com-eth by the blood of the Lamb? He shall be a 


=— : 
lieveth and is born of God, that be- liey-eth and is 
elothed in rai - ment white, He shall be clothed in 
eat of the tree of life, He shall eat of the 
pil-lar in thetempleof God, He shall be a pil-lar in the 


eee Ce 


1 Le 7 a a 
~~ 
born of God, He Sai that is - ify? eth and is 
rai - ment white, He shall be clothed in 
tree of life, He shall eat of the 


. temple of God, 
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born 
rai - 
tree 


Rev. 3: 5. 


Rev. 21; 7, 


Rev. 8: 21. 


iJohn, 5: 4. 


temple of 


of God, Shall o - 
ment white,That o - 
of life, That o - 

God, That o - 


ver - come 


ver - comes by the blood. 
ver - comes by the blood. 
ver - comes by the blood. 


the precious, precious blood! O, 


the cleansing, heal-ing flood! 


the pow’rand the love of God,Thro’ the blood of the Lamb! 
2 


]: What shall he hear?:|| that overcometh 


By the blood of the Lamb? 


I]; He shall hear his name con-|fessed in heaven, :J 


That overcomes by the blood. 


6 


|: What shall he have?:|| that overcometh 


By the blood of the 


Lamb? 


|: God will give him all things, and | make him His son, ¢ 


That overcomes by the blood. 


7 
|]: Where shall he sit?:|| that overcometh 
By the blood of the Lamb? : 
J: He shall sit with | Jesus, on His throne, :] 


That overcomes by the blood. 


8 


J: What is the victory?:|] that overcometh 


By the blood of the Lamb? 


fj: Faith is the victory that | overcometh :B 


By the blood of the 


Lamb. 
183 


228 Sing, O Sing the Love of Jesus. ead 


Words by May Cuiirron. Music by Wm. J, KiRKPATRICK. 


iets 
=e : 
6—--—_e—__9—__6—--6—__6-—_ a8 
| T-e a 
1. Sing, oh sing the love of Je - sus, Boundless, deep unmeasured love; 


2. Sing, oh sing the love of Je -sus, Ren-der hearty thanks and praise; 


Let thesoul-in- spir-ing cho- rus Ringthro’all thecourts a-bove. 
While he gives us life and be - ing, Praise him on through endless days 
Heav’nly hoststake up the cho - rus, And with rap-ture swell the song. 


lovdandsavdus With a love so full and free. 
@- 3 


Soe ee «sees the love of Je _- = = = gus, 
the love of Je- sus,Sing, O 


. 
Heavn and, €arth <...0s.< cess re-peat the strain; 

Pp 
re-peat the strain, Heav’n and earth re-peat the strain; 


RING, edscecesee tillvev = “xy, iiapemeeen = tion 


till ev -’ry na- tion,Sing, O sing, till ey -’ry na - tion 
£ 5 fo o°* » 
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Sing, 0 Sing the Love of : @SUS. Concluded. 


ee ee eee 


vw 
the sweet re - frain. 


Ech = oes on _ the sweet re- frain. 


Ce, 
a) 
ie 
ie 
$ 
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229 At the Fountain. 


(So ee 


1. Of him who did sal - va-tion sees at the fountain drink-ing; 
2. Ask but his grace,and lo! ’tis giv’n, I’m at the fountain drink-ing; 


Arranged for this Work. 


@—s—e—o— pote 
I could for-ev-er think and sing,I’m on my journey home. Glo - ry to 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heav’n,I’m onmy journey home. 


God, I’m at t the fountain drinking Glory os God, B m on my journey home 


BE beet EBPeEoe 


oon pears 
last v.—My soulis sat-is-fied, 


8 Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 5 Where’er I am, where’er I move, 


I’m at the fountain drinking ; ; I’m at the fountain drinking ; 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole, I meet the object of my love, 
I’m on my journey home, I’m on my journey home, 

4 Let all the world fall down and know 6 Insatiate to this spring I fly, 
I'm at the fountain drinking; I’m at the fountain drinking; 
That none but God such love canshow, I drink, and yet am ever dry, 
I'm on my journey home, I’m on my journey home, 
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230 Sing On. 


Words by CArRI£ M. WILSON. Music by JNo. R. SwENEY. 


! 
1. Sing on, ye joy - ful pil-grims, Northink the mo-ments long; 
2. Singon, ye joy - ful pil-grims, Whilehere on earth we stay; 
8. Sing on, ye joy - ful pil-grims, The time will not be long 


My faith is heav’nward ris - ing With ev - ’ry tune-ful song. 
Let songs of home and Je - sus Be - guile each fleet-ing day. 
Till in our Fa - ther’s king-dom We swell a _ no - bler song: 


Lo! on the mount of bless-ing, The glo - rious Le stand, 
Sing on the grand old sto - ry Of his re-deem-ing Sova 
Wherethose we love are wait- ing To greet us on the shore, 


And look - ing o - ver Jor - dan, I see the promis’d land! 
The ev - er-last-ing cho - rus That fills the realmsa - bove. 
We'llmeet be-yondthe riv - er, Wheresurg-es roll no more, 


& SSS a 
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Sing On. Concluded. 


CHORUS. © NS Nee 
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Sing on; O,bliss-ful mu- sic, With ev-’ry note you raise, 


Sing on; O, bliss-ful mu- sic, With ev-’ry note you raise, 


Sing on;  bliss-ful, bliss-ful mu = sic, 


231 To Seeksand Save. 


Text—‘ The Son of Man has come to seek and to save that which ts lost.” 


Words by Lizziz pet ata Music by Jno. R. Sweeney. 
v | 
1.0 hear’ the gos - pel mes - sage, With trumpet-tongue it rings; 
} 2. He seeks for those who slight him, Be- canse of un - be - lief; 
| 8. The way to him is sim - ple,—’Tis on - ly look and live; 
N 


Who feel theirsins a bur- den, But will not ask re - lief. 
One step, and O how glad -ly His_ mer-cy will for- give. 
oe 


What hope and con - s0 - la - tion To _ sin-ners lest it brings: 


No more’ like sheep we wan - der, With-out a shepherd’s care, - 
In paths of gloom and dark - ness, Where wea -ry foot-steps roam, 
"Twas not to call the right-eous,Our dear Re-deem-er came, 


He  reach-es forthhis lov-ing arms To bear the wand’rer home. 
But hun- gry, starving, helplessones:O  praisehis ho- ly name] 
e & 7 


of Man has come, the lost to. seek and save; We 
has come 


ee id 
v 4 y [ 
There is a fold, a precious fold, Whose ref -uge all may share. 


To Seek and Save,  conctuaea. 
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glory in his Cross, who triumph’d o’er the grave :O write it on his standard,That 
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232 Sing Again. 
Words by Lizziz Epwarps. Music by JNo. R. SwEngEy, 


| f 
1, Sing a- gain, O heart of mine,What the Lord has done for thee; 
2. Sing a- gain the words so dear, Words that faith de -lightsto sing; 
8. Sing a- gain, O sing a- gain Pard-’ning grace and mer - cy free; 


Sing a- gain his love di-vine, More than all the world to 
Now their mu-sic let me hear, ‘‘Sim-ply to the cross I cling. 
Sing with this thy sweet re-frain,‘‘Near-er, O my God, to thee.” 


In the Christian’s home a- bove,In_ the fields of KE - den fair! 
f #@ oo . 


Vv 
D.S.3e - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo - som-fly.” 
4 CHORUS. N D.S. 


. . Copyright, 1885, by Fno. R. SWENET. 
189 


) 


233 Meet Me There. 


Words by H, E. Barr. 


Music by WM. J. Kin KPATRICK. 


6. ee = 
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gs-oe ow. 
1. On the hap-py golden shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the 
2. Here our fondest hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in 
3. Where the harps of angels ring, And the blest for-ev-er sing, In the 
es | ain adie an 
- ff 
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storms of life are o’er,Meet me there. Where the night dissolves away In - to 

heav’n nothrob of pain, Meet me there. By the riversparkling bright,In the 

pal - ace of the King, Meet me there. Where in sweet communion blend Heart 
{with 


NAS Re - pt pt 
Se ee ee erste 
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D.S. storms of life are o’er,On the 
an 
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pure and per-fect day, I am go-ing hometo stay,Meetme there. 

cit - y of delight, Whereour faith is lost insight,Meetme there. 
heart,and friend with friend, Ina world that ne’er shall end, Meet me there. 
meet me there, 


Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the 
Meet me there, Meet me there, 
- 2, = 
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By i Meet Me There. conciuéea. 


N D.S, 
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_ Tree of Life is blooming, Meet me there. When the 


Meet me there, 
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234 What shall I Sing for Thee? 


Words by Rev. H. Burton, Music by JosHua GILL. 


$3: 2" 
1, What shallI sing for thee, for thee,My Lord and Light? What shall I 
2. Thou hast giv’nall for me, for me, Sav-iour Di - vine! I would give 
8. Didst thou not die for me, for me, Ran-som for sin? Ascending on 


4, What shallI do for thee, for thee,Glo - ri- ous Friend? Let me be 
6. Then a still sweeter song,sweet song,Je - sus, I’ll bring; Up ’mid the 


° fs % 
. Sena 2 
bring to thee, to thee, Master, to-night? O for the strong de-sire! 
all to thee, to thee, Ev - er-morethine! Let my heart cling to thee, 
high forme, for me, Pleading with-in? All shall be dross for thee, 
true to thee, to thee, Rightto the end! Close to thy bleeding side, 
ransom’d throng, blest throng, Then will Ising! Never to leave thee now, 


7 oe a 
Sa ae ss ras 
_ O for the touch of fire! Then shall mytunefullyre Praise thee a - right! 
- ~ Let my lips sing for thee, Let mejust bring to thee All that is mine! 
“All shall be loss for thee, Welcome the cross for thee, I, too, shall win! 
Wash’d in the crimson tide, On till the waves divide, Till I as -cend! 
Never to grieve thee now, Low at thy feetto bow, Won-der-ful King! 
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235 The Numberless Host. 


F. A. B. F. A. BLACKMER. 


i When we enter theportalsof glo - ry,And the great host of ransom’d we sce, 
2. When we see all the sav’d of thea - ges, Whofrom cruel death partings are free, 
3. When we stand by the beautiful riv - er,’Neath the shade of the life-giving tree, 
4. When we look on the form that redeem’d us, And his glory and majesty see, 


: 6-6-6—6 —o-| $-9-90-6- —g0 8? ee 
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s the numberless sand of the sea-shore, What a wonderful sight that will be! 


Numberless as the sand of the sea - - - - shore, Num-ber-less 
Numberless as_ the sand, 
\ 


wy 
as thesand of the shore; Oh, what a_ sight ’twill be, 
as the sand of the Shores 
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The Numberless Host. conctuaea. 


236 | Now Bless Me. 


Genesis 32: 26. 
W.J. K. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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I bring to thee, my Say-iour, My weak and wand’ring heart;I can-not 
I need thy cheering presence To guideme on my way;I needthy 
I need thy cleansing Spir-it To washme in thy blood,And fill me 

-I needthy Sa-cred likeness Up-on my heart impress’d;I need thy 
I’m wea-ry with my bur-dens,I give my strivings o’er; I trust thy 


544 (EE, TS A A J TW — 


— aay ae 
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journey forward Till thou new strength impart. Now bless me, O bless me, I 
full sal-va-tion To keep me day by day. 

with thy nature,The per-fect will of God. 

love re-kindled And burning in my breast. 

blood tocleanse me, And save me ev-er-more, 


a 
rm es oe Se Gea Se = Ease Se Sa 
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will not let thee go; My soulshall grasp the pierre Till thou the gift bestow. 
; + | | 
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1. There’s a land, beautifal land, just beyond, In the re-gion of boundless des 
2.In_ thatland, beautiful land, just beyond,There will be neither sor-row nor 
3. In that land, beautiful land, jnst beyond,There’s a city whose streets are of 
4.In_ that land, beautiful land, just beyond, Our Redeemer, the Lamb, we shall 
5. To that land, beautiful land, we shall go, If our garments are spotless and 


light, Where no darkness,nor cloud breaks the Oe ae bliss : Where the sun ever 
strife; We shall rest on the banks of the pure crystal stream, And partake of its 
gold: Jasper walls,pearly gates, trees of life,mansions fair, We shall soon in theiz 
SEE} King of kings, T.ard of lords, over all He shall reign, And His brightness our 
white; Leaving sorrow and sighing and toil- ing below, Weshallsoarto that 


NR 
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CHORUS. 


: 8 
shines clear and’bright. Beautiful land, o - ver the strand, Beautiful 
Wa - ter of Life. 
gran - deur be-hold. 
glo - ry shall be. 
world of de-light. 
Beautifulland, over the strand, 
rs 8 On 
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Beautifal Land. Concinded. 
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rest, We shall be there, o- verthere, by and by. 

ev-er to rest, 3 
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Remember Me. 


Music and Chorus by Asa Hutt, 


pee eS 


1, A-las! and did ‘my Sav-iour bleed? And did my Sov’reign die? 
Choe tsp og dear Sav-iour, thee to own, And ev - er faith-ful be; 


Would he de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as 
And whenthousit-test on thy throne, Dear Lord, re-mem-ber 


2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 


He groaned upon the tree? While his dear cross appears ; 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And love beyond degree! And melt mine eyes to tears, 
8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 6 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe: 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
For man, the creature's sin. ’Tis all that I can do. 
Copyright, 1867, by ASA HULL.— From “Gospg, Praisz Boox,” by permission, 
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239 | WHENOE OAME THE ARMIES OP THE SKY? 
{1 Whence came the armies of the sky, 3 Once they were mourners here below, 
John saw in visions bright? And poured out cries and tears; 
Whence came their crowns, their robes, They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
their palms, With sins and doubts and fears, 
T igh 
pe a ae Sm gent? 4 They saw the Star of Bethlehem 


Arise in splendor bright! 
They followed long its guiding ray, 
Till beamed a clearer light. 


They looked like men in uniform, 
They looked like men of war; 
They all were clad in armor bright, 


And conqu’ring palms they bore. 5 From desert waste and cities full, 


2 Were t these tried soldiers of the cross From dungeons dark they’ve come, 
: Victorious i in the fight? And now they claim their mansion fair: 
__ Were these the trophies they had won, They’ ve found their long-sought home 
‘Reserved in worlds of light? Asa Hutt, by per, 
ae Copyright, 1367, B ASA HULEG ; 


240 Tama poor Sinner, I know. 


Words and Melody by Graciz bs uke LovetLicnt. 
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1.I am a poorsin-ner, I know; & poor sin-ner, 
2.I am a poorsin-ner, I know; Bat 7 - sushad mer-cy on 
8.I am a poorsin-ner, I know; On Je - sus my burdens I 
4,1 am a poorsin-ner, I know; But Je - sus from sin sets me 
5.1 am a poor sin-ner, I know; But Christ is my joy and my 
’ I know; N Deals 
78 eT aE MRRSREERY 2 SaaS see — 85 8 
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know; But Je-sus is mine, O rap-ture di-vine, His blood makes me 
me; He pass’dme not by, but heard my sad ery, And now his sal - 
roll; In him I be-lieve,from him I re-ceive Sweet comfort and 


free; And while he is near, OwhyshouldI fear, His grace is suf - 
song ; is rest on his Word, my Saviour and Lord, Who ten-der - ly 
—_ 


o°e se 
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ated than die His blood mokese me whit-er than snow. 
va- tion I see, And now his sal-va-tion I see. 
peaceto my soul, Sweet com-fort and peace to my soul. 
fi - cient for me, His grace is suf-fi- cient for me. 
leads me a - long, Who ten-der-ly leadsme a = long. 
com 
7S = ere 
‘ Somesig ane 
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Gloria Patri. 
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Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost. i 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | 
end, A-| men, 
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242 His Grace is Abundant and Free. 


Words byJosnua GILL.—Written for this Work. Music by Jno. R. meas 

sya 5 8 : ae a. 
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ut Te esus saves meand keeps mefromsin, By ae blood that heshed on the 
2. It isbless-ed his presence to feel, And his faithful dis-ci- ple to 
8.In hiscareI am hap-py and blest, Andhis perfect peace flows un - to 
4, ae a, the Say-iour we meet, ‘When the King in his beau-ty we 
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tree; Thro’ his Spir-it and WordI amelean, For his grace is a- 
be; For his love he delightsto re- veal, And hisgrace is  a- 
me, And my Spir-it “is al-ways at rest, For his grace is a- 
see, Wellcon-fess as wefall at his feet That hisgrace is  a- 


bundant and free. Yes, I know, Gace: is ime- 
Yes, I know, Grace is free, 
ss + 
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cleans - es: andsaves e-ven me. Yea t know, 
E-ven me. Yes, I know, Grace is free, 
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Grace is free, For it cleans-es andsaves e~- ven ne) 


Yes, I know, Grace is free, 
x 
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243 We Walk by Faith. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy, Music by WM. ). KIRKPATRICE 


Ye watk 6F faith, etc. 
1. We walk by faith,......... andO how sweet......+.+»Lheflowrsthat 
2. We walk by faith,......... he wills it so,........... And marks the 
3. We walk by faith,......... | di-vine-ly blest,......-.. Onhim:we 

4, And thus by faith,......... till life shall end,......... We'll walk with 


fA 
——— o~ *— gH 
re tie ee 
Vv 4 vd 
LTOW eseeee beneath our feet,...... And fragrance breathe... along the 
path...... that we should go;......And when,at times..-.-. ourskyis 


lean,....-- in him we rest;....--The more we trust.... our Shepherd’s 
him,...... our dearest Friend,.... Till safe we tread...... the fields of 


WAY. ----- 0 Thatleadsthesoul......-.. to end-less duy>. sense 
dim,......-. He gently draws...... +» us close to him......- 
care,......-- Themorehis love......--. tis ours to share..... 
light,....... Wherefaithis lost......... in per-fect sight..... 


CHORUS. 
i Mt 
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We Walk by Faith. conciuaea. 
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And feel his hand with-in our own, And know that he is al-ways near. 
N & 


——> 


244. Yatman. 8 lines. ‘%s. 


CuHas. WESLEY. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Let me to thy bo-som fly, 


D 2 . . oat = 
ile the near-er wat-ers roll, While the tem-pest still is high; 
D.S. Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
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Till thestorm of life is past; 
e so ° a" 


2 Other refuge have I none, Just and holy is thy name; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; Tam all unrighteousness ; 
Leave, O leave me not alone, False and full of sin I am: 
Still support and comfort me: Thou art full of truth and grace. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
All my help from thee I bring; Grace to cover all my sin; 
Cover my defenceless head f Let the healing streams abound, 
With the shadow of thy wing. Make and keep me pure within. 
8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; Thou of life the fountain art, 
More than all in thee I find; Freely let me take of thee; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Spring thou up within my heart, 
_ Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Rise to all eternity. 3 
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245 Lean Sweetly on Jesus. 


Words by Fanny J. Crossy. Music by Jno. R. Sweeney. 


1. Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his care, Each heart-throb of an-guish he 
2. Lean sweetly on Jesus,he knoweth thy fears,Lean sweetly on Je-sus, he 
8. Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his grace, Nor think for one mo-ment he 
4, Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his love, How ten-der-ly .o’er thee he 
5. Lean sweetly on Jesus, what-ev-er be-fall; Go hide in his mer-cy, and 
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wait-eth toshare; Lean sweetly on Jesus,when earth-skies are dim, When 
se - eth thy tears: No friend like thy Saviour so deep-ly can fee),And 
hid - eth his face; That soul-cheering promise is firm ashisthrone,—He 
bends from a-bove; How kindly and gently he whispers to thee,—I 
trust him for all; Holdfast to thy anchor,tho’ earth-skies are din, With 


CHORUS. 
= — | 


stars veil their lus-tre, O clingthouto him. O cling...... thouto 
tho’ he may wound thee,’tis on-ly to heal. 
will not de-sert thee, nor leave thee a - lone. 
am thy Re-deem-er, then rest thou in me. 

faith nev-er fail- ing, a - bide now in him. 


v 
cling thou to him,Lean sweetly on Jesus, O cling thou to him, 
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; Lean Sweetly on Jesus. conctuaca. 


ov 
Jesus, Lean sweetly on Jesus,Lean sweetly on Jesus, O cling thou shine 
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246 America. 6s & 4s. 
Words by Rev. S, F. Smit. Adapted by Henry Carey, obit. 1743. 


1. My country,’tis of thee,Sweet landofliberty, Of thee Ising; Land where my 
2. My native country ! thee, Land of the noble free, ThynamelI love: I love thy 
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i v 
_ fathers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride ;From ev’ry mountain side Let freedom ring. 
rocks andrills, thy woodsand templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills Like that 
ial 


: above. 
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Let music swell the breeze, Our fathers’ God! to thee, 
And ring from all the trees Author of liberty, 
Sweet freedom’s song! To thee we sing; 
Let mortal tongues awake; Long may our land be bright 
Let all that breathe partake; With freedom’s holy light; 
Let rocks their silence break— Protect us by thy might, 
The sound prolong. Great God, our King! 
: ° 
247 MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE. 
1 As thou hast died for me, 
- My faith looks up to thee, O may my love to thee— 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, Pure, warm and changeless be, 
Saviour divine, A living fire. 


Now hear me while I pray: 


3 
Take all my. guilt away ; While life’s dark maze I tread, 


O let me from this day And griefs around me spread, 
Be wholly thine. Be thou my guide; 
2 Bid darkness turn to day; 
May thy rich grace impart Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Strength to my fainting heart; Nor let me ever stray 


‘My zeal inspire; From thee aside. Ray PaLmeEn, 
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248 Thinking of Home. 


Words by Lizziz Epwarps. Music by JNO. R, Sweney, 
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- I am thinking of homein Im-man - u - el’s land, A home that is 

. I am thinking of homeandthe Riv-er of Life That flows from the 
. I am thinking of home,where the gates are of pearl, No darkness e’er 
. I ‘am thinking of home,andI look for the hour When he, my Re - 


fade - lessand fair, Where the pureand the blest from their labors shall rest : I_ 
midst of the Throne : They shall hungerno more,neither thirst on that shore, Where 
man -_ tiles theskies; And a Saviour’s dear hand,in that beautiful land, Shall 
deemer, shall come! When the morning shall break,and my soul shall awake To 


know that my lov’d ones are there. O - ver thesea, far o - ver the sea, 
Je - sus willgath-er his own. 
wipe _ev-’ry tear from our eyes. 
meet aii the lov’d ones at home. 
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Voices are ten-der-ly call-ing to me: Call - ing to me, 
‘\ Calling to me, Calling to me, 
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Thinking of Home.  conciuaea. 
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call- - - ing to me, O - = ver the jas - per sea. 
Call-ing to me, eall-ing to me, Over,yes,o = ‘ir the jas- per sea. 
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_ 249 I bring my Sins to Thee. 


Words by Miss F, R. HavEeRGAL. Music by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICE, 


ot >. atl ~_—" 
1.1 bringmysinsto thee, The sins I can-not count,That all may cleansed 
2.1 bringmy griefto thee, ThegriefI can-not tell; No words shall needed 
8. My joys to thee I bring, The joys thy love has given,That each may be a 
4, My life I bring to thee, I wouldnot be my own; O Saviour, let me 


CHORUS. 
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n thy once opened Fount. I bring them,Saviour,all to thee,The 
be, Thouknowestallso well: I bring the sor-row laid on me, O 
wing To lift me nearer heaven: I bring them,Saviour,all to thee, Who 


be Thineev-er, thinea-lone: My heart,my lifeymy all I bring To 


be 


bur-den istoo great forme,Thebur - den is too 
z suffering Saviour,alltothee,O suff - ’ring Saviour, all to thee. 
hast procur’d themall for me, Who hast procur’dthem all for me. 

thee,my Saviour and my King,Tothee, my Saviour 


0 0 
1. The burden is too great for me,too great,too great for me. 
2. O suffering Saviour, all to thee, O Saviour,all to thee. 
8.Who hast procur’d them all for me,Procur’d them all for me. 
4.To thee,my Saviour and my King,My Saviour and my King. 
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250 Why Delay? 


Words by Lizzix Epwarps, Music by Jno, R. SwEKver. 


1. To the fountain tlow-ing free, Come a - way, come a - way; O there’s 
2. He has ll'dtheeo’er ando’er, Come a - way, come a - way; But he 
3. Hastthou ‘ait 1ia Christ, the Lord,Comea - way, come a - way; Wilt thou 


mer - cy there for thee, Why de - lay? why de- lay? From the 
soon may call no more, Why de - lay? why de- lay? Tho’ thy 
take him at his word, Why de - lay? why de- lay? If re - 


| 
Sav-iour’s bleed-ing side, At the cross,whereoncche diced, See the 
sins like  bil-lows roll, Tho’ their weight oppress thy soul, If thou 
pent-ing, thou be- lieve, And no more the Spir-it gricve,'Then his 


D.S. fountain, flow-ing free, To the blood that cleanseth me, Where the 


Fine. CHORUS. 
SSS aa 


bless-ed heal-ing ae Flowing free, Ceviche Come, sinner,come,the 
wilt, he’ll make thee whole.Come a-wa y,come a-wny. 
love thou shalt re-ceive. Come a - way,come a-way. 


ee — 85. 3f53 Sos = ane 


Cras Rear aemes” Saat Sate 


v 
Saviour waits for thee, ade B - Way,comea-way. 
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Why Delay ? Concluded. 
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‘251 Turner. ©. M. Mase 


pS ee ee eee 


1. Awake, my soul! stretch ev’ Bek nerve, And press Caen oe or on: 
= 
oe ged 


eee ae eeee? 
Seater =e 


A heav’nly race de-mands thy zeal, A heav’nly race ia - 
A heav’nly race de-mands thy zeal, And 


heav’nly race de - mands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal 


@. ==. 
mands thy zeal, And an im - mor-tal crown. A heay’nly race demands thy zeal, 
an im+mor- - - tal crown. 


crown, And an im-mor-tal crown. 


2 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 
’Tis he whose hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 
3 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
4 Blest Saviour! introduced by thee, 
Gur race have we begun: 
And, crown’d with vict'ry, at thy feet 
We'll lay our trophies down. 


252 I Believe Jesus Saves. 


Words by Rev. W. McDoNnaLp. Music by J. P. WessTER. 
e Nes a] 
es a 
o t 6 “——G— ~- 
a OTe eco ae . = 
ie am com-ing to Je - sus for rest, Rest, such as the 
2. In com-ing, my sin I de-plore, My weak-ness and 
3, To Je - sus I give up my ail, Ey -’ry treasure and 
4.1 am trust-ing in Je - sus a - lone, ‘Trust-ing now his sal - 
5. My heart is in rap-turesof love, Love, such as the 
- & # RR © | NR 


pu - ri- fied know; My soul is a-thirst to be blest, To be | 
pov-er-ty show; | long to - be savd ev-er-more, To be 

x - dol I know; For his ful-ness of bless-ing I call, Till his 
va - tion to know; Andhisblood doth so ful - ly a-tone, I 
ransom’donesknow; I amstrengthen’dwithmightfroma-bove, I am 


wash’d and made whit-er than 

wash’d and made whit-er than snow. 
blood wash-es whit-cr than snow. 
wash’d and made whit-er than snow. 
wash’d and made whit-er than snow. 


Saar eE eee SE 


saves, And his blood washes whit-er than snow. I. be- 


sayes,Je-sus saves, Je-sussayes, I be - 
£'24°2 £2 £ £2 see 


Melody used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co: Words written for this Work. 


I Believe Jesus Saves, concmaea. 


-¢ ; 
lieve Je-sus saves, And his blood washes whiter than snow. 
lieve Je-sus saves, I be-lieve Je-sus saves, 


—] 


2 5 B4 I HAVE ENTERED THE VALLEY OF BLESSING 80 SWEET. 


(No, 73 in “ BEULAH SonGs.”) 
1 Ihave entered the valley of blessing so And there’s rest for the weary worn 


sweet, traveler’s feet, 
And Jesus abides with me there; And joy for the sorrowing heart. 
And his spirit and blood make my 8 There is love in the valley of blessing so 
cleansing complete, sweet, [may feel, 
And his perfect love casteth out fear. Such as none but the blood-wash’d 
Chorus. When heaven comes down redeemed 
Oh come to this valley of blessing so spirits to greet, 


sweet, And Christ sets his covenant seal. 

Where Jesus will fulness bestow— 4 There’s a song in the valley of blessing 
And believe, and receive, and confess him, 80 sweet 

That all his salvation may know. That angels would fain join the strain, 
2 There is peace in the valley of blessing As with rapturous praises we bow at his 
se sweet, feet, [slain }” 
And plenty the land doth impart; Crying, ‘‘Worthy the Lamb that was 
° 
2 54 DEAR JESUS, T LONG TO BE FEREEGTEE WHOLE. 


in *‘ BEULAH SONGS,” 


1 Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole ; 
I want thee forever to live in my soul: 
Break down every idol, cast out every foe; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
Chorus. 
Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow: 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


2 Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain ; 
Apply thine own blood, and remove every stain: 
To have this blest cleansing, I all things forego: 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


8 Dear Jesus, come down from thy throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 
I give up myself, and whatever I know: 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


4 Dear Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait ; 
Come now and within me a clean heart create: 
To those who have sought thee thou never saidst no, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


6 Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat ; 
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet ; 
By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow: 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 


6 The blessing, by faith, I receive from above: 
O glory! my soul is made perfect in love: 
My prayer has prevailed, and this moment I know 
The blood is applied: Iam whiter than snow. _J, NicmoLéox. 


250 Room for the World. 


Words by Cuartes H. ELtior. Music by Jno. R. SwENEY. 


- Room for the world at the cross of the Saviour, Room where forgiveness he 
- Room forthe worldin the fold of the Saviour,Room at the feast by his 
. Room forthe worldin the ark of the Saviour, Yon-der the tempest is 

- Room forthe worldin thearms ofthe Saviour, Room for thefriendless,tl.e 


waits to bestow ;Room where so many have laid down their burdens,Room at the 
mer - cy prepar’d;Come ye that hunger,his bounty receiving, Feed on the 
sweep - ing a-pace;No one but Jesus can shield and defend you, Haste to the 
lone and oppress’d ;There will he comfort the poor and forsaken, There to the 


waters of cleansing that flow. Say, will youcome,the Spirit now is pleading ; 
blessings that millions haveshar’d. 

shel - ter and ref-uge of Grace. 

wea - ry he giveth sweet rest. 


Je~ sus a-bove for you is in-ter-ceding: Why will you still, his 
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Room for the World. conciuaea. 


256 Wand’rer, Welcome Home. 


Words by Wn. H. CLark. Music by Wo. J. K1RKPATRICK. 


iss Seer 


1. To thy Father’s house returning, Wand’rer,hasteaway; Lo,his heart for 
2. In thy Father's house is wait-ing Plenty and tospare; Why with hunger 
8. Whyin for-eign lands a stranger, Wilt thou longer roam? Rise at once, thy 
4. Lo,he waits and longs to greet thee, Longs thy soul to bless ; Come,repenting, 
6. He will soothe thy ev - ’ry sorrow,Calm thy ev’-ry fear; Robe thee in the 


| 
thee is yearning,Why so long de - lay? 
wilt thou per-ish, Now his boun-ty share. 
Father calls thee, ‘‘ Haste,my child,come home.” 
seek his par-don, Now thy sin con - fess., 
precious garment Of his love so _ dear. 
ce 


“Copyright, 1383, by W. F. KIRKPATRICK. 
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2547 Sitting at the Feet of Jesus. 


Words by J. H. Music arranged for this Work. 


qua = He = 


~ 
1. Sit- ting at the feet of Je-sus, O whatwordsI hearhim say! 
2. Sit- ting at the feet of Je-sus, Wherecan mor-tal be more blest? 


8. Bless me, O my Saviour, blessme, As I sit low at thy feet; 
e° f+ 2+ = 5 al a 2° @& ss 3a 


4 
Hap - py place! so near, so precious! May it find me there each day: 
There I lay my sins and sorrows, And,when wea-ry, find sweet rest: 


Oh | look down in love up-on me, Let, me see thy face so sweet, 
e+ + H+ 5» + ae e° # é 


Sit - ting at the feet of Je-sus, I wouldlook up-on the past; 
Sit - ting at the feet of Je-sus, There I love to weep and pray, 


Give me, Lord,the mindof Je-sus, Make me hc-ly as he is; 
pw c° 2 o- 


Lot Cot Bet 
He 


For his love has been so gra-cious, It has won my heart at last. 
While I from his fulness gath-er Grace and comfort ev -’ry day. 
May I prove I've been withJe-sus,Who is all my righteousness. 


s oe ee ia 
0 v s, 0 : 


258 COME, YE SINNERS POOR AND NEEDY. 
1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, All the fitness he requireth 
Full of pity, love and power. Is to feel your need of him, 
|: He is able, he is able, |: This he gives you, this he gives you, 
He is willing: doubt no more.:]] ’Tis the Spirit’s glimm’ring beam. :jj 
2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; Bruised and margled by the fall, 
True belief and true repentance— If you tarry till ycu’re better, 
Every grace that brings you nigh— You will never come at all. 
f; Without money, without money, ||: Not the righteous, not the righteous, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. || Sinners, Jesus came to call, :jj binge 


Verb! 
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259 I always go to Jesus. 


Anon. J. S. Harrr. 


aol ae 2 SS ae a seen eset SDs 

4s / =e e oR AE 
Se a ae ee ee 
11 always go toJc-sus:When troubled ordistress’d, 1 always finda 
2. When full of dread forboding, And flowing o'er with tears, He calmsaway my 
3. When those are cold and faithless Who once were fond and true, With careless 
[hearts for- 


sor-row And hushes all my fears; He comprehends my weakness,The 
sa-king The old friends for the new. I turn to him whose friendship Knows 


| 
: 
ie 


c 
tell him all my grief; And, whi 
per-il I amin, And hesuppliesthear-mor I need to conquer sin. 
neitherchangenorend:I alwaysfindin Je-susA _ never-failing friend. 


AST FS ARENA LE FTO FES z [ 


iC ¢ © 6 
le my lips arespeaking, He gives my heart relief. 


A—4—-7 


oe —¢ 4 


y | 
CHORUS. NON 
oe 2 : -- 
ae Saat = aas riser: 
Fc = 
I always go to Jesus: When troubied or distress’d, I al-ways finda 
—_—_— — 


o—ele—a.3—6 
. ce & ry 


I always go to Jesus: 

No matter when or where 

T seek his gracious presence, 
I’m sure to find him there, 

% refuge Up-on his loving breast. In times of joy or sorrow, 
aN 2 Whate’er my need may be, 

I always go to Jesus, 

And Jesus comes to me, 


oe ae & 
Cf eaecopah T=) 
Ca Ss ee ee 


260 Will You Come? 


Words by Carriz M. WILson. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. 


-\ 
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1. There’s a message from the Lord, Will you come? Hear it sounding from his 

2. He has tarried long for you, Will you come? See, his locks are wet with 

3. Will you heed the Saviour’s call? Will you come? To the feast prepar’d for 
= 


| 
Word, Will youcome?Whoso-ev -er on his name will be-lieve, Life e - 
dew, Willyoucome? He a-lone your many sins can for-give, Will you 
all, Willyoucome?You will find him at the cross, waiting there, With the 
— 


ter-nal shall from him receive. He is calling you to-day, will you come? 
look to him by faith and live? 


garment that your soul must wear. 
will you come | 


To the on-ly living way, will you come} Will you plunge beneath the 


will you come 


Will You oe Concluded. 


= 


flood Of his all - atoning bioode and you bea ie of God? Will ae come? 


im} 


~ 261 Russia. L. M. Read, 


Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, Their 


Should storms of wrath shake 
Their 


: ! . . 
earth and sea, Their minds have heav’n end peace within, 
minds have heav’n and peace with-in. 


“peace: with - in. 
2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 4 How oft they look to the heavenly hills, 
Made up of innocence and love; Where groves of living pleasure grow; 
And, soft and silent as the shades, And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. Sit undisturb’d upon their brow. 
8 Quickastheir thoughts, theirjoyscomeon 6 They scorn to seek earth’s golden toys, 
But fly not half so swift away; But spend the day,and share the night 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, In numb’ring o’er the richer joys : 
And calm as summer evenings be. That heaven prepares for their delight, 
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262 Jesus, Mighty to Save! 


Words by Mamiz Payne. Musie by Jno. R. Sweney. 


1, I wander’d a-farfrom Godand from home, Oft wreck’d by the billows, anc 
2. He saw my despair, for danger was near,My sails were all shatter’d, I 
8. My child,it is I, in pit-y hesaid,Then be of good comfort, O 
4. Andnowin hislove while sweetly Idwell,The news of sal-va-tion to 


toss’d by thefoam; A prey to the storm-king by night and by day, No 
trem-bled with fear; My ves - sel was sinking, whenlo! on the wave, He 
lift up thyhead; Theoldship of Zi-on is wait-ing for thee, Make 
oth - ers I tell: For he, my Pre-serv-er,when wreck’d on the wave,Is 


rud - der, no compass, fast drift-ing a- way. 
came to my res-cue, the Mighty to Save! 
haste while she lingers, and trust thouin me. 

read-y and willing, and Mighty to Save! 


Yes, he 


Mighty to save, 
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aus Mighty to Save. concmaea. 


Se ee 


O, glo-ry to God, glo-ry to God, Christ is 


e 
to Save! 


Mighty 


263 Penitence. %s, 68 & 88. — w.uosmey. 
_— 

sy = — 

1. Vain, de - lu-sive world,a - dieu, With all of crea-ture good; 


th oe 
ae Bia aes. 


On-ly Je-sus I pur - sue, Whobought me with his blood. 
D.S.On-ly Je-sus will I know, And Je - sus cru - ci- fied! 


ie be 


eo V 4 
All thy pleasures é fore- go, I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
ay 


0 
2 Other knowledge I disdain: 4 Him to know is life and peace, 
Tis al but vanity: And pleasure without end; 
Chriet, the Lamb of God, was slain,— This is all my happiness, 
He tasted death for me. On Jesus to depend: 
Me to save from endless woe, Daily in his grace to grow, 
The sin-atoning Victim died: And ever in his faith abide: 
- Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. And Jesus crucified. 
3 Here will I set up my rest; § O that I could all invite, 
My fluctuating heart This saving truth to prove; 
From the haven of his breast Show the length, the breadth, the height 
Shall never more depart: And depth of Jesus’ love! 
Whither should a sinner go? ain I would to sinners show 
His wounds for mestand open wide ; The blood by faith alone applied: 
Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. And Jesus crucified. 
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264 . Along the River of Time. 


; “Remember how short time ts,"—Ps. 89: 47. 
_ Geo. F, Root, _ Gro. F. Root, 
a 


———————— 


‘1, A-long the Riv-er of Time we glide, A- long the Riv-er, 
. A-longthe Riv-er of Time we glide, A- long the Riv-er, 
of Time we glide, A- long the Riv-er, 


long the Riv-er, The swift-ly flow-ing, re - sist - less tide, The 
long the Riv-er; A  thou-sand dan-gers its cur-rents hide, A 
long the Riv-er; Our Sav-iour on-ly our bark can guide,Our 


oS eae! w GLE a 
oe ee 
‘Sv é6—6—_0—6 SES 
f : : 5 A 
swift -ly flowing, the swift-ly flow-ing, And soon, ah, soon, the 


thou-sand dangers, a  thou-sand dangers, And near our course the 
Sav - iour on-ly, our Sav-iour on-ly, But with him we te - 


oe wee 


end we'll see: Yes, soon ’twill come, and we _ will be 
rocks we see: Oh, dread - ful thought! a wreck to be, 
cure may be: No fear, no doubt, but joy to be 


* £e 2&- + © we = fF + 
rats —- + — 


on the sea of e-ter-ni-ty! 
-~ + + 6 : 


If a single voice sings this, let it change from the Tenor lines to the Soprano. 
Copyright, 1877, by Fohn Church & Ore by per. of The “Joan CavRcm Go.” 
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Along the River of Time.  conctuaea. 


pp wis ve rit. 
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Floating, Floating Out on the sea of E-ter-ni-ty! 
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265 All of Thee. 
Words by Rev. THEO. Monon. Music by WM. J. K1RKPATRICKs 
eS Se = 
Saree eer i Se a ee et 


1.Q the bit-tershameand sorrow, That a timecouldev- er be, 

2. Yet hefound me, I be-held him Bleed-ing on th’ac-cur-sed tree: 
3. Day by day his ten-der mer-cy, Heal-ing, help-ing, full and free, 
4, High-er than the highest heaven, Deep-er than the deep-est sea, 


Seer 


af pet os N 
Sao Se At oe oer Emm 


When I let the Saviour’s pit- y Plead invain,and proudly answer’d 
Heard him pray, forgive them,Father, And my wistful heart said,faintly, 
Sweet and strong,andoh so patient, Brought me lower, while I whisper’d 
Lord, thy love at last hasconquer’d:Grant me now my soul’s dessire, 


— : 

cs All of self, andnone of thee. All of self, and none of thee. 
Some of self, andsome of thee. Some of self, and some of thee. % 
Less of self, and more of thee. Less of self, and more of thee. 
None of self, andall of thee. None of self, and all of thee — 


- 
a io ©. | (2 < ay (ee) = 
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266 Jesus is Passing this Way. 


Words by E. A. H. Music by J. H. Tenney. By per. 


~ — 
1, Istherea sin-ner a - wait-ing Mer-cyandpardonto - day? 
2. Brother,the Master is wait-ing, Waiting to free-ly for - give; 


8. Yes,he is coming to bless you, While incontritionyou bow; 
Fe aria 
eertestese f° & 


=—s— 
Welcome the news that we bring him: ‘‘Jesus is passing this way!” 
Why not this momentac-cept him, Trustin his grace and live? 
Com-ing from sin to re - deem you, Read-y to save you now; 
a3 t i 


cae 2 Y Jae a eS 
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Coming inloveandin mer - cy, Pardon and peace to be - stow, 
He is so tenderand pre-cious, He is sonearyouto - day; 
Can yourefusethesal - va - tion Je-susis of-fer-ing here? 


Coming to save the poor sin - ner From his heart-anguish and woe. 
Open your heart to re - ceive him, While he is passingthis way. 
Open your heart toad - mit him,Whilehe is coming so _ near. 


Je-sus is passing this way,-.-.. To-day,..-.  to-day,...... 


Jesus is passing this way,To-day, is passing to-day! 
eee ee 6 + + 


While he is near,O be - lieve him, Open your heart to re - ceive him, For 
o° +° +e 8 @ ow e° & 


Je-sus is passing this way,.... Is passing this way to - day. 
this way, 


—) 
264 JESUS, MY LORD, TO THEE I ORY. 
(No. 28 in ** BEULAH SoNnGs.,”) 
1 Jesus, my Lord, to thee I cry, Yet save me for thine own name’s sake, 
Unless thou help me, I must die; And take me as I am! 
Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh, 4 I thirst, I long to know thy love, 
And take me as I am! Thy full salvation I would prove; 
Ckho.—Take me as I am, But since to thee I cannot move, 
Take me as I am! Oh, take me as I am! 
Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh, 5 If thou hast work for me to do, 
And take me as I am! Inspire my will, my heart renew, 
2 Helpless I am, and full of guilt, And work both in and by me too, 
But yet for me thy blood was spilt, But take me as I am! 
And thou can’st make me what thoug And when at last the work is done, 
But take me as I am! [wilt, The battle o’er, the vict’ry won, 
3 No preparation can I make, Still, still my ery shall be alone,— 
My best resolves I only break, Lord, take me as I am! 
° 


268 Hamburg. L. »... 


$< SS" 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, OLambofGod,I  come,I come! 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not Yea, all I need in thee to find, 


To rid my soul of one dark blot; [spot, O Lamb of God, I come! 
‘To thee, whose blood can cleanse each § Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
vt O Lamb of God, I come! Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about Because thy promise I believe, , 
With many a conflict, many a doubt; O Lamb of God, I come! 


ings within, and fears without, 6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
-- O Lamb of God, I come! Hath broken every barrier down; 
4 Just as Tam, poor, wretched, blind Now to be thine, and thine slone, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, O Lamb of God, I come! 
aay x" 219 


; = 


269 Adoration. 


Words by H. M. BraDty. Arranged by Rev. W. McDonaLp, 


See nee Faas 2a 


1. Down in the TN a ~- mong the sweet grasses, Walks my Be - 

2. Know’st thoul seek thee? O haste to dis - cov-er The place of thy 

8. Now I approach thee, O fair-est Re-deem-er! Lur’d by thy 

4, Gen - tler thy voice than the whis-per of an-gels,;— Bright-er thy 
yz 


lov - ed,— his foot-prints I see; Haste I 4 fol - low him, 
shel - ter’d and fra - grant re-treat, Where thou dost rest with thy 
beau-ty to dwell in thylove: Hide not thy face from the 
smile than the sun in the sky; Gath -er me ten - der - ly, 


Sav - iour and Lover, How the winds whisper thy dear name to me. 
flocks at thenoontide, By fountains of water, unsearch’d by the heat. 
heart that adores thee; Havel not sought thee,and found thee, my ‘* Dove?” 
close to thy bosom, Eom with ay love-li-ness—therelet me die. 


270 Zion. 8s, 88, 7s & is & ce Tuomas Hastincs. 
ft oe saittad 


Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer! Welcometo this heart of mine! 
Lord, I makea full sur-ren-der,Ev’ry pow’r and tho’t be thine: } Thine en- 
ON 


. se . . . . 
tirely ;—thro’ e-ter-nal ages thine. Thine entirely ; thro’ e-ter-nal a-ges thine, 


° 
201 LORD, DISMISS US WITH THY BLESSING. 
1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, In our hearts and lives abound ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; May thy presence 
Let us each, thy love possessing, With us evermore be found, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
O retresh us, Us from earth to call away, 
_ Traveling through this wilderness. Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
_ 2 Thanks we give, and adoration, Glad the summons to obey, 
For thy Gospel’s joyful sound; May we ever 
May the fruits of thy salvation Beign with Christ in endless day. 


220 Wa tea SHIRLEY. 


SUPPLEMENT TO 


SONGS OF JOY AND GLADNESS. 


272 The Lord will Provide. 


Prof. 8. C. HarRIneTon. 


z N Soe as, 
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1. In some way or oth-er the Lord will pro-vide; It 
2, At sometime or oth-er the Lord will pro-vide; It 
8. De -spondthen no lon-ger; the Lord will pro - vide; And 
4, March on, then,right bold- ly; the sea shall di - vide; The 


‘a ar Bnew Siw 3s 
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‘may not be my way, It may not be thy way, And 
may not be my time, It may not be thy time, And 
this be the tok-en— No word He hath spok-en Was 
co” oy made ped “ee shout-ings a to - rious, We'll 


UTS 


Ses aoe a ee eee 


yeb in His own way, “The Lord will pro- vide.” 
yet in His own time, ‘The Lord will pro - vide.” 
ev - er yet brok- en—‘“‘The Lord will pro- vide.” 
join with the cho- rus, “The Lord will  pro- vide.” 


SS 


Boylston. S. M. 


LOWELL Mason, 
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273 ¥FoR WATCHFULNESS. 


1 A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil_— 
Ob, may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master’s will. 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live; 


And, oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare, mp 


A strict account to give. 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


244 sow BESIDE ALL WATERS. 


1 Sow in the morn thy seed; 
At eve hold not thy hand; 


To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 


Broadcast it o’er the land. 


2 Thou know’st not whichshall thrive, 


The late or early sown; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown: 


8 And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
_And the full corn at length. 


4 Thou canst not toil in vain: 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 
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5 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven shout, ‘‘Harvest home!” 
JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


295 MAKE HASTE TO LIVE. 


1 Make haste, O man, to live, 
For thou so soon must die; 

Time hurries past thee like the breeze: 
How swift its moments fly’ 


2 Make haste, O man, to do 
Whatever must be done; 

hou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 


3 Up, then, with speed, and work; 
Fling ease and self away; 

This is no time for thee to sleep, 
Up, watch, and work, and pray! 

4 Make haste, O man, to live, 
Thy time is almost o’er; 

O sleep not, dream not, but arise, 
The Judge is at the door. 


Horativs Bonar. 


246 MOURN FOR THE SLAIN, 


1 Mourn for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng, 


2 Mourn for the lost,—but call, 
Call to the strong, the free; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 


3 Mourn for the lost,— but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 

To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show His saving love. 
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2474 I’m in the Promised Land. 


JosHua GILL. W. J. KIREPATRIgn 


I fled from E-gypt’s bond-age, heard that help was. near; 
I cast my care on Je-sus, And He dis-pers'd my fearet I 


I sang a song of tri-umph,I  shout-ed o’er and o’er 
2.{ And then pur-sued my jour-ney For Ca-naan’s hap-py shore I 
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Ppass’dbetweenthe bil-lows,Wall’dup on ev-’ry hand, I ftrust-ed to my 
came to Sinai’smountain, I trod thedes-zrt sand, I drank at Horeb’s 
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Cap-tain, Andsoughtthe prom-isedland. I am _  0- ver, yes, o-ver; On 
foun-tain,Seek-ing the prom-ised land. 
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Canaan’s shoreIstand;I am o-ver, yes, 0 - ver In the promis’dland. 
S. -@ b-»- 2. a 


Seed 


3 The spies brought back their message, The Lord looked down in mercy, 

Some wept, some said “‘we can;” By faith I touched His hand, - 
The land was all ‘twas promised. I followed close beside Him, 

But whe will lead the van? And found the promised land. 
At last my heart poppatring 

Of entering with this band, 5 And now my song of gladness r 
I cried aloud to Jesus, I’m singing day by day, 

To show the promised land. For feiiewship with Jesus ot 

Makes calm and bright my way. ) 

4 Then, after weary marches, I fear not for the morrow, 

And many a loriging sigh, For His almighty hand 
I found the river-crossing, I know shalt lead and keep me 

And saw the land was ss In this the promised lan 

opyright, 1886, by JosHus GILL. 


Pleyel’s Hymn. 


Ignace PLEYEL, 
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278 HUMBLE ADORATION. 

1 Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be Thy glorious name adored! 
Lord, Thy mercies never fail; 

Hail, celestial Goodness, hail! 


2 Though unworthy of Thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring 
When 


3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in Thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with Thee, 
Till we all Thy glory see. 


4 Then, with angel-harps again, 
We will wake a nobler strain; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 
UNKNOWN. 


6 

2 79 BLESSINGS IMPLORED. 

1 Lord, we come before Thee now, 
At Thy feet we humbly bow; 

O do not our suit disdain; 

Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend; 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace; 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 


3 In ‘Thine own appointed way, 

' Now we seek Thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 


4 Send some messare from Thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 

Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 


5 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return; 

Those that are cast down lift u . 
Make them strong in faith and Rice. 
6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind: 

Heal the sick, the captive free; 


Let us all rejoice in Thee. 
WILLIAM HAMMOND, 


around Thy throne we sing. 2 SO TRIBUTE OF PRAT ners 


1 Christian, brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart 

Join, and to our Father raise 

One last hymn of grateful praise. . 


2 Tho’ we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore; 

There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 


8 Now to Thee, Thou God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given: 

Grateful for Thy love divine, 

May our hearts be ever Thine, 


H. Kirke Wuirte, Alt. 
281 CONCLUDING PRAYER AND 
THANKSGIVING, 
1 Now may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 
2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight; 
Make us perfect in His will, 
And preserve us day and night. 
3 To that great Redeemer’s praise, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 
Joun Newton. 
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the wings of faith,to rise 
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. Once they were mourners here below, And pour’d out cries and tears; 
ask them whence their vic’try came; They, with u-nit-ed breath, 

t He trod; His zealinspired their breast: 
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. Our glorious Leader claimsour praise For His ownpattern given, 
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Thesaints a - bove,how great their joys, How bright their glories be. 
They wrestled hard, as we donow, 
As-cribe theirconquest to the Lamb,—Their triumph to His death. 
‘nd, following their in-car-nate God, 
Whilethe long cloud of wit-ness-es 


With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


Pos-sess the promised rest. 


Show the same path to heay’n. 
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Many are the friends w 
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hloare waiting to-day, Happy on the golden strand, 
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To join their glorious band; 
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Callingus a-way, Callingus a-way, 


4 
Calling to the better land. 


By per. of OLIVER DirsoNn & CO., owners of copyright, 
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Silver Street. S. M. 


Isaac SMITH. 


283 GRACE. 


1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 


285 


LOVE FOR ZION. 


1 Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of Thine abode, 


Heaven with the echo shall resound, The Church our blest Redeemer saved, 


And all the earth shall hear. 


~- drace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 


And all the steps that grace display, 


Which drew the wondrous plan. 
3 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 


And new supplies each hour I meet, 


While pressing on to God. 


4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days; 


It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 


And well deserves our praise. 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 


2 84 OUR DEBT PAID UPON THE CROSS. 


1 What majesty and grace 
Through all the gospel shine! 


‘Tis God that speaks, and we confess 2&6 


The doctrine most divine. 

2 Dowa from His throne on hign, 
The mighty Saviour comes; 

Lays His bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 

3 The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross He pays: 


With His own precious blood. 


2 ITlove Thy Church, O God! 
Her walls before Thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 


? To her my cares and toils be given, 


Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways,} 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


PURITY OF HEART. 

_ Blest are the pure in not 
For they shall see our God; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs, 
Their soul is His abode. 


2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart, 


Then thro’ the clouds ascends to God, And for His temple and His throne 


>Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 
4 There our High Priest appears 
Before His Father’s throne; 
Mingles His merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down, 
SAMUBL STENNETT. 


Selects the pure in heart. 
3 Lord, we Thy presence seek, 
May ours this hlessing be; 
O give the pure and lowly heart,— 
A temple meet for Thee. 
Joun Kesre, 


287 At the feet of Jesus waiting. 


200 M. LOWE. “ A N.S. Howaxp. 
pe aes NT = 3 = 
(ag t= Heal 
1. At the feet of Je-suswait-ing, Ihave heard His sweet command: 


2. At the feet of Je-suswait-ing, Do-ing what He bids me do, 
8. At the feet of Je-sus waiting, Lay-ing ev -’ry bur-den down, 
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Toil-ing,suffering,and en - dur - ing, For His grace will bear me thro’. 
Leay-ing all the worid 3 give Boe For a bright and glorious crown! 
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‘Iam waiting, always waiting, Waiting now to do His will: 

n Lam waiting, always waiting, 
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7 "Waiting now tobear the mes-sage,And my call-ing to ful - fil. 
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4 At the feet of Jesus waiting, 5 At the feet of Jesus waiting, 
Just as He would have me be, May I ever there be found; 
Waiting for the home in glory Proving, by my faithful service, 
a pene now for me. ~ Christ in me to all around. 
x Copyright, 1885, by McDonaLp & GILL, pre tiae 
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2 Ss VICTORY ON THE LORD'S SIDE. 4 So shall you share the wealth 


That earth may ne’er despoil, 


1 Arise, ye saints, arise! And the blest gospel’s saving health 
The Lord our Leader is; _ Repay your arduous toil. 

The foe before His banner Pies, Mrs. Lypia H. SIGOURNEY 
And victory is His. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 29() SOWING TH TEARS, REAPING 


Our Saviour, and our King; 1 Thet td 
We follow Thee, through grace suppli’d 1e harvest dawn is near, 


From heaven’s eternal spring. aes wae eas 
? 


3 We soon shall see the day Shall reap with many a song. 
When all our toils shall cease; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 2 Sad to his toil he goes, 
And dwell in endless peace. His seed with weeping leaves; 
But he shall come at twilight’s close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 
GEORGE BURGESS, 


4 This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light; 
»Twill serve our drooping hearts to 


cheer, 29 i 

Till faith shall end in sight: ON GUARD. 
5 Tull. of tl i sessed 1 Let us keep steadfast 
Fie ae aia Ae aan py With lighted hearta all night, 
And ever with our Leader rest, That bp comes, we stand 
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289 RECOMPENSE OF TOIL. 2 At midnight’s season chill 
1 Laborers of Christ, arise, Lay Paul and Silas bound, — 

And gird you for the toil! Bound, and in prison sang they still. 
The dew of promise from the skies And singing, freedom found. 


Already cheers the soil. 3 Our prison is this earth, 


2 Go where the sick recline, And yet we sing to Thee: 

Where mourning hearts deplore; Break sin’s strong fetters, lead us 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, forth, 

Dispense your hallowed store. Set us, believing, free! 
3 Be faith, which looks above, 4 Meet for Thy realm in heaven, 


With prayer, your constant guest; Make us, O holy Kin 
And wrap the Saviour’s changeless That through the aaeets be given 


love 
A mantle round your breast. das Thy reer BREVIARY 
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292 My Ain Countrie. 


Miss M. A, Lug. Scorcn Sone. Arr, 
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1. { T am far frae my hame,an’ I’m wea-ry af - tenwhiles,Forthe 
Til..ne’er be fw’ content, un-til my een do see The 
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i The earth is fleck’d wi’ flowers,mon-y - tint-ed fresh and gay; 
The bird - ies war - ble blithely, for my Fa-ther made them sae; 
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2 I’ve His gude word of promise, that some gladsome day the King, 
To His ain royal palace, His banished hame, will bring 
Wi’ een, an’ wi’ heart running owre we shall see 
“The King in His beauty,” an’ our ain countrie. 
My sins hae been mony, and my sorrows hae been sair; 
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair, 
For His bluid hath made me white, and His hand shall dry my e’e, 
When He brings me hame at last to my ain countrie. 


8 Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be ganging noo unto my Saviour’s breast, 
For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me, 
An’ “He carries them Himsel’,”’ to His ain countrie. 
He’s faithfu’ that hath promised, He’ll surely come again, 
He’ll keep His tryst wi’ me, at what hour I dinna ken; 
But He bids me sti}l to wait, an’ ready aye to be, 
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. 


4 So I’m watching aye, and singing o’ my hame as I wait, 
For the soun’ing o’ His footfa’ this side the gowden gate, 
God gie His grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me, 

That we may a’ gang in gladness to our ain countrie. 
{Last four lines of \st verse can be sung to complete 4th verse.) 
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293 FOR THE yes OF PEACE 2 W nile oes ec on earth are length- 
May we give them, Lord, to Thee: 


1 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing, Cheered by hope, and daily strength- 
’ 


Fill our hearts with joy and peace; ehea 
Let us each, Thy love possessing ks 
Triumph in redeeming grace; me the as a Ne be, 
p xetnoee Bs Without ie: a Pe 
Traveling through this wilderness. t pee NAST ee 
4 


3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, All Thy people shall adore; 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound; Sharing then in rapture greater 
May the fruits of Thy salvotion Than they could conceive before: 
In our hearts and lives abound; Full enjoyment, 
__ May Thy presence Full and pure, for evermore. 
With us evermore be found. THOMAS KELLY, 


3 So, whene’er the signal’s given ¢ THE 
Us from earth to call away, 295 bed BLESSING oF. 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 
WALTER SHIRLEY. 


1 Come, Thou soul-transforming 
Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed; 
Let each heart Thy grace inherit; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed; 
_ From the gospel é 
. iS) . 
294 weaventy yoy anticrpatep, XW Supply Thy people's need 
: 2 O may all enjoy the blessing, 
1 In Thy name, O Lord, assembling, © Which Thy word’s dase to give; 
We, Thy people, now draw near: Let us all, Thy love possessing, 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling; Joyfuily the truth receive, 
Speak, and let Thy servants hear: And forever 
Hear with meekness, To Thy praise and glory live. 
Hear Thy word with godly fear. 4 JonaTHaw Evans. 
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Capt. R. KkeLso Carrer. 


Where the Living Waters Flow. 


E. E. NICKERSON. 


1. Restto the wea- ry soul 
2. For thee, my soul, for thee 
3. Come, with the ransomed train, 
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And ach-ing breastis given, 
These price- -less joys were bought, 
The Saviour’s prais-es sing, 


Down where the liv- ing 
Down where the liv- ing 


wa-ters flow; 
wa-ters flow: 


4, And soon, be-fore His face, We'll praise in light a-bove, 
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Down where the liv-ing wa-ters flow; a a the wounded whole, 


Thine is the mer - cy free, 
Re - joice !the Lamb was slain, 


Down pore ~ ay - ing wa-ters flow; Ty sal Sade thro’ His grace, 
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Love fills our heart with heaven 
That Christ to earth has br ought, 
dore! He reigns a King 

perfect by ea aes 


Made 


Down where the living waters flow. 
Down where the living waters flow. 
Do wn where the living waters flow. 
Down where the living waters flow. 
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Down where the ay oe wa-ters flow, 


Down where the tree of life doth grow, Pa 
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Copyright 7°85, by E. E, Nickerson. From r Higuway Sonas,” by permission, 
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LoweLL MAson. 


297 NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. 


1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to. Thee! 
Ee’n tho’ it be a cross, 
That raiseth me! 
Still ali my songs shall be, 
|: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|| 
Nearer to Thee! 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
ll: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :]] 
Nearer to Thee! 


3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me. 
In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
||: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|| 
Nearer to Thee. 


298 FADE, FADE EACH EARTHLY JOY. 


1 Fade, fade, each earthly joy: 
Jesus is mine! 
Break, every tender tie; 
Jesus is mine: 
Dark is the wilderness; 
Earth has no resting place; 
Jesus alone can bless; 
Jesus is mine, 


2 Tempt not my soul away; 
Jesus is mine: 

Here would I ever stay; 
Jesus is mine: 


Perishing things of clay, 

Born but for one brief day, 

Pass from my heart away, 
Jesus is mine. 


8 Farewell, mortality; 

Jesus is mine: 
Welcome, eterniv, , 

Jesus is mine: 
Welcome, O loved and blest! 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Saviour’s breast; 

Jesus is mine! ¢ 

Mrs, Bonar. 


299 More LOVE TO THEE. 


1 More love to Thee, O Christ! 
More love to Thee; 

Hear Thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 

This is my earnest plea, 


||: More love, O Christ, te Thee, :¥ 


More love to Thee! 


2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest; 

Now Thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best; 

This all my prayer shall be, 


||: More love, O Christ, to Thee! :¥ 


More love to Thee! 


8 Then shall my latest breath, 
Whisper Thy praise, 
This be the parting ery _ 
My heart shall raise; 
This still its prayer shall be: 
|: More love, O Christ, to Thee, :]] 
More love to Thee! 
Mrs #RENTIS. 


By per. of OLIVER DITSON & CO., owners of copyright, 


300 While the Years are rolling on. 


HARRIET B. MCK Enver. 
Recitante. 


JNO. R. SWEENEY. Baie 


\ 
= Dee hk ON NUN 
fee eam os Sea = ae ae 3 
=. Se a ee ee 
a6. a e— a Ae oe ~o- 
ten ea so full of Hi V Moth ondare oro ing on, Christian 
2. There’s no time to waste in sighing, While the yearsare roll-ing on; Time is 
3. Let usstrengthenonean-oth er, While the years are roll-ing on; Seek to 
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a the 3 are keeping W ville Re years are rolling on. a our journey we pursue, 
fly - ing,souls are dying, While the years are rolling on. Loving words a, soul may win 
raise a fall-en brother, While the years are rolling on. This is work for ev-ery hand, 
part-ing, no more dy-ing, While the years are rolling on. In the world beyond the tomb 


With the ha-ven stillin view, There is work for us to do, While the years are rolling on. 
From the wretched paths of sin; We may bring the wand’rers in, While the years are rolling on, 
Till,thro’out creation’s land, Armies for the Lord shall stand, While the years are rolling on. 
Sor - row ney -er more can come, When we meetin that blest home, While the years are rolling on, 
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FAITH SEES THE FINAL 
301 TRIUMPH. 


1 Am [a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die: 
They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. 


Isaac WATTS. 


302 rue RACE FOR GLORY. 


1 Awake,my soul,stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, _ 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 

’Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye:— 


4 That prize, with peerless glories 
bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors’ wreaths and monarchs 
gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun; 
And,crowned with victory,at Thy feet 
T’ll lay my honors down. 
PHILIP DoDDRIDGE. 


303 Not ASHAMED OF THE GOSPEL 


1 I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause; 

Maintain the honor of His word, 
The glory of His cross, 


2 Jesus, my God! I know His name; 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as His throne His promise 
stands, 
And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father’s face, 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
isaac Watts. 
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304 God be with you. 


“ @race be to you, and peace from God our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ.” —2 Cor. 1,2 
Rex. J. E. Rang, D. D. W.G. TomER. 


1. God be with you till we meet again ;By His counsels guide,uphold you, 
2 God be with you till we meet again,’ Neath His wings securely hide you; 
3 God be with you till we meet again, When life’s perils thick confound you, 
4, God be with you till we meet again, Keep love’s banner floating o’ er you; 
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With His sheep securely fold you, God be with you till we meet again. 
Dai -ly man-na still di -vide you, God be with you till we meetagain. 
Put His arms unfailing round you,God be with you till we meet again. 

Smite death’s threat’ning wavebefore you,God be with you till we meet again. 


MEL, is we .i0) Till we meet, Till we 
Till we meet, till wemeet a - gain, 
ioe dea oar A 
= — ———"* i @ [E 
: coe ei BE 
 SSaas Se S. oS] 
: — = a re — 
meet at Je - sus’ feet; Tillwe meet, . . tillwe 
till we meet; Till we meet, till we 


oO ao 
— 
ae at oer cee oe ere 
v) V | 
meet, God be with us till we meet a - gain, 


meet a - gain, 


Emmons. 


C. M. 


BuRGMULLER. 


cs 


—b- See ae 
"a feseet ESE ce 


lw aA FO. 
cere 2 fase eae 


- h aa___| - — | pai 
gigi dees 
6 Oe Nee Be gt eg te te 

is 42 eo 


305 THOU DEAR REDEEMER. 


1 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
I love to hear of Thee; 

No musics, like Thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 


2 Oh, may I ever hear Thy voice 
In mercy to me speak! 

In Thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 
And Thy salvation seek. 


3 My Jesus shall be still my theme, 
While on this earth I stay, 

Pll sing my Jesus’ lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 


4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all His favored throng, 

Then will Ising moresweet,more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 


306 LET EVERY EAR ATTEND. 


Uet every mortal ear attend, 
_4nd every heart rejoice, 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Tio! y, that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging 
thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day; 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


307 wat cLory eILps. 


1 What glory gilds the sacred page! 
Majestic like the sun, 

It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 


2 The power that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat; 

Its truths upon the nations rise: 
They rise, but never set. 


3 Lord, everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4 Our souls rejoicingly pursue 
The steps of Him we love, 
Till glory breaks upon our view 

In brighter worlds above. 


308 INFINITE GRACE. 


1 Infinite excellence is Thine, 
Thou glorious Prince of grace! 

Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 


uz Sinners, from earth’s remotest end, 
Come bending at Thy feet; 
To Thee their prayers and songs as- 
cend, 
In Thee their wishes meet. 


83 Millions of happy spirits live 
On Thy exhaustless store, 

From Thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still Thou givest more. 


4 Thou art their triumph and their joy; 
They find their all in Thee; 

Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. : 
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309 My Heart’s Dear Home. 
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1. When lost among the wild dark mountains,Far, far from Thee, 
2. When lost among the wild dark mountains,Sad was my cry, 
3. O teachme to a-doreand praise Thee,Saviour di- vine; 
4, Wher - ev - er Thou wilt lead, I'll fol-low Close,close to Thee; 
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I heard Thy gen-tle voice,my Saviour Call-ing inlove to me. 
Till soft-ly came the words so ten -der, ‘Fear not,for heream I.” 
Now I havemadea full sur-ren-der,Al. that I am is Thine, 
One prayer a-lone my soul is breathing,Saviour, a-bide with me. 
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Never more to roam. 


SS SS Seal 


let me rest in peace for-ev- er Safe in my heart’s dear home. 
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310 0 FOR THAT FLAME. 
1 O for that flame of living fire 
Which shone so bright in saints of 
old; 
Which bade their souls to heaven as- 
pire,— 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 
2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which 
t dwelt 
In Abrah’m’s breast, and sealed him 
Thine? 
4, Which made Paul’s heart with sorrow 
melt, 
And glow with energy divine? — 
3 That Spirit, which from age to age 
Proclaimed Thy love, and taught 
Thy ways? 
Brightened Isaiah’s vivid page, 
And breathed in David’s hallowed 
lays? 
4 Remember, Lord, the ancient days; 
Renew Thy work; Thy grace restore; 
And while to Thee our hearts we raise, 
On us Thy Holy Spirit pour. 


dll THE REIGN OF CHRIST. 

1 Jesus, the deep now owns Thy sway, 

And ransomed sailors hail the day! 

While they behold, like lightning’s 
blaze, 

Thy gospel spread wide o’er the seas! 

2 From pole to pole salvation’s heard; 

Jesus is owned, is loved, and feared! 

From east to west the Bethel flies, 

And songs of praise ascend the skies! 

8 Enlightened sailors now shall raise 

Anthems to their Redeemer’s praise! 

Through heathen nations loud pro- 
claim 

Salvation free in Jesus’ name! 

4 Glory to Thee, our gracious Lord, 

We joyful sing with one accord, 
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The sailors, long a rebel race, 
Return to seek their Father’s face! 


312 sEHOVAH’Ss PRESENCE. 

1 Not heaven’s wide range of hallow’d 
space 

Jehovah’s presence can confine, 

Nor angels’ claims restrain His grace 

Whose glories through creation shine, 

2 It beam’d on Eden’s guilty days, 

And traced redemption’s wondrous 
plan; 

From Calvary, in brightest rays, 

It glow’d to guide benighted man. 

3 Its sacred shrine it fixes there, 

Where two or three are met to raise 

Their holy hands in humble prayer, 

Or tune their hearts to grateful praise. 

4 Be this, O Lord, that honour’d 
place, — 

The house of God, the gate of heaven; 

And may the fulness of Thy grace 

To all who here shall meet be given. 


313 MISSIONARY MEETING. 

1 Assembled at Thy great command, 

Before Thy face, dread King, we stand: 

The voice that marshall’d every star, 

Has call’d Thy people from afar. 

2 We meet through distant lands to 
spread 

The truth for which the martyrs bled; 

Along the line—to either pole— 

The anthem of Thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist: accept our praise; 

Our hopes revive; our courage raise; 

Our counsels aid;—to each impart 

The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come; 

Recall the wand’ring spirits home; 

From Zion’s mount send forth thé 
sound, | 

To spread the spacious earth around. 


314 ta is Calling Yet. 
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1. God bee yet!shallI not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
2. God calling yet!shallI not rise? Can I Hisloving voice de - spise, 
3. God calling yet! and shall He knock, And I my hear t the closer lock? 
4, God calling yet! andshall I give } No heed, but still in bondage live? 
5. God calling yet! I can-not stay; My heart I yield without de -lay: 
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Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, And still my soulin slumber lie? 
And base -ly His kind care repays He calls me still; canI de - lay? 
He still is wait -ing to re-ceive, And shall I dare His spirit grieve? 

I wait, but He does not forsake; He calls me still; my heart,a-wake! 

| Vain world, farewell,from thee I part; The wice of God has reached my heart. 
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God is calling yet, 
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OLD HUNDRED. 
1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
In every land, by every tongue, 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
3 Yourlofty themes, ye mortals, bring! 
In songs of praise divinely sing! 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 
4 In every land begin the song — 
To every land the strains belong: 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 
D 16 0 THOU, WHOM ALL THY 
: SAINTS ADORE. 
1 O Thou, whom all Thy saints adore, 
We now with all Thy saints agree, 
And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 
2 Wecome,¢reat God,to seek Thy face, 
And for Thy loving-kindness wait; 
And O how dreadful is this place! 
’Tis God’s own house, ’tis heaven’s 
gate. 


3 Tremble our hearts to find Thee nigh; 
To Thee our trembling hearts aspire; 


And lo! we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4 Still let it on the assembly stay, 
And all the house with glory fill; 
To Canaan’s bounds point out the way, 

And lead us to Thy holy hill. 
5 There let us all with Jesus stand, 


And join the general Church above, 


Ti ia. 
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And take our seats at Thy right hand, 
And sing Thine everlasting love. 


317 GRATEFUL ADORATION, 


1 Before Jehovah’s awful throne, 

Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 

He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sov’reign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and form’d us men; 

And when like wand’ring sheep we 
stray’d, 

He brought us to His fold again, 

3 We'llcrowd Thy gates with thankful 
songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise; 

And earth with her ten thousand 
tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding 
praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command; 

Vast as eternity Thy love; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 


318 CHRIST’S PRESENCE MAKES 
DYING EASY. 
1 Why should we start and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2 O would my Lord His servant meet, 
My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


3 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are; 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
Isaac Watts. 


319 Let Him In. 


Rev. J. B. ae #, O. EXCELL, 
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-1, There’sa stranger at the door, Let Him in, 

2. O- pen now to Himyourheart, Let Him in, 

8. Hear you now His lov-ing voice? Let Him in, 

4. Now ad-mit the heavenly Guest, Let Him in, 


Let the Saviour in, Let the Saviour in, 
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He has been there oft be - fore, Let Him in; 
If you wait He will de - part, Let Him in; 
Now,ohnow make Himyourchoice, Let Him in; 
He willmakefor you a_ feast, Let Him in; 
Let the Saviour in, Let the Saviour in, 
—o_ x 2 
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LetHimin ere He is gone, LetHim in, the Ho-ly One, Je-sus 
LetHim in, He is yourFriend,Heyoursoul will sure de- fend, He will 
He is stand-ing at the door, Joy to you He will re- store,And His 
He ie 2 abe ,And when Oo all are riven, He will 
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Christ, the Fa-ther’s Son, Let Him in. 
keep you to the end, Let Him in. 
—-— name you will a - dore, Let Him in 
take youhome to heaven, Let Him in, 
Let the Saviour in, Let the Saviour in. 


strom © Songs of our Redeemer,”— Used by permission. 
Copyright, 1881, by Joun J. Hoop. 
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Rev. Gaorck BURDER. 
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And angel bands are waiting there 
320 omnrroreNce AND WISDOM. His messages of love to bear. 


1 Come, O my soul, in sacred lays, 

Attempt thy great Creator’s praise;  ¢ 5) 
But O what tongue can speak His fame? 3 ~ LIFT YE UP A BANNER, 
What mortal verse can reach the 1 The Bethel flag unfurled they raise, 
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theme? And seamen meet for prayer and praise; 
2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, Far distant from their native shore, 
He glory like a garment wears; Redeeming love and grace adore. 


To form a robe of light divine, | _—_—2_ May there the sons of ocean see 
Ten thousand suns around Him shine. ;yjat Jesus’ blood is truly free; 

3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, | And may Thy Spirit, Lord, impart 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; It’s influence to each seaman’s heart! 
His works, through all this wondrous 3 Lord! let the ship a menmelaes 


frame : oe 
Declare the glory of His name. While sailing 0 
4 Raised an devotion’s lofty wing, “Pye peace rie * earioee Ghaist the 
Do thou, my soul, His glories sing; Lordi” - , 
And let His praise employ thy tongue, a 
Tilllistening worlds shalljointhesong. 4 Then, should the waves their bark 


THOMAS BLACKLOCK. o’erwhelm, 
391 They’ll feel their Father’s at the helm; 
THE LORD IS KING. This will assuage their every grief 


1 The Lord is King! lift up thy voice, And in distress afford relief. 
O earth, ane all ye Te pe! rejoice! 9 
From world to world the joy shall ring 

' The Lord omnipotent is King. ; 323 PRAISE TO THE SAVIOUR. 


Alpers: : 1 Jesus, Thou everlasting King. 
2 The Lord is King! child of the dust y F Tehieu wong: 
The Judge of all the earth is just; ’ Accept the 10 a> 


= Accept Thy well-deserved renown. 
Holy and true are all His ways: 5 naa : 
Let every creature speak His praise. And wear our praises a8 Thy crown. 


3 He reigns! ye saints, exalt your 2 Let every act of worship be 


strains; Like our espousals, Lord, to Thee; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns; Like the blest hour, when from above 
And He is at the Father’s side, We first received the pledge of love. 
The Man of love, the Crucified. 8 Let every moment as it flies, 
4 Come, make your wants, your bur- Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 
dens known, Till we are raised to sing Thy Name, 
He will present them at the throne; At the great supper of the Lamb. 


324 Safe in the Glory Land. 


James L, BLace. Jno. R. SwENEY. 
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Sie me me me ee 
1. In the good old way where the saints have Bandy aad Me 
2. In the good old way like the ran-somed throng,Un - to 


8. In the good old way with a stead-fast faith, In the 
4. Though ourfeet must stand on the cold,cold brink’ Of the ? 
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King leads on be-fore us, We are rettree home to the 

Zi - on now re-turn-ing, We are travelling home at the 
bonds of love andun- ion, What a joy is ours for the 
Jor-dan’s storm-y riv- er, Withthe King we’llcross to the 
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heavenly hills, With the day star shining o’er us. Travelling home to the 
King’s command, And our lamps are tr immed and burning. 
King we see, And with Him we hold communion. 
oth-er side, And we'll sing His praise forever. 
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: O what a shout when we all get there a2 in the ie ry land. 


Copyright, 1888, by JNo. R. SWENBY. 


Going Home. L. M. 


Arr. Rey. WILLIAM McDonaLp. 
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To ease the pain and heal the wound. 
320 THE HEAVENLY HOME. Ere life and hope forever fly. 
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1 My heavenly home is brightand fair: 
Nor pain nor death can enter ‘nere; 3 [Thereisa great Physician near; 
Its glittering towers the sun outshine; [ook up, O fainting soul, and live: 
That heavenly mansion shall be mine. gee jn His heavenly smiles, appear 
: Such help as nature cannot give. 
I’m going home, I’m going home, 
I’m going home to die no more; 
To die no more, to die no more, 4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood, 
I’m going home to die no more. Life, health, and bliss abundant flow; 
and in that saecrifical flood 
2 My Father’s house is built on high, A balm for all thy grief and woe. 
Far, far above tl > starry sky, 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 32 4 SUFFIGIENCY OF THE 


ATONEMENT, 
3 Let others seek a home below, 1 Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
Which flames devour, or waves 0’erflow, My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
Be mine the happier lot to own Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 


A heavenly mansion near the throne. With joy shall I lift up my head. 


4 Then fail the earth, let stars decline, 2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
All nature sink and cease to be, Fully absolved through these I am, 


That heavenly mansion stands for me. from sin and fear.from guiltand shame. 
WILLIAM HUNTER. 4 


296 3 Lord, I believe Thy precious blood, 
THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead, 


1 Deep are the wounds which sin has joy me, e’en for my soul, was shed 


made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure! 
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid; 4 Lord, I believe were sinners more 


The work exceeds her utmost power. Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
2 But can no sovereign balm be found, For all a full atonement made. 
And is no kind physician nigh, Nicouavs L. Zinzenporr. TR. by J. WESLEY. 


328 Comfort in Affliction. 


S. C. Hancocr. 
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ih We: may sleep,butnotfor-ev- er, Therewill be aglorious dawn; 
2. When we see a precioustreasure, That we tended with such care, i 
8. We may sleep, but not for-ev - er, In _ theloneandsilentgrave; 
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We shall meet to part,no,nev - er, On es res - ur-rec-tion morn! 


Rude -ly tak-enfromour bo- som, How ouraching hearts despair} 
Bless-ed be the Lord thattak-eth, Bless-ed be the Lord that gave 
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From the deepest caves of o - cean, From the des-ert and the plain, 
Roundits lit-tlegrave welin- ger, Till the set-tingsunis low, 
In that bright E-ter-nal cit - y, Deathcannev-er,nev-er come: 
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From the val-ley and the mountain, cae throngs une rise again. 
Feel-ing all our hopes have perish’d With the flow’r we cherish’d so. 
In His own good time He’ll callus From our rest to home,sweet home. 
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We may sleep, but notfor-ev- er, Therewillbe a anes dawn; 
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We shall meetto part,no, nev - er, On the res - ur-rec-tion morn! 
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329 THE JOYFUL SOUND. 


1 Salvation! O the joyful sound! 
What pleasure to our ears! 


A sovereign balm for every wound, 


A cordial for our fears. 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 


3 Salvation! O Thou bleeding Lamb! - 


To Thee the praise belongs: 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


Isaac WATTS. 


3 How rich the depths of love divine! 
Of bliss a boundless store! 

Redeemer, let me call Thee mine, 
Thy fulness I implore. 


4 On Thee alone my hope relies; 
- Beneath Thy cross I fall; 

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All! 


ANNE STEELE. 


del JESUS! THE NAME HIGH OVER 


330 THE ALL-SUFFICIENT SAVIOUR. 


1 The Saviour! O what endless charms 
Dwell in that blissful sound! 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads delight around. 


2 The almighty Former of the skies 


Stoops to our vile abode; 
While angels view with wondering eyes Preach Him to all, and ery in death,, 
And hail the inearnate God. 


ALL. 
Jesus! the name high over all, 
The name to sinners given; 


It scatters all their guilty fear; 


It turns their hell to heaven. 


2 O that the world might taste and see 


The riches of His grace! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 


3 His only righteousness I show, 


His saving trnth proclaim: 


’Tis all my business here below, 


To cry, ‘‘Behold the Lamb!’ 


4 Happy, if with my latest breath 


I may but gasp His name; 


“Behold, behold the Lamb!’’ 


332 Lift me higher. 
E. E. Hewitt. JNO. t. Moe 
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1, Lift me high-er, bless-ed Sav-iour, By Thy res - ur-rec-tion 
2. Lift me high-er, bless-ed Sav-iour, More like Thee in faith and 
8. Lift me high-er, bless-ed Sav-i jour, All my life with blessing , 
4, Lift me high-er, bless-ed Sav-iour, Grace for = each moment 
aa iceminag (Bos 
9: DEP ay —e = —_ an sae = epee =8 
a aa ioe aa aS 


b-p—lat- ae oa | ., : 
oe oS ee ae Pica ire aoe re qi 


might, gall and more,in héne abounding, Growing upward ES light, 
ove; May I find, in faith-ful ser- vice. ’Fellow-ship with Thee above. 
fraught;Purer be my pray’rs and longings, Nobler, deed,and word,and tho’t. 
new, So may I,with Christ-like spirit, Heip to hft an-oth-er too. 
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Coovricht 1888. by Jro. BR. Swrere. 


Merton. C. M. 
HENRY K&MBLE OLIVER. 
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333 SABBATH AND SANCTUARY JOYS. “priamphant here tah ie i ag 


1 With joy we hail the sacred day z A 
Which God has called His own; 3 On this glad day a brighter scene 


With joy the summons we ob Of glory was displaye 

To er onshity at His “eiono: ae By the eternal Word, than when 

This universe was made. 

2 Thy ch t le, Lord, how fai ‘ 

hehere, Thy aeeeacta ecoee Moe ped He rises, who mankind has bought 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, , With grief and pain extreme: 

And pour the grateful song. Twas ere to speak the world from 

naught; 

3 Spirit of grace! O deign to dwell *Twas greater to redeem, 

Within Thy Church below; SAMUEL WESLEY, Jr. 
Make her in holiness excel, 

With pure devotion glow. 33 5 SABBATH LIGHT. 


4 Let peace within her walls befound; 1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Let all her sons unite, Awakes the kindling ray, 

To spread with holy zeal around Dispels the darkness of the night, 
Her clear and shining light. And pours increasing day. 


5 Great God, we hail the sacred day, 9 Owhatanight was that which wrapt 
Which Thou hast called Thine own; A guilty world in gloom! 
With joy the summons we obey O what a sun, which broke this day 
To worship at Thy throne. Triumphant from the tomb! 
HARRIFT AUBER. 
8 This day be grateful homage paid, 


é And loud hosannas sung}; 
334 BASTES SUNDAY. Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
1 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise, And praise on every tongue. 


In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 4 Ten thousand thousand lips shall joim 
Employ an endless rest. To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
2 Thus,Lord,whileweremember Thee, Onnations yet unborn. 
We blest and pious grow: Mrs. ANNA L. BARBAULD, 


336 Give me a Heart like Thine. 


JOSHUA GILL. 
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1 Give me a heart like Thine, Give me a heart like Thine; By Thy 
2 Help me to live like Thee, Help me to live like Thee; By Thy 
3 Help me to love like Thee, Help me to love like Thee; By Thy 
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won-der-ful pow -er, By Thy graceey-ery hour: we me aheart like Thine. 

won-der-ful pow -er, By Thy graceey-ery hour: Help me tolive like Thee. 


won-der-ful pow -er, By Thy graceev-ery hour: Help me tolove like Thee. 
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4 Help me to pray like Thee, 6 Help me to speak like Thee. 
5 Help me to give like Thee, 7 Help me to work like Thee. 


Copyright, 1888, by JosHuA GILL. 


63¢ Iam bound for the Kingdom. 
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{ Whith-er goest thou,pil-grim stranger, Wand’ring thro’ this gloom-y ie 

Know’stthounot’tis full of dan-ger, And will not thy courage fail? 

S { Pil-grim thou hast just - ly calledme, Pass-ing thro’ the waste so wide, } 
But no harmwille’er be - fall me While I’m blest with such a guide. 


REFRAIN. 
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Iam bound for the kingdom, Will you go to glory with me?Hal-le-lu -jah,Praise ye the Lord} 


5 Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
Darkly winding through the vale ; 
Should its deadly waves roll o’er thee 
Would not then thy courage fail? 


3 Such a guide! no guide attends thee, 
Hence for thee my fears arise: 

If some guardian power befriend thee, 
*Tis unseen by mortal eyes. 

6 No, that stream has nothing frightful, 
Toits brinkmy steps Ill bend, 

Thence to plunge ’t willbe delightful, 
There my pilgrimage will end. 


4 Yes, unseen, but still believe me, 
Such a guide my steps attend; 

He ’ll in every strait relieve me, 
He will guide me tothe end. 


Dundee. C. M. 


GUILLAUME FRANC. 
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5) 5 8 THE INVITATION. 


1 The King of heaven His table 
spreads, 
And blessings crown the board; 
Not paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 
2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given, 
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Through the rich blood that Jesus 


shed 
To raise our souls to heaven. 


3 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here; 


And millions more, stillon the way, 


Around the board appear. 

4 All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame; 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder’s name. 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 


309 APPROACHING THE TABLE, 


1 Jesus, at whose supreme-command 


We now approach to God, 
Before us in ‘Thy vesture stan. 
Thy vesture dipped in blood. 
2 The tokens of Thy dying love 
O let us all receive, 


And feel the quickening Spirit move, ra) 


And sensibly believe. 


oS: f See : | 


2 We mark her goodly battlements 
And her foundations strong; 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 


3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy Church, O God! 

Though earthquake shocks are 

threatening her 

And tempests are abroad, 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands— 

A mountain that shall fill the earth 
A house not made by hands. 


341 GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE. 


3 The cup of blessing, blest by Thee, 


Let it Thy blood impart; 
The bread Thy mystic body be, 
To cheer each languid heart. 


340 OH, WHERE ARE KINGS AND 
EMPIRES NOW? 


1 Oh, where are kings and empires 


now 
Of old that went and came? 


1 According to Thy gracious word. 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee! 
2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee! 


»>3 Gethsemane can I forget? 


Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee! 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee! 
5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains. 
And all be love to me; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
I will remember Thee! 
6 And when these failing lips grow 
dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 
When Thou shaitin Thy kingdon 
come, 


But, Lord. Thy Church is praying yet, Jesus, remember me! 


A thonsand years the same. 


Jars Moxtcomery. 


342 “My Redeemer Liveth.” 
JosHuUA GILL. 
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stand and wonder at His love; How He from heay-en toearth was 


His blood now speaks for me, cy ge ae for the gen-tle 
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sib To those who would His children be. Then idk me not to ek 
brougkt To die that we mightreign above. 
call That says, ‘““The Master waiteth thee.”’ 
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long, A-midthe gay and thoughtless throng,For I am on-ly waiting 
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Copynight, ran by JosHua GILL. 


Missionary Hymn. 7s, 6s. 
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343 vrom GREENLAND's Icy 244 WHEN SHALL THE VOICE OF 


MOUNTAINS, 


1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand; 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we, to men benighted, 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! oh, salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


3 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o’er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinner’s slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


HEBER. D>» 


SINGING? 
1 When shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along, 
When hill and valley ringing, 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And Him who once was slain 
Again to earth descended 
In righteousness to reign? 


2 Then from the craggy mountains, 
The sacred shout shall fly; 


<= And shady vales and fountains, 


Shall echo the reply; 
High tower and lowly dwelling. 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujah’s swelling, 
In one eternal sound! 
JAMES EDMESTON. 


345 RoLt oN, THOU MIGHTY OCEAN. 


1 Roil on, thou mighty ocean! 
And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 
To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; 
That man may sit in darkness, 
And death’s black shade, no more. 
JAMES EDMESTON. 


346 Beautiful Day. 


W.J.K. W. J. Kirkpatrick. By per. 
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1. Beau-ti-ful day, love-ly thy light; Ho-ly eachray, noth-ing like night; 
2. Beau-ti-ful day, calm was thy dawn; Joy-ous the lay, bless-ed the morn, 
3, Beau-ti-ful day, per-fect-ly bright;Je -sus al -way, boundless de -light. 
4. Beau-ti-ful day, ha-ven of rest; Ev-’ry one may come and be blest; 
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Cloudless the Ene peaceful my stay Herein the sunlight of beau-ti-ful day. 
Whenin my heart, o-ver my way,Firstshone the noontide of beauti -ful day. 
Bliss all around,heav’n bythe way,Shining in fulness, oh, beau-ti-ful day. 
Glo-ry to God,naught can dismay ; Christ is the light of this beau-ti- ful day. 
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Beauti-ful,fbeau-ti-ful day, ... Ey-ermore shine on my way, 
Beaw-ti - ful,beauti-ful day, Evermore shine on my way, 
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See Paget 
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i fe in this beau-ti-ful day. 
Saviour, I pray, keep me alway, Sa: Ty autitul day. 
i ea 


\ By permission of Joun J. Hoop. 


Lenox, H. M. 
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344 BLOW YE THE TRUMPET. 
1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound, 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
|: The year of jubilee is come;;:|| 


Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad; 
|: The year of jubilee is come;;:|| 


Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His blood 
Through all the world proclaim; 
||:The year of jubilee is come;;:|| 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 


348 ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE. 

1 Arise, my soul, arise; 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 

The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears: 

||:Before the throne my surety stands, |) 
My name is written on His hands. 


SiS eel 


2 He ever lives above 
For me to intecede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead; 
||:His blood atoned for all our race;;:|| 
And sprinkles now the throne or 
grace. 


38 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear anointed one; 

He can not turn away 
The presence of His Sen; 

||: His Spirit answers to tive blood, :|} 
And tells me I am born of God. 


4 My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child; 
I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, ‘‘ Father, Abba, Father.” ery, 


CHARIES WESLEY, 
349 


DOXOLOGY. 


To God the Father’s 1 hrone 
Your highest honors : aise; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, pré ise: 
||: With all our powers, eternal King, :} 
Thy everlasting praise we sing. 


350 The Old Israelites. . 
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1. The old Is-raelites knew what it was theymustdo, If fair Canaan they 


2. I am thankful in-deed for the Heay-en -ly Head, Which be - fore me has 
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would pos - sess, a muststill keepin sight of the pil-lar of light, 
D.S. They all glad of achance,of a fur-ther advance, 
Aith-er-to gone; For that pil- lar of love which does onward still move, 


D,S. Now all who would standon the prom-is- ed land, 
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Whichled on to the prom-is -ed rest. The camps on the road could not 


And doth gath-er oursoulsin - to one. Now thecross-bearing throng are ad- 
Let themtake up the cross and go. 


| Must then take up their bag-gage and go. 
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be their a- bode, But as oft as the trum-petshould blow, DS. 
vane-ing a-long, And a clos - er com-mun-ion doth flow. 
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8 The way is all new, as it opens to view, 5 Now the bright morning dawns for the camps to 
b ‘oaming Red Sea move on, 
enn ct ate tag Break of the onions and leeks, And the pr iests with their trumpets do blow; 

Or to talk about garlics to me. As the priests give the sound and the tr umpets 
On Jordan’s near side, I can never abide, Allmy soul is exulting to go. (resound, 
For no place here of refuge I see, If (’'m faithful and true, and my journey pursue, 

Till I come to the spot, and inherit the lot, TilLI stand on the heavenly shore, 
Which the Lord God will give unto me. i I eae poy, oo what a uot gid 
ch up terror as the mortifying cross whi 
ie bapaoned eye ret Prem B 6 All my honors and wealth, all my pleasures and 
And Goneaals of the trials they meet; Lam willing should now be at stake; Chealth, 


eat fury do roar, If my Christ f obtain, I shall think it great gain, 
Wits seer Strat % i For the sacrifice which I shall make. ee 
Weare little,’tis true, and our numbers arefew, When Lall have forsook, like a bubble *twill look, 
And the sons of old Anak are tall; From the midst of a glorified throng, 
But while I see a track I willnever go back, , Where all losses are gain, where each sorrow and 
‘But go on at the risk of my all. Are exchanged for the conqueror’s song. [pain 


\ 


Woodland. C. M. 


NATHANIEL D. GOULD. 


301 THE LAND OF REST. 


1 There is an hour of peaceful rest, 
To mourning wanderers given; 

There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast, 
’Tis found alone in heaven. 


2 There is a home for weary souls 
By sin and sorrow driven, 

When tossed on life’s tempestuous 

shoals, 

Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear; ’tis heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospects given; 

And views the tempest passing by, 

The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 


4 There fragrant flowers immortal 
bloom, 
And joys supreme are given; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom: 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 


WIiLtiaM B, Tappan. 
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302 THE WELL OF LIFE. 


1 Fountain of life, to all below 
Let Thy salvation roll; 
Water, replenish, and o’erflow 
Every believing soul. 
2 Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us weary sinners take; 
Jesus, fulfil Thy gracious word, 
For Thine own mercy’s sake. 
3 Turn back our nature’s rapid tide, 


And we shall flow to Thee, 
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While down the stream of time we glide 
To our eternity. 


4 The well of life to us Thou art, 
Of joy the swelling flood; 

Wafted by Thee, with willing heart, 
We swift return to God. 


5 We soon shall reach the boundless 
sea; 

Into Thy fulness fall; 

e lost and swallowed up in Thee, 

Our God, our all in all. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 
303 VICTORIOUS FAITH. 


1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
My Saviour, and my Head, 

I trust in Thee, whose powerful word 
Hath raised Him from the dead. 


2 In hope, against all human hope, 
Self-desperate, I believe; 

Thy quickening word shallraise me up, 
Thou wilt Thy Spirit give. 


3 Faith,mighty faith, the promise sees, 
And looks to that alone; 

Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries, ‘It shall be done!”’ 


4 To Thee the glory of Thy power 
And faithfulness I give; 

I shall in Christ, at that glad honr, 
And Christ in me shall live. 


5 Obedient faith, that waits on Thee. 
Thou never wilt reprove; 

But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in love. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 
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354 


Rev. HENRY BuRTOE. Josuva GILL. 
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1. “Complete!” O sweet and heay’nly word,That sin-less an - gels nev -er heard! 
2. But I amweakandfull of sin, All bruis’d without,and stain’d within ; 
3. But see the past with all its falls, The past, withits un-heed-ed calls, 
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Complete in Him. 


Our stam’ring lips can scarcely spellit, It needs a seraph voice to tell it: Com- 
Howcan it be thatI be ho-ly?Ah,learn of Me,the meek andlowly, My 
The past with all its wrong words spoken, Its promis-es so swiftly brok-en— ‘I 
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plete,not in myself, but Thee! “Yes, trusting soul,complete in Me! Complete in Mel’? 
grace it is that sets you free, Rejoice,thou art complete in Me! Complete in Me!” 
bore that past up-on the tree, Look up,thou art complete in Me! Complete in Me!” 


pues tate tgs Hiaetd tay 


plete in Him,I’m sancti-fied,Complete in Him, I’m sat-is - fied, rn Te iz - fied! 


6 “Complete in Him!” and what is this, 
But gate of pearl that leads to bliss? 

Life has no need, but Jesus fills it; 

Life has no storm but Jesus stills it: 
Peace widens, deepens to a sea, 
When I can say, ‘‘ Complete in Thee!” 


4 But Iam frail; a thousand slips, 
A thousand words, from hasty lips, 

Will fill my soul with grief and sorrow— 
“Ah, foolish soul, thou shouldst not borrow, 
Just ‘as thy days’ thy strength shall be, 

’Tis thine to restcomplete in Me!” 


7 And when before the great white throne 


5 But I am blind, I shall but stray, 
TI reap the joys my tears have sown— 


Or grope and stumble in the way— 


. “My hand shall hold, Mine eye shall guide In loftier songs I will adore Him, 


And cast my crown of gold before Him; 


thee, 
And this my highest note shall be, 


And My bright angels walk beside thee; 
Fear not, I gave Myself for thee, “Redeemed and saved, complete 
And where I am night cannot be!” Theet” 

Copyright, 1886, by Josaua GILA. 
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Zion. 8, 7, 4. 


THoMAs HAsTINe®s 


Ke Mothers cease their own to cherish; 
399 GOOD NEWS FOR ZION. Heaven and earth at last remove; 
# But no changes 


1 On the mountain’s top appearing, Gan attend Jehovaeneue: 


Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 


Zion, long in hostile lands: 3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Mourning captive! Thence to bring thee forth more 
God himself shall louse thy bands. bright, 


But can never cease to love thee: 
2 Has thy night been longand mourn- ‘Thou art precious in His sight: 


ful? God is with thee, 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? God, thine everlasting light. 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, © Tuomas KELLY. 


By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 


Cease thy mourning; 3 4 
SW i 57 GUIDE ME, 0 THOU GREAT 
Zion still is well beloved. JEHOVAH, 
3 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 1 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovan, 
All thy warfare now is past; Pilgrim through this barren land: 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; Iam weak —but Thou art mighty; 
Victory is thine at last: Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
All thy conflicts Bread of heaven, 
End in evérlasting rest. Feed me till I want no more. 


Tuomas KELLY. 


2 Open now the crystal fountain, 


> Whence the healing waters flow; 
396 Eanes tar Be Oe, Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, ; 
. Lead me all my journey through: 
1 Zion stands with hills surrounded, Strong Deliv’rer, i 
Zion, kept by power divine: Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


All her foes shall be confounded, — 
Though the world in arms combine: 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 


Happy Zion, | . Bid my anxious fears subside: 
What a favored lot is thine! Bear me through the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
2 Every human tie may perish; Songs of praises 


Friend to friend unfaithful prove; I will ever give to thee, 


308 Pm Glad P’'m Ready. 


Words y: Music by H. H. Boo 
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{ There’sa_ gol- aoa day, And ’tis not ko o- ah ‘When the Prince of all the 
“Then the hosts shall raise Loud their voices in praise, While with*Righteousness of 
| 2. There’s a cross you may bear,Anda robe you must wear, If the glor- ies of the 

There mustnot one stain Onyour garmentsremain If you wish to seekthe 

{3. When the fighting’s o’er, When I reach the shore; Where wickedness and 
To the Lamb that was slain; Power and honor pr oclaim, For o’er both earth 
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carat shall no lon-ger de-lay, But shallsend fori t the + To the 
saints” the ae her-self ar-rays;And with rap - tu-roussong They will 
Marriage eee ou wouldshare, Youmust be quite sure That for 
fay - or ridegroom to gain!For no sin shallenterin To the 
mis-er - oot be no more! With a joy - ful heart I shall 
Heayen He has right to reign! Yet my heart is His throne,Andmy 


na-tions all For the Roy-al Mar-riage Supper of the Lamb! 


march a-long To the Roy-al Mar-riage Supper of the Lamb! 
Him you'll paduve Till the Roy -al Mar-riage Supper of the Lamb! 
Palace of the King At the Roy-al Mar-riage Supper of the Lamb! 
then takepart In the Roy-al Mar-riage Supper of the Lamb! : 
lifeis Hisown; Till He share the Mar-riage Supper I shall got 
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Oh, Tm glad I’m don Ob: I’m glad ’mread-y! Read-y with the 
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“wed-ding .,. Fight-ing fill I jointhe hap- py throng. 


Rathbun. 8s, ‘7s. 


J. ConxKEY. 


309 IN THE cross oF cHRIst 061 THERES A WIDENESS IN 


I GLORY. ry GOD’S MERCY. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 1 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, 
Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; Like the wideness of the sea: 

All the light of sacred story There’s a kindness in His justice, 
Gathers round its head sublime. Which is more than liberty. 

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 2 There is welcome for the sinner, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, And more graces for the good; 

Never shall the cross forsake me; There is mercy with the Saviour; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. There is healing in His blood. 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 8 For the love of God is broader 
Light and love upon my way, Than the measure of man’s mind; 

From the cross the radiance streaming And the heart of the Eternal! 
Adds. more lustre to the day. Is most wonderfully kind. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleas- 4 If our love were but more simple, 
By the cross are sanctified; [ure, Weshould take Him at His word; - 
Peace is there that knows no measure, And our lives would be all sunshine, 


Joys that through all time abide. In the sweetness of our Lord. 
Sir J. BowRine. 


F. W. FABER. 
360 warK! WHAT MEAN THOSE ; 
HOLY VOICES? 362 BEREAVEMENT AND 
1 Hark! what mean those holy voices, RESIGNATION. 
Sweetly sounding through the skies? 1 Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 
Lo! the angelie host rejoices; O’er the spoils that death hath won, 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. We would, at this solemn meeting, 


2 Hear them tell the wondrous story, Calmly say, ‘‘ Thy will be done.” 
Hear them chant their hymns of joy: 2 Though cast down, we’re not for- 
“Glory in the highest, glory! saken ; 
“Glory be to God most high! Though afflicted, not alone: 

3 “Peace on earth, good-willfrom heay- Thou didst give, and Thou hast taken; 
Reaching farasmanisfound; [en, Blessed Lord, ‘‘Thy will be done.” 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven! 3 Though to-day we’re filled with 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. mourning, 
4 ‘Christ is born, the great Anointed! Mercy still is on the throne; _ 
Heaven and earth His praises sing; With Thy smiles of love returning, 


Oh, receive whom God appointed, We can sing, ‘“T'hy will be done.” 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 4 By Thy hands the boon was given; 

5 ‘‘Haste, ye mortals, to adore Him; Thou hast taken but Thine own: 
Learn His name and taste His joy, Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 

Till in heaven ye sing before Him — Evermore, ‘‘Thy will be done.” 
‘Glory be to God most high!”’’ THowasteren 


Cas woop 


363 Will you be among the number? 


Fis 


ALICE M. Lowe, 


N.S. Howarp. 
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be a-mong the number That shall hear the Say-iour say,— 
be a-mong the number That shall have a homeat last 
be a-mong the number Thatshallweara robe of white, 
be a-mong the number That make up the blood-wash'd throng, 
be a-mong the number; fs n, wanes ot to be there: 
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“Well done,good and faithful servant,” When He comes on judgment day? 
With the Sav-iour and His lov’d ones, Where all pain and death are past? 
That shall beara harp in glo-ry, And be crowned with jewels bright? 


Who both day and night with gladness Sing the ev - er - last-ing song? 
He has paid the precious ransom,That His glo- ry I may share. 
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Yes, Ill be a-mong the number, Jesus wants me to be 
Yes, ’'ll be a- mong the number, Je - sus wants me eo be 
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364 


Words by Davip DEWHAM. 


The Saint’s Home. 


Music from a German Melody. 
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’Mid scenes of confu - sion and creature complaints, 
Howsweettomysoul is com- (Omit. . 
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) munion vith saints! 
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To findat the ban-quet of mercy there’s room, 


36 
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And dee a ne pecs of (Omit. . . . . ) Jesus at home. 
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Hlome, home,sweet,s weet home! Prepare mies aoe Saviowr glory,my home! 
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2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away; 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay; 
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given, 
Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heaven.—CHORUS. 


8 Allure me no longer, ye false glowing charms! 
The Saviour invites me—T’ll go to His arms: 
At the banquet of mercy I hear there is room; 
O! there may I feast with His children at home.—CuHorvs. 


IVE STARTED FOR CANAAN, 


1 Ihave started for Canaan, must I leave you behind? 
Will you not go up with me? come, make up your mind: 
The land lies before us, ’tis pleasant to view; 

Its fruits are abundant, they are offered for you. 
Come, come, friends, friends, come, 
I’ve started for Canaan, oh, will you not come? 


2 What can tempt you to linger, or turn from the way? 
The fields are all blooming, as blooming as May: 
The music is charming, the harmony pure; 
The joys there are lasting, they ever endure.— Come, é&e. 


3 ’Tis the last call of mercy, ol! turn, lest you die! 
Give your heart to the Saviour, to-day He is nigh: 
While His arms are extended, while His children all pray, 
Will you not join our number? come, join us to-day.— Come, ée, 


; 


366 


All the way to Calvary. 


Arr, from “SALVATION SonestER.? 
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All the way to Cal- eG Ty ei wentforme, He wentfor, me, He wentfor me; 
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All theway to Cal-va-ry He ae for me, Andnow He sets me free. 
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f. Oh, I had so man-y, man-y sins, But He tookthemall a-way when He 

2, Oh, I had so man-y, man-ystains,But He tookthemall a-way when He 

3. Oh, I had so man-y, man-ydoubts,But He tookthemall a-way when He 

4. Oh, I had so man-y, man-y fears, But He tookthemall a-way when He 
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D.C. ar Se Ati Chorus. 
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me, But 
me, But 


par - doned 
sane -ti- fied 


He took them all 
He took them all 


par - doned me. 
sanc-ti- fied me. 


a- way when He 
a- way when He 


sane-ti-fied me, But He tookthemall a-waywhenHe sanc-ti- fied me. 
sanc-ti-fied me, But He tookthemall a-waywhenHe sanc-ti- fied me. 
paren “~ aaliaes 
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367 Go wash in that beautiful stream. 


Jd. G. G. K. A. 


SSS 


1. There’sa fountain of cleansing,that springs from above;There’sa 
2. O, the guiltand the pain of the life that youlive, The . 
3. O, the joy and the peace of the life that I know, The. 


Sues igiee ee caeeeierenct o 
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Vv 
stream flowing down from the cross; There is peace in be-lieving, there’s 
pov-er- ty, sickness,and cost; O..cometo the Say-iour,who 
safe -ty, and plen-ty, and rest; O..cometo the Say-iour,he’ll 


See 


joy, hope and love, And freedom from worry and loss. sinner,dear 
par-don will give, Who seeks and who saves what was lost. sinner,dear 
cleansing bestow, And crown you at last with the blest. sinner,dear 


V 
sin-ner, come lis-ten, I pray,Anddo not of hap-pi-ness dream; 
sin-ner. what more shall I say? See yon-der the water’s bright gleam; 
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Go wash in that ee Stream. concuvpzp. 
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No — gil delay, but plunge in to- jee wash in that beautiful aot. 


ve 
x 
Me 
x 


po $3.8 - te = eee is 
a aS ie = eI 
ae ey cae 
D.s. No longer delay, but pluagein to aoe And wash in that beautiful ay eam. 
CHORUS. D.S. 
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Go wash in that beautiful stream, Go wash in that beautiful stream. 


beautiful str eam, 
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368 Vm Kneeling at the Mercy-seat. 


(Use any Common Metre Hymn with this Chorus.) 
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I’m kneeling at the mer-cy-seat, ’mkneeling at the mer-cy-seat, 
can, I will, I do believe, I can, I will, I do believe, 


Sofi sett eee 
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ee at the mer-cy - seat,Where Je-sus an-swers prayer. 
ean, I will, . M re vor That tee oe a me ek 
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THE REFINING POWER OF THE 
HOLY SPIRIT. 
1 Gcmuth Thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 


3 O thatitnow from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume; 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call; 


Rooted and fixed in God. Spirit of burning, come. 
2 O that in me the sacred fire 4 Refining fire, go through my heart; 
Might now begin to glow; Iluminate my soul: 


, Burn up the dross of base desire, Scatter Thy life through every part, 
_ ‘And make the mountains flow. And sanctify the whole. 


369 If I Were a Voice. 


Isaac BEVERLY Woopaury. 
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were a voice, a con-sol- ing voice, I’d fly on thewingsof the 
were a voice, a con-vinc-ing voice, I’d trav- el with the 
were a voice, an im-mor-tal voice, I would fly the earth a 
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through, I would fly on the beams of the morning light, And speak to men with a 
air; The homes of sor-rowand guilt I’d seek,And calm and truth-ful 
wind, Andwherev - er I sawthe na-tionstorn,By warfare, jeal-ous-y, 
round, Andwherev - er manto his i - dolsbow’d,I’d publish in notes botl 


+ 
C 
1. If I were a voice, a per-sua-sive voice,That could travel the wide wor 
I 
I 
I 
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gen-tle might,Andtellthemto be true. Iwould fly, Iwouldfly o0-ver1 
words I’dspeak,To save themfrom despair. I would fly, I wouldfly o’er the 
spite or scorn,Or hat-red of their kind. I would fly, Iwouldfly on the 
oe and loud The Gos- pel’s joy-ful sound. I would fly, Iwouldfly on the 
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If I Were a Voice. concuvpzp. 
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land and sea,Wherey-er a hu- manheartmightbe, Telling a tale or 
crowded town,And drop,likethe hap-py sun-lignt,down In-to the hearts of 
thunder crash,And in-totheir blind-ed bos-oms flash ;Then, with their e - vil 
wings of day, Pro-claiming peace on my world-wide way,Bidding the sadden’d 


-” 
singing a song In praise of the right—in blame of the wrong,I would fly, 
sufferingmen,Andteachthem to look up a - gain; I would fly, 

thoughts subdued, I’d teach them Christian broth - er-hood, I would fly, 
earth re-joice—If I were avoice,an im - mor-tal voice,I would fly, 
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Iwould fly,l wouldfly, . Iwouldfly,I would fly overland and sea. 
Iwouldfly,l[wouldfly, . . - I would fly, I would fly o’er the crowded town. 


I would fly, [would fly, I would fly,I would fly on the thunder crash. 
[would fly,i would fly, I would fly,I would fly on the wings of day. 


Webb. 7, 6. 


GEORGE JAMES WEBB. 
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3740 
(U THE MORNING LIGHT IS 
BREAKING. 


1 The morning light is breaking; 
The darkness disappears; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar, 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 


2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing, 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue Thine onward way; 
Flow Thou to every nation, 
Nor in Thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home. 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim, ‘“The Lord is come!” 


SamvEL F. Smiru. 


341  DomEsTIC MISsIONs. 


1 Our country’s voice is pleading, 
Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is leading, 
The land before you lies: 
Day-gleams are o’er it brightening, 
And promise clothes the soil; 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper’s toil. 


2 Go where the waves are breaking 
On California’s shore 

Christ’s precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 

On Alleghany’s mountains, 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri’s fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 


3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 
Till all, His cross beholding, 
In Him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation, 
Thy sceptre shall obey! 


Mrs, ANDERSON. 


3042 Oh! what art thou doing for Me? 


ai and Music by MyrRA GoopWIN PLANTS, 
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<e a poorbabe in themanger, I travelled life’slong weary way; 
outs thoufor-got-ten the gar-den,The cup that Idrank in thy name, 
3. Still I at the SE Oe Fa-ther to mer-ci-ful be; 


2 ee ieee Eanes = 
Qa Se ‘HITUSS Sreriee 


No placehad my head for its pil-low, No rest had my heart night or day. 
Thecrossand its ter-ri-ble anguish,Thy bur-den of guiltand ofshame? 
Thy man-sion I un a Bra par-ing, Oh! whatart thou do-ing for me? 
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I travelled the journey in sor-row,That itmight be ea-sy for ye 
I died to re-deemthee for -evy- er, Thy sin was mydeathon the tree, 
Oh child of my love hear me call-ing,Withheartfull of love un - to thee, 
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And I couldbear all of its burdens, Oh! what artthoudo-ing for me? 


Thy sor-row my heart-breaking portion, Oh! what artthou do-ing for me? 
My life and my death nowre-mem-ber, Oh! what artthou do-ing for me? 
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For me, for ae Oh! what art thou do-ing for me? 
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Mission Song. 8s, 7s. D. 


P. P. Van ARSDALE. 
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Rocking on the highest billows, 
Laughing at the storms you meet, 


TL 


3¢0 THE LABORERS ARE FEW. 


Hark! the voice of Jesus calling,— You can stand among the sailors, 
Who will go and work to-day? Anchored yet within the bay, 
Fields are white,the harvest waiting,— You can lend a hand to help them 

Who will bear the sheaves away? As they launch their boat away. 


Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward he offers free; 

Who will answer, gladly saying, 
“Here am I, O Lord, send me.’’ 


2 If you are too weak to journey 
Up the mountain steep and high, 

You can stand within the valley, 
While the multitude go by; 


2 If you cannot cross the ocean You can chant in happy measure, 
And the heathen lands explore, As they slowly pass along; 

You can find the heathen nearer, Though they may forget the singer, 
You can help them at your door; They will not forget the song. 

If you cannot speak like angels, 3 If you have not gold or silver 
If you cannot preach like Paul, Ever ready to command; 

You can tell the love of Jesus, If you cannot toward the needy 
You can say he died for all. Reach an ever open hand, 


You can visit the afflicted, 
O’er the erring you can weep; 
You can be a true disciple ; 
Sitting at the Saviour’s feet, 


8 While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you, 
Let none hear you idly saying, 
“ There is nothing I can do!”’ 

Gladly take the task he gives you, 4 If you cannot in the harvest 


Let his work your pleasure be; Garner up the richest sheave, 
Answer quickly when he calleth, Many a grain both ripe and golden 
““Here am I, O Lord, send me.” Will the careless reapers leave; 

D. March. = Go and glean among the briers, 
304 WHAT THY HAND FINDETH, Growing rank against the wall, 


For it may be that the shadow 


Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 
E. H, Gates, 


If you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 


(88 The Heavenly Road. 


TLL. 
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1. The road to heay’n by Christ was made, With heav'aly truth the rails were laid; 

2. Come,children,come,now is the time,At an-y sta-tion on the line: 
8. The Bi-ble is the en-gi-neer, It pointsthe way to heav’nso clear; 
4. No fare for you is there to pay,For Je-sus ; Himself the way; 
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was earth to heay’n the line extends,To life e- ter -nal,where it ends. 

If you re-pentand turn from sin, The train will stop and take you in. 
Thro’ tunnels dark and drear-y here, It doth the way to glo - ry steer. 
From san to heav’n the line eres To life e - ter -nal,where it ends. 
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‘All a-board!send out the call! This gos- pel road is free to all. 
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An a- eee oebong shall be, Sal - va-tion full, sal - va - tion free! 
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Rockingham. 
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376 DELIGHTS OF THE SABBATH. 

1 Sweet isthe work,my God,my King, 

To praise Thy name, give thanks, and 
sing; 

To show Thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all Thy truth by night 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast: 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like Dayid’s harp of solemn sound 


8 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then I shall share a glorious part; 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


4 Then shall I see, and hear,and know, 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power fine sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
Issac WATTS. 
377 PLEDGE OF GLORIOUS REST. 
1 Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest: 
Another six day’s work is done; 
Another Sabbath is begun. 
2 O that our thoughts and thanks may 
rise 
As grateful incense to the skies, 
And draw from Christ that sweet 
repose, 
Which none but he that feels it knows! 


3 This heavenly calm withinthe breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which forthe Church of God remains: 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


4 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy comforts pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end! 


JOSEPH STENNETT. ~ - 
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348 FOR LOWLINESS AND PURITY. 


1 Jesus, in whom the Godhead’s rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty; 

Isee Thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to Thee. 


2 Save me from pride—the plague expel; 
Jesus, Thine humble self impart: 

O let Thy mind within me dwell; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 


3 Enter, Thyself, and cast out sin; 
Thy spotless purity bestow: 

Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Wash me, and I am white as snow. 


4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with Thy blood, 
And all Thy gentleness is mine; 
And plunge me in the purple flood, 
Till all I am is lost in Thine. 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


379 UNDISTURBED DEVOTION. 


1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, 
be gone 
Let my religious hours alone: 
Fain would mine ae my Saviour see: 
? 


I wait a visit, Lord, from Thee. 


2 O warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire: 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 


3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In Thee Thy Father’s glories shine; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess Thee, Lord, 
Isaac Warts. 


380 


1 Sun of my soul! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near: 

O, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! 


“ABIDE WITH US.” 


2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last tho’t,— how sweet to rest 
_ Forever on my Saviour’s breast! 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take; 
Abide with me till in Thy love 

J lose myself in heaven above. 


3 8 1 FOR MARINERS, 


1 While o’er the deep Thy servants 

sail, [gale; 
Send Thou, O Lord, the prosperous 
And on their hearts, where’er they go, 
O, let Thy heavenly breezes blow. 


2 If on the morning’s wings they fly, 

. They will not pass beyond Thine eye: 

The wanderer’s prayer Thou bend’st 
to hear, 

And faith exults to know Thee near. 


8 When tempests rock the groaning 
bark, 

O hide them safe in Jesus’ ark; 

When in the tempting port they ride, 

O keep them safe at Jesus’ side. 


4 If life’s wide ocean smile or roar, 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 

And grant their dust in Christ may 
sleep, 

Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 


GEORGE BURGESS. 


382 HIS WAY IS IN THE SEA. 


1 Lord of the wide, extensive main, 
Whose power the wind, the sea, 
— ~ controls, [sustain, 

Whose hand doth earth and heaven 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls; 


2 ’Tis here Thine unknown paths we 


| | trace 
Which dark to human eyes appear; 
While through the mighty waves we 


pass, : 
Faith only sees that God is here. 


3 Throughout the deep Thy footsteps 
shine; 
We own Thy way is in the sea, 
O’erawed by majesty divine, 
And lost in Thine immensity. 


4 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore. 
Thine everlasting truth we prove; 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 

Unfathomable depths of love. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 
380 ORIGINAL AND ACTUAL SIN. 


1 Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we’re defiled in every part. 


3 Behold, we fall before Thy face; 
Our only refuge is Thy grace; 

No outward forms can make us clean; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


4 Nor bleeding bird,nor bleeding beast, 

Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling 
priest, 

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 

Can wash the disma! stain away. 


5 Jesus, Thy blood, Thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to atone; 

Thy blood can make us white as snow; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 


384. 0 sprRiT oF THE LIVING 
GoD. 
1 O Spirit of the living God, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


2 Give.tongues of fire, and hearts of 
love, 
To preach the reconciling word; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 
Confusion — order, in Thy path; 
Souls without strength, inspire witt, 

might; 
Bid merey triumph over wrath. 


4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record; 

The name of Jesus weet 
Til every kindred call Him Lord. 


Antioch. C. M. 


* Arr. from GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL. 
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385 Joy T0 THE WORLD. 


1 Joy to the world! the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns; 
Let men their songs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, 

and plains, 

Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth west 
grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
Isaac WATTS. 


os 86 WONDERED I COUNSELOR. 


1 Tous a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 


2 His name shall be the Prince of 
For evermore. adored; [Peace, 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 


interned tt 
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8 His power, increasing, still shall 
spread; : 
His reign no end shall know; 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 
4 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The mighty Lord on heaven. 
JoHN Morrison. 
3 87 JERUSALEM, MY HAPPY 
HOME, 
1 Jerusalem, my happy home— 
Name ever dear to me— 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, in thee? 
2 There happier bowers than Eden’s 
bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know; 
Blest seats, through rude and stormy 
scenes, 
I onward press to you. 


3 Why should I shrink at pain and 


woe, 
Or feel at death dismay? 

I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand, 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
“Will join the glorious band. 


388 THE SAVIOUR’S ADVENT. 


1 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes, 

The Saviour promised long; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held; 

The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes,from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 

And on theeyes oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded soul to cure, 

And, with the treasures of His grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 


389 WALKIN THE LIGHT. 


1 Walkin thelight!soshalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 
2 Walkin the light!and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light en- 
shrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 
8 Walk in the light! and thou shalt 
own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that liglft hath on thee shone 
‘In which is perfect day. 
4 Walkin the light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


BERNARD BARTON. 
390 COME, SINNER, TO THE 
GOSPEL FEAST, 
1 Come, sinner, to the gospel feast; 
Oh, come without delay; 
For there is room in Jesus’ home 
For all who will obey. 


“2 There’s room in God’s eternal love 


To save thy precious soul; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above 
To heal and make thee whole. 
38 There’s room within the church, 
- redeemed 
With blood of Christ divine; [vened 
~ Room in the white-robed throng, con- 
For that dear soul of thine. 
4 There’s room in heaven among the 
choir, 
And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there, 
And joys that ne’er were told, 


5 There’s room around thy Father’s 
board 
For thee and millions more; 
Oh, come and welcome to the Lord, 
Yea, come this very hour. 


*Arranged by L. B. Bates. 1830, 
391 


1 O Jesus, at Thy fect we wait, 
Till Thou shalt bid us rise, 

Restored to our unsinning state, 
To love’s sweet paradise. 


COME, LORD JESUS. 


2 Saviour from sin, we Thee receive, 
From all indwelling sin; 

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe, 
Shall make us throughly clean. 


8 Since Thou wouldst have us free 
from sin, 
And pure as those above, 
Make haste to bring Thy nature in, 
And perfect us in love. 


4 O thatthe perfect grace were given, 
Thy love diffused abroad! 
O that our hearts were all a heaven, 
Forever filled with God! 
CARLES WESLEY. 


392 GOD’S SERVANTS SAFE BY 
~S SEA OR LAND, 


1 How are Thy servants blest, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by Thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass 
unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


3 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 
High on the broken wave, 

They xnow Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will; 

The sea, that roars at Thy command, 
At Thy command is still. 


5 In midst of dangers, fears, and 
deaths, 
Thy goodness we’ll adore; 
We’ll praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


6 Our life, while Thou preserv’st that 


life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 
And death, when death shall be our - 
lot, 
Shall join our souls to Thee, 
JOSEPH ADDISON. 


Duke Street. L. M. 


JOHN HATTON. 


393 THE HIGHWAY OF HOLINESS. 
1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 

His trackI see, and I'll pursue 

The narrow way, till Him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment, 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

T'll go, for all His paths are peace. 


8 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Because I was not saved from sin. 


4 The more [strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


5 Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest 
Lamb, 

Shalt take me to Thee, as Lam; 

Nothing but sin have I to give; 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found, 
T’ll point to Thy redeeming blood, 
And say, “‘Behold the way to God.” 


JOHN CENNICK. 


394 RENOUNCING ALL FOR CHRIST. 


1 Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above, 
Assist me with Thy heavenly grace; 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for Thyself prepare the place. 


2 Oh, let Thy sacred presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free; 

Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on Thee. 


83 While in this region here below, 
No other good willI pursue: 

T’ll bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 


4 That path with humble speed I'll 
seek, [shine; 
In which my Saviour’s footsteps 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 
Of any other love but Thine. 
5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul; 
Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole, 


Map. A. BovuriGNnon. Tr. by J. WESLEY. 


399 LIVING TO CHRIST. 


1 My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictates, and obey. 
2 What is my being but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
*Tis my delight Thy face to see, 
And serve the cause of sueh 2 
Friend. 
3 I would not sigh for earthly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good, 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad, 
4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live, 
To Him who for my ransom died; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at His side. 
5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, His saving power. 
PuItip DoppRIDGE. 


€ FROM EVERY, STORMY 

396 THAT BLOWS. we 
1 From every stormy wind that blows, 
#rom every swelling tide of woes, 
[here is a calm, a sure retreat: 

‘Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 Thereis a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 

A place than all besides more sweet: 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat? 


4 There, there on eagle wings we 
soar, 

And sin and sense molest no more; 

And heaven comes down our souls to 
greet, 

While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


39% BoruM. 


ASLEEP IN JESUS. 


1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep! 
From which none ever wake to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet! 

With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost his venomed sting! 
8 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 


RY ONE THAT 
39S BO! TiTRSTS 


1 Ho! every one that thirsts,draw nigh 
?Tis God invites the fallen race: 

Mercy and free salvation buy, 
Buy wine,and milk,and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find His grace is free for all. 

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
For you in healing streams it rolls; 

Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
' Leave aityou have and are behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive; 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 
f JOHN WESLEY. 
THE YOKE EASY AND THE 
399 THE DEN LIGHT. 
i O that my load of sin were gone! 
O that I could at last submit 
) At Jesus’ feet to lay it down— 
To lay my soul at Jesns’ feet! 


2 Rest for my soul I long to find: 
Saviour of all, if mine Thou art, 
(sive me ‘Thy meek and lowly mind, 

And stamp Thine image on my 
heart. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free, 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee. 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


THE VOW SEALED ON 
400 CROSS, os 


1 Lord, Iam Thine, entirely Thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine; 
With full consent Thine I would be, 
And own Thy sovereign right in me. 


2 seer would I live, Thine would I 
die, , 

Be Thine through all eternity ; 

The vow is past beyond repeal, 

And now I set the solemn seal. 

3 Here at that cross where flows the 
blood 

That bought my guilty soul for God, 

Thee, my new Master, now I call, 

And consecrate to Thee my all. 

4 Do Thou assist a feeble worm 

The great engagement to perform, 

Thy grace can full assistance lend, 

And on that grace I dare depend. 


SamvrL Davies. 
401 


JESUS REIGNS. 
1 Come, let us tune our loftiest song, 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain; 
Worship and thanks to Him belong, 
Who reigns and shall forever reign. 
2 His sovereign power our bodies 
made; 
Our souls are His immortal breath; 
And when His creatures sinned, He 
bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 


3 Burn every breast with Jesus’ love; 
Bound every heart with rapturous 
JOYS 
And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in His praise employ. 
Boxsert A. WEst. 
402 USED BY MR. WELSEY AT 
THE TABLE. 
BLESSING INVOKED. 
Be present at our table, Lord, 
Be here, and everywhere adored: [we 
These creatures bless, and grant that 
May feast in Paradise with Thee. 
THANKS RETURNED. 
We thank Thee, Lord,for this our food, 
But more because of Jesus’ blood, 
Let manna to our souls be given, 


The bread of life sent down from 
heaven. 


403 Trust and Pray. 


Fanny J. Cressy. Wu. J. KIRKPATRICE. 
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1. Go to Je- sus, go in se-cret,Whereno eye but His can see, 
2. Go to Je-sus,thouwiltnev-er Find a friendso dearas He, 
3. If the peace ane asker -ing He in wisdomshould deny, 


eisai: a a 
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Lay thy in- iden ca be-fore Him, Whatso-e’er ee wants ie be; 
Bet-ter far than thou He knoweth What in life is best for thee; 
Do notfaint nor ‘oe His mere, He an-oth-er will sup-ply; 
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Wea-ry not in thy pe - ti-tion THe the answer He de - lay, 
Close thine eyes and let Him lead thee, Let the Sav-iour choose thy way, 
Pray be-liev-ing,nothing doubting,For His love is o oe oC 
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Yet as sure-ly as thou liv -est, a will hear thee, trust and pray. 
He willguide thee by His coun-sel, Trust His promise,trust and pray. 
sus jy! oo thy prayer willan-swer In ac-cord-ance with His will. 
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go eee eee or ee = 3 


Trust and pray,oh,trust and Me ray, eae Bee bg og He de- lay; 
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ry as sure-ly as thou liv-est, He willhear thee,trust and pray. 
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404 For You and Me. 


Dr. e L. San Wm. J. ra ae 


1, The Saviour died eeeatic me, For fae Tt my. On Calvary’s crue 
for you 
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a For you me; By cow-ard hands betrayed, e 
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purple robe array’ d, Scourged—mocked—yet love ae For i and me. 


for you 
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2 *Twas love that brought Him down The cleansing water flowed 
For you and me, Mingled with ] precions blood 
To bear the scoff and frown, Oh! full salvation’s flood, 
For you and me: For you and ine. 
Responsive earth did quike, 
With love His heart did break, 4 ‘Tis finished,” hear! he cries, 
For sinners peace did make For you and me. 
For you and me. Love’s willing sacrifice, 
For you and me. 
8 With awn of piercing thorn, The cup to dregs did drain, 
ou and me, Upon that tree of pain, 
Reviled: an put to scorn The veil is rent in twain 
For you and me; For you and me. 


Copyright, 1888, by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


405 Heaven Begun. 


; Mrs. S. R. GRAHAM CLARK. 
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1. O, the boundlessrich-es, O, themigh-tystore, O, the hid-den glo- ry, 
2. O, the wealthunspok-en, In thesoul be-low, When it breaks aii fet - ters, 
3. O, the feast with Je-sus,When we let Himin, 0 - penwidetheheart-door, 
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Oursfor ev - er-more, When we dare totrustChrist,Dareto take His word, 


Af - ter Christ to go; Flings a-broadits pin-ions, To the breeze of love, 
Bid Him reign there King. Ev - cae pie is coe - ry, Ev-’ry night is bliss, 


Dare toplungein bold -ly’Neath the cleansing ates Shout,then,hal -le- lu-jah! 
Drops its earth - ly seek-ings For the joys a-bove. 
Moments dropp’d from that world To enrap-ture this. > 
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406 Bright Canaan. 


* Thine eyes shall behold the land.”’— Isa. 33: 17. 


OiD MELODY. 


sre 


a he er let us sweet-ly 
2. If you getthere be - fore [I 


pee MEG 


live, I 
do, I 


3. Part of my friends the prizehave won, I 
4. Then come withme,be-lov - ed friend,I 
5, Our songs of praise shallfill the skies, I 


am boundfor the landof Ca-naan, 
am boundforthe landof  Ca-naan, 
am boundforthe landof  Ca-naan, 
am boundfor the -landof Ca-naan, 
am bound forthe landof Ca-naan, 


To-geth-er let us  sweet-ly die, I amboundfor the land of Ca-naan. 
Thenpraise the Lord, ’/mcom-ing too, I amboundfor the land of Ca-naan. 
And I’mre-solyed to ‘fol - low on, I amboundfor the land of Ca-naan. 
The joys ofheavenshallnev-er end, I amboundfor the land of Ca-naan. 
While high-er stillour joys they rise, I amboundfor the land of  Ca-naan. 
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Oh, Ca - naan,bright Ca- naan, I am boundfor the land of Ca-naan, 
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Oh, Ca-naan,it is my fe me home,I am bound for the land of 


She 
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Ca-naan. 


er -6- Dee 


— 


407 | Trust. 


Mrs. 8. R. G. CLARE. Melody by D. C. Wricxt. 
Arr, by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Saget 


16 He tells me to trust dna not fear, He bids me each prom-ise be-lieve; 
2. My need He is pledged to sup-ply, I trust for each breath that I breathe 
3. He of-fersme par-donand peace: He of - fers me cleans-ing from sin; 
4, PraiseGod,it is done, I am His, The bloodcov-ers bod-y and soul: 
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His pres-enceand glo -ry seemnear, I o- pen my heart to re-ceive: 
And since I take life at His hands,Why not alZ He wish-es to give? 
‘yhe foun-tainonce o-pened I see, Dear Je-sus, I dare to plunge in: 
Iam par-doned and cleansed,I amhealed,All glo - ry, ’m ev -’ry whit whole 


pact iatatt Eyes ae Sea 
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I amran-som’ed,I Siow Wor His Word tellsmeso, So I trust, trust, trust. 
Lord, I yield ev-er-more,For Thy prom-ise is sure,So0 I trust, trust, trust. 
Now Iknow I am free, For Thy blood cleansethme,WhileI trust, trust, trust. 

Praise His name,I be-lieve,And this mo-ment re-ceive,While I trust, trust, trust. 
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I amransomed,I know,For His Wordtellsmeso,So I trust, trust, trust. 
Lord,I yield ev-er- more,For Thypromise is sure,So I trust, trust, trust. 
Now I knowI am free,ForThy blood cleanseth me, While I trust, trust, trust. 

Praise His name,I be-lieve, And this mo-mentre-ceive, While I trust, trust, trust. 
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408 My ae Keeps Me. 
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1. In my Sav-iour’s armsre- pos -ing, Safe-ly} fold-ed to His breast, 

2. Trust-ing in His shelt’ring ref-uge, Sweet-ly rest-iIng in His love, 

8. Kepteach mo-ment fromthe pow-er, Of the temp-ter’s pier-ing dart; 

4, With God’s ar - a ke a-roundme, Now se-cure- ae i a. bide; 
i 
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Ney-er know-ing care or. trou-ble. Oh, how rich- ly I am blest, 
From the storm-y bil - lows res - cued, Lift-ed, car - ried far a - bove. 
For His per-fect love sur-roundsme, Cast-ing fear out of my heart. 
Je-sus is my rockand ref-uge, Un-to Him T come and hide. 
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es== $6 p+»: —__ Ferre gs 
ee | = Sse ai ee eta te ae 


dali eiete my Say-iour keeps me, Shielded 
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Susie ae my Say-iour keeps me, safely keeps me, 
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His ee CMDEAGE SY. cue less Sweet-ly, ten - = der-ly aN 


Set ess 


Shield-ed by His fond embrace, His fond embrace; Sweetly,tender-ly He 
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“Trust in me,I’1L gives thee apm es give - grace.” 
* -8- j- nee: rel 


whispers, gen-tly whis-pers, 
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409 Beulah Land. 


“ He shall give thee the desires of thine heart.” 
EDGAR PAGE. Jno. R. SwWENEY 
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1b T've reach’d the land of corn and wine, ne all itrich-es free-lym 

2. My Saviour comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have 

38. A sweetperfume up-on the btaares Is bornefrom ey-er ver-nal tr 

4. The zephyrsseem to float to meSweet sounds of Pe ee O° : 
f.« - ee 


or eee a 
jaa Se : 


Here shines undimm’d one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d a-w: 
He gen-tlyleadsme by Hishand,Forthis is heaven’s bor-der-la: 


And flow’rs that ney-er fading grow Where streams of life for-ev - er flo 
As angels with the white-rob’d throng Join in the sweet redemption s¢ 


Ee SSS BEE 


PHGEDe: 


eee ere eee == 


O Beulah Land,sweet peu re As on thy ne mount I stai 


mu od eee 
Gia faa 


I look en a-cross the sea, Where mansions are prepared forr 


5 ss a 5 : See yi Ee 
(Sa 


Pe And view re shin-ing glo-ry shore, My heay’n,my home, for ey-er-mo 


By permission of Joun J. Hoop. 


410 Search Me, 0 God. 


Mrs, J. P. Brxwe. 
Slowly and earnestly, 


1. Searchme,O God, with pitying eye; Re-veal to me the sinsthat lie 
2. Show methe sin thatmakes mestray From Thee,the Life,the Truth,the Way} 
3 This moment. Lord, toTheeI fly, My on-ly Ref-uge, ev-er nigh; 


pe Se 


Be-yond the ken of hu-man face, Buf not, O God, be-yond Thy grace. 
Bring back my wand’ringfeet a-gain, And wash a» way my ev-’ry stain. 
My-self a- ban-don, yes, I must, And in Thee whol-ly, whol-ly trust. 


Searchme, O God, Show me my sin, Be - stow Thy 


Copyright, 1882, by W. 8. Martin. By permission, 


~ 


411 Love Divine, all Love Excelling. 


Melody by D. C. Waren, 
C. WESLEY. Arr. by Wu. J. KIRKPATRICE. 


Soxv. Sop. or TENOR. . 


1. Love divine,all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav’ntoearth come down, Fix in us Thy hum-ble 
3. Come almighty to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re-ceive; Sud-den-ly re-turn,and 


Chey Wa? 
98 aS ee a eee 


em air 


dwelling; All Thy faithfulmercies crown. Je - sus, Thouaré all compassion, 
ney-er, Nev - er-more Thytemples leave.Thee we wouldbe al- ways blessing, 


Pure, un-bound - ed love Thou art; Vis = it) ous with 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, Pray and praise Thee 


Sie 
Th sal- va « tion, En - ter ev = ny trem-bling heart. 
with - out ceas* ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - fect love. 


Me. St 


Copyright, 1887, by JosHvua Gils 


Love Divine, all Love Excelling. ea. 


CHORUS. 


a 


2.Breathe,O breathe Thy loy-ing Spir- it In- to evry troubled breast; 
4, Fin-ish thenThy new cre - a-tion,Pureandspotlesslet it bel 


Let us all in Thee in-her- it, Let us find that sec-ond rest 
Let us see Thy greatsal - va-tion Per-fect-ly re - stored in Thee: 


eee See = aes Bie 


* poco rit. 


Take a-way our bent to sin-ning,Al-phaand O- me-ga_ be; 
Yhangedfrom glory in-to glo-ry, Till in heaven we take ourplace,— 


vel 


waa 


End of faith,as its  be- ginning, Set our heartsat lib er - ty. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,Lost in wonder, love and praise. 


412 desus Loves Even Me. 


Words and Music by P. P. Bis. 


4§ 1 am so glad that our Fath- er in _ heaven, 
Won -der- ful things in the Bi - ble I see, 


Tells of His love in the Book He has giv’n; 
This is the dear-est,that Je-sus lovesme. 


Je-sus lovesme, Je- sus loves me, 


V <e, 

2 Though I forget Him and wander 8 Oh, if there’s only one song I can 

away, sing, 
Kindly He follows wherever I stray; When in His beauty I see the great 
Back to His dear, loving arms would King, 

Iflee, This shall my song in eternity be, 
When I remember that Jesus loves Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves 

me. me. 

CHorvs, CHORUS. 


By germissioo of the Jony CHuncH ComMPanyY. 


Go, tell it to Jesus. 


From the GEeman, 


1. Go, bur-y 
2. Go, . tell it 
3. Hearts growing a-wea-ry With heav-i- er woe, 


thy sor-row; The worldhathits share; 
to Je- sus; He know-eth thy grief: 


pS EEE hs 


Go, bur- y 
Go, tell it 
Now droop ’mid 


ay, 
it deep - ly; Go, hide it with care; 
to Je- sus; He’ll send thee re - lief: 
the dark- ness— Go, com-fortthem,go! 


Go, think of 
Go, gath er 
Go, bur- y 


“Go, tell it 
He’ll light-en 
Go, 


Ss; SoS 


it calm - ly When curtainedby night; 
the sun - shine He sheds on thy way; 
thy sor- rows; Let oth-ers be blest: 


to Je- sus, And all will be right. 
thy bur - den; Go, wea-ry one, pray. 


givethem the sun-shine; Tell Je-sus the rest. 


414 Rocked inthe Cradle of the Deep. 


“ Then He arose, and rebuked the wind and the raging of the water.” 
J. P. KnicutT, 


See Se 


« Rocked in . . the cra-dle of the deep, I lay me 
2. And such ._ the trustthatstill were mine, Tho’ storm-y 


eS = SS = SS 


down in peace to sleep; Se-cure I rest up-on the 
winds sweepo’er the brine; Or, tho’ the tempest’s fi-ery 


Be ee 2a ee 
Pac CRM | 
eee eee = | 
-o-° 

waye, For Thou, O Lord, hast powerto save. I . 


breath Rous’d me from sleep to wreck and death, In 


(eee Se 


know Thou wilt not slightmycall, For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s — 
o-cean’s cave still safe with Thee, The germ of im-mor- tal -~ i- 


fall; And calm and peace-ful is my sleep, 


a 
ee ' 
Rocked in the cra- dle of the deep; And 


calm and peacefulismy sleep, Rocked inthe cre-dle of the deep. 


Horton. %, 


XAVIEE SCHNYDER Von WARTENSBE. 


fey a 


Aaa 


ae 


415 Lovatry 10 cunts. 

\ 1 Kingot kings, ana wilt Thou deign 
O’er this wayward heart to reign? 
Henceforth take it for Thy throne, 
Rule here, Lord, and rule alone. 

2 Then, like heaven’s angelic bands, 
| | Waiting for Thine high commands, 
All my powers shall wait on Thee, 
_ > Captive, yet diviuely free. 

3 At Thy word my will shall bow, 

. Judgment, reason, bending low; 

' Hope, desire, and every thought, 

- Into glad obedience brought. 
4 Zeal shall haste on eager wing, 
| Hourly some new gift to bring; 
_ Wisdom, humbly casting down 
At Thy feet her golden crown. 
5 Tuned by Thee in sweet accord, 
All shall sing their gracious Lord; 
. Love, the leader of the choir, 
| Breathing round her seraph fire. 

g 3 ILLIAM A. MUHLENBERG. 
Bal 416 THE GRAOIOUS CALL. 
|. 1 Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice, 


| Come, and make my paths your 


choice; 
I will guide you to your home; 
Weary wanderer, hither come; 
_ 2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
__. Long hast borne the proud world’s 


- scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 

, tossed on beds of pain, 
e, but seek in vain; 


guilt who mourn:— 
: s found 


414 PERFECT PEACE, 


1 Prince of peace, contro) my will; 
Bid this struggling heart be still; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease,—- 
Hush my spirit into peace. 


2 Thou hast bought me with Thy 
blood, 

Opened wide the gate to God: 

Peace I ask— but peace must be, 

Lord, in being one with Thee. 


3 May Thy will, not mine, be done; 

May Thy will and mine be one: 

Chase these doubtings from my 
heart, 

Now Thy perfect peace impart. 


4 Saviour! at Thy feet I fall; 
Thou my life, my God, myall! 
Let Thy happy servant be 

One for evermore with Thee! 


418 HENDON. 1s. 


1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 

He Himself invites thee near, 

Bids thee ask Him, waits to hear. 


2 Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 

Take possession of my breast; | 

There Thy blood-boughtright mair- 
tain 

And without a rival reign, 

3 While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer; — 

As my guide, my guard, my friend, 

Lead me to my journey’s end. 


4 Show me what I have to do; 

Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of nee 
Let me die Thy peop PAS FoHOx. 


419 At the Cross. 


Cuas. WESLEY. 


raeaei eae iis==— = 


1. O! how hap-py are they Whothe Sav-iour o- bey, And have 
2.That sweet comfort was mine Whenthefa - vor di-vine I re- 


f. 2 2 @ eye ee 
{ f . 
LS = 


REFRAIN. At the cross,at the cross,whereI first saw the light,And the 


=== Faiz Bere SE 


laid up their treas-ure above;Tongue can ney-er ex-press The sweet 
ceived thro’ the blood of the Lamb ;When my heart first believed What a 


ee ee # mee Ze == 
ee Be SES ; = 
22S ee ees a 


bur-den of myheartrollda-way, It wasthere by faith I re- 


an SESS >= s) 
a—s—e ae ae zt 


com -fortand peace Of a soul in its ear - li- est love. 


re-ceived Whata heav- en in Je - py name, 
a ites fey 

nie my sight, now I am fhap-py nightand day. 
8 °Twas a heaven below 4 Jesus all the day long 

My Redeemer to know, Was my joy and my song: 
The angels could donothingmore _O that all His salvation might see! 

Than fall at His feet, He hath loved me, I cried, 

And the story repeat, He hath suffered and died, 


And the lover of sinners adore. To redeem even rebels like me, 


420 Beautiful City. 


1. Beau-ti-ful Zi- on,builta-bove, Beau-ti- ful cit-y that I 

2. Beau-ti-ful heaven, where allislight,Beau-ti- ful an-gels clothed in 
8, Beau-tifulcrowns oney-ery brow, Beau-ti- fulpalms the conquerors 
4, Beau-ti-ful throne of Christ our King, Beau-ti -ful songs the an - gels 


-0-* -9- -9- 


love! Beautiful gates of pearly white, Beautiful temple—God its light! 
white, Beautiful strains that never Lire, Beautiful harps thro’ all the choir; 
show, Beautiful robes the ransom’d wear, Beautiful all who enter there; 
sing, Beautiful rest,all wanderings cease, Beautiful home of perfect peace: 


ae. == ee : rea $ ad 2 fe 
La a 
a ma 


He who was slain on Cal- va- ry, O- pens those pearl-y 

ThereshallIl join the cho - russweet, Worshipping at the 

Thith-er I presswith ea - ger feet, Thereshallmyrest be 

Thereshallmyeyes the Savy-ioursee, Haste to this heavenly 
Fae 


SSS oee ie tiatiaae a 


y ° . 


a 
i pe, ig 


iour’s feet. 
long and sweet. 
with me. 


an” rn) a a a a Be Fi 
= a a a 4 2 Ries. 5 : 
Gi te = = . 
| 
ia Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful Zi- on, cit-y of our Godt 
| a ae 
= —_#&— e—e—-x 
ee | a. Ye Sones mi — SES) OS BS RE AS FACS SS 
LO) AC ea = | eset pen |. oar ecices ae eaaneiiemaeanaieas Bee Sho- ure 
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431 Too Late. 10. 


Linpsay, Arr, by JosrpH >, HoLBKook. 
Soto (SopRANO) oR DuzEr. Vs. 1, 2, 3. 


Soro (Bass). ; QUARTET, 


: oS : 
Opts inal a sa pee 


EE BE = 
a ee ea 7s mar 


Ending for 2nd Verse. QUARTET. 


ee vid: : eS 
Steet rt pe 


1 Late, late, so late! and dark the night, and chill! 
Late, late, solate! but we can enter still. 
“Too late, too late! ye cannot enter now.” 


cae ee 


2 No light had we;— for that we do repent, 
And learning this, the Bridegroom will relent, - 
“Too late, too late! ye cannot enter now.” 


8 No light! so late! and dark and chill the night 
Oh, let us in, that we may find the light. 
“Too late, too late! ye cannot enter now!” 


4 Have we not heard the Bridegroom is so sweet! 
Oh, let us in, though late, to kiss His feet. — 
Oh, let us in, oh, let us in, 

Oh, let us in, though late, to kiss His feet. 
“Nol no! too late! ye cannot enter now!’ 


Too Late, coxcrupep. 


FourtH VERSE. 


422 BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. 


1 Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord: 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stered; 


' He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible, swift sword: 


His truth is marching on. 


CHORUS. 
Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory, Hallelujah! And we are marching on. 


2 Ihave seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps} 

They haye builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: 
His day is marching on. Cuo. 


8 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 


. Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant my feet, 


Our God is marching on. Cuo. 


4 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With aglory in His bosom that transfigures you and me: 


_ As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men free, 


} While God is marching on. Cuo, 
Fortune see No. 137, Songs of Joy and Gladness. 


agar) 


423 While Shepherds Watched. 


(CHRISTMAS. C. M.) 


1. While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night, All seat-ed 
2. “Fear ‘not,’’said he,—for migh-ty dread, Had seized their 
8 “To you in  Da-vid’s town, this day, Is born of 
4, “The heavenly babe you’ there shall find To hu - man 


‘ d 


FREE mer Boe e- 
34} * ae a | 
aed Tae cn 

on the ground, The an- gel of the Lord came | 
troub- led mind, “Glad ti- dings of great joy I : 
1 


Da - vid’s line, The Say-iour, who is Christ, the 
view dis - played, All mean -ly wrapp’din swath -ing 


down,And glo-ry shone a-round, And glo-ry shone around. 
bring To youand all man-kind, To you and all mankind. 
Lord,And thisshall be the sign;— And thisshall be the sign;— 
bands,And in a man- ger laid, And in a man-ger laid. 


5 Thus spake the seraph—and forth- 6 ‘All glory be to God on high, 


with And to the earth be peace: 
Appeared a shining throng Good-will henceforth from heaven te 
Of angels, praising God, who thus men 


Addressed their joyful song:— Begin, and never cease!” 


424 Memories of Galilee. 


Rosskrt Mosgris, LL.D. “Jesus wal@ed in Gallilee.”—John vil, 1. H. RB. Paumer. 
Ss 
oN 
41 x y 
1. Each coo-ing dove and sigh-ing Boost That makes the 
2. Each zon ot glen andmos-sy dell, ‘Where hap - py 
38. And when read the thrill-ing lore Of Him who 


. om ERE 


or is Se RSS 


v 
eve soblestto me, Has something far di-vin -er 
birds in song a - gree, Thro’ sun-ny morn the praises 
walked up-on the sea, I long, oh, how I long once 


& 


now, Itbearsme_ back to Gal -i- lee. 
tell Of sights and sounds in Gal -i- lee. 
more To fol-low Him in Gal - i - lee. 


Gal- i -lee! blue Gal -i - lee! Come, sing thy song a -gainto me! 


i 
2 a N Bi Ral x a ; 
5 rm a ns as Se oe = = : cs -9—| — 
AEB AS! ES it ay — a L ~ 7 
)—~p-—9—5—_ = Tt EN A A TS fT SIL 


Weed by permission of Dr. H. R. Parmer, owner of copyright. 


425 My Home is there. 


Mrs. M. A, KippgEs. 


eel SSS Hirrsirs 


a Peete the waves of earth-ly strife, A-bove the ills andcares of 
2. Where living fountains sweetly flow,Where budsant flow’rs im-mor-tal 


life, Whereall is peace-ful,bright,and fair; My home is 
erowen are trees their fruits ce-les - tial bear; My homeis 


there,My homeis there. My beauti-ful home,. . My beautiful 
there,Myhomeis there. 


ae oes JS 3 
Ree ease Ree, SSI 


era 


acer ear @ 


beau -ti-ful home,In the land where the glo -ri -fied ev- er shall 


* 


Copyright, 1867, by Wu. B, BRapgury. Used by per. of Biatow & Maus. 


roam, Where an - gels 


‘bright. . wear crowns of 


roam, Where an - 


gels, an - gels bright, wear crowns, wear 


== aly 


crowns of light,My home 


— 
Auk my home is there. 
“o- x. raul 6 
bes enced 
Spay 
4 
is there, my home is there. 


8 Away from sorrow, doubt and pain, 4 Beyond the bright and pearly gates, 


Away from worldly loss and gain, 
From all temptation, tears and care; 


My home is there, my home is there. 


426 


1 What wondrous methods God has 
given! 


Where Jesus, loving Saviour, waits, 
Where allis peaceful, bright, an@fair; 
My home is there, my home is there, 


My Telegram’s Gone. 


2 God’s telegraph is strong and free, 
My message goes without a fee; 


\Salyation wires, from earth to heav’n; God’s image is the stamp J choose, 


The Spirit’s currents run up there: 
‘ll send a telegram of prayer. 


Cuo. My telegram’s gone, 
_ My telegram’s gone, 
To the palace of glory 
My telegram’s gone; 
| My Father’s there, 
- He’ll answer prayer: 
_ My telegram’s gone, 
AR fy ar Brews gone, 


iE 


ne 


God’s promise is the form I use. 


8 I wire for God my soul to fill, 

I wire for power to do His wills 

I wire before the throne of grace, 
I wire to reach the holy place. 


4 I wire to get the Spirit’s shower, 
I wire forfull salvation power; 

I wire for blood and fire to wave, 
I wire for God to come and save. 


427 I’ve sls All for Christ. 


eeSeerersseee = 


1. How pre-cious is the name, SG sing, brethren sing, 
2.Vve giv-en all for Christ,He’smy all, He’s my all, 
. ne eas - y yoke Ill’ bear with de - light, with de-light, 

feel the ae of God in my soul, in my soul, 


[ Soeaee eee erer i= == 


How precious is the name, brethren sing; How precious is the 
I’ve giv-en all forChrist, He’s my all: [ve giv-en all for 
ae eas- y yoke Tll bear with de - light, His eas - y yoke Pll 

feel the love of God in my soul: I feel the love of 


Se 


name of Christ,our ae, es bore our sin and shame on the 
Christ,and my spir-it ean-not rest Un-less He’sinmy breast,reigning 

bear,and HiscrossI will not fear, HisnameI will declare ev-er- 
God,in my heart’tis shed a-broad,And I willserve my God here be- 


GSS 2S SSS 


tree, on the tree, Whoboreour sin and shame on the tree. 
there,reigning there, Un-less He’sin my breast, reigning there. 
more, ev - er-more, HisnamelI will de-clare, ev-er- more. 
low, here be- low, AndI will serve my os here be - low. 


428 Thy Will Be Done. 


IsAAC BAKER WOODBURY. 


1 “Thy will be | done!”|| In devious This prayer will make it more di. 


way vine: | 
The hurrying streams of | lifemay| «Thy will be [| done!” 
run; || ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 3 ‘““Thy will be | done!” J Though 
“Thy will be | done!” shrouded o’er 
Our | path with | gloom, | one com- 
2 “Thy will be|{ done!’ | If o’er us fort, one 
shine Is ours: to breathe, while we adore, | 
A gladdening and a| prosperous] «Thy will be | done!” 
sun, || Sir Jonny Bownine. 


By per. of OLIVER DirsoN & CO., owners of copyright, 


429 Come, ye Disconsolate. 


1. Come,ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the des-o-late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
8. Here see the bread of life; see wa-ters flow-ing Forthfrom the 


ae ree eee es 


mer - cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, 
pen - i- tent, fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Com -fort-er, 
throne of God, pure from a- bove; Come to the feast of love; 


Care eh SS SSel 


here tell your an -guish;Karth has no sorrow that Heav’n cannot heal. 
ten - der-ly say-ing, ‘‘Earth has nosorrow that Heav’n cannot cure.” 
come, ey- er knowing Earth has nosorrow but Heav’n can remove, 


430 The Lord’s Prayer. 


( CHANT.) 
GREGORIAN. 
OT tg = == =| 
1. Our Father who art in heaven hallowed be Thy name: 
2. Give us this day our dai - ly bread: 


8. And lead us not into temptation, but de - liv - er us from _ evil: 

meee . pa” i ce ~O- 
SSS SSS 
eee | 
Le qe mS 6 


| Thykingdom come,Thy willbe doneonearth,asit is in heaven. 


And forgive us our trespasses, as we : 
forgive them that trespass a - gainst us. 


Yor Thine is the kingdom, and the 
power andthe glory, for - ever. - men. 


431 Revive us Again. | 


Dr. W. P. Macka®. ENGuisH Mzzopt. 


1. We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of |) Thy 
2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir - it of 

8. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was 
4, All glo - ry and praise to the God of all 
5. Re - vive us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy 


US ener 
Tree & ae 
lili 

it 

til 

till 


SSS SS 


love, For Je - sus who died, and is now gonea = bove. 
light, Whohasshown us our Say -iour, and seat - ter’d our night. 
slain, Whohasborne all our sins, and has cleans’dev-ry stain. 
grace, Whohas boughtus, andsoughtus, and guid-ed our ways. 


———— 


love; Mayeachsoul be xe-kin-dled with fire from a - bove. 
? Oy eee 
See ee ee ee = 
Kz { EEE 5 
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432 que se ble SHORE, ae 
eH 7 Our distant home discerning; 
z nal aa 
Fa A er ri Our absent Lord has left us word, © 
é 4 a aE . a5 coe By Let every lamp be burning. 


| My days are gliding swiftly by, 3 oe Resa days be cold ang” 
And I, a pilgrim stranger, aah 
Would not detain them as they fly! We need Tov Cones va singing; : 
That. perfect rest naught 


if ] of toil and danger. 
Beye ee : 3, Where golden harps are 


CHORUS. 
‘For ob! we stand on Jordan’s strand, 4 Let sorrows rudest tempi 
Our friends are passing over, Each cord on earth to Sey 
And just before, the shining shore Our King says come, e 
‘By ‘aith ve now discover, home, 


For ever, oh! forever! 
By per. of O1.1VER DITSON & CO., owners of copyright, 


433 Calvary. 


“ The place whicn ts eallea Calvary, there they crucified his.”— Luke xxiii: 3. 
Rev. W. McK. Darwoon. dxo. BR. SWENRY. 


oA a 

mere 
1. OnCalv’ry‘s brow my Sav-iour died, * Twas there my 
2.’Mid rending rocks and dark’ning skies, My Sav-iour 
3 O Je-sus, Lord, how can it ‘be, That Thou shouldst 


Ae was cru-ci- fied; *Twas on the cross He bled for 
bows Hisheadanddies; Theopening veil re-veals the 
give Thy life for me, To bear the cross and ag - 0 - 


And purchased there . . . . my par-don fred, 
To heay-en’s joys . . . ~ andend-less day, 
In thatdread hour .. .. . on Cal-va- ry! 


Copyright, 1986, by Jno. R. SWRMEY.. 


€ 


434 What Jesus is to me. 


“ He is the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the Valley.—Solomon’s Song, fir lL 


Rey. Epcaz M. Levy, D.D. Arr. by W. J. EK. 
ue ae Lil - the Val - a Yes, my Lord; 


yoy 
He’s the White Rose of 


1. King Je-sus reigns with - in my heart, He’s my Lord; 


2. He takes a- way my _ shameand sin, He’s my Lord; 
8. No mor- tal can with Him com-pare, He’s my Lord; 
4, His voice nowcharms me all the day, He’s my Lord; 
5. Pm wait- ing now to see His face, He’s my - Lord; 


6. Soon He'll in His bright char-iot come, He’s my Lord; 


For Him I nowwith all things part, 
And makes me clean and white with-in. He’s my Lord. 
He is the fair-est of the fair. He’s my Lord. 
And drives all doubtand fear a-way. He’s my Lord. 
And sing the tri-umphs of His grace. Hes my Lord 
To take me with Him to His home. 


erg Ries 
Ee 


Copyright, 1888, by E. M. Levy. 


435 Home to Canaan. 


Anna C, STOREY. Wu. J. KimKPATRICK. 


Scere ae ge fs 


o 


1. We've launched our bark upcn the wave, Though many astorm we yet must brave; With 
2. With an-chorfirmand trust-y crew That never failed their work to do Our 
3. The same command we all o-bey, That bids us watch both night and day, The 
4. O promised land thy port draws nigh, The morning breaks, the shadows fly, We 
5. O friends that wait on yonder shore, The last dark hour will soon be o’ersAnd 


| I one 4 Serene pee eee 
SEP ree SEerere — Sosue ie Bes re, 


Him whosearmis strongto save,We’re go - inghome to Ca-naan, 
on-ward course we still pur-sue, To reachthe land of Ca-naan, 
sameoldchart di - rects our way,That led oursires to Ca-naan, 
soonshallhearthe joy - ful cry Be - hold theland of Ca-naan. 
then to meetand part no more We’llshoutsafe home to Ca-naan, 
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436 "Tis Well ie . 


Panny j GROSBE: Wu. J. KIRKPATRICE. 


ay Sea 
sat 
aa 


. Tis well with me for Thou,O Lord,Hast made me joy -ful thro’ Thy word,’Tis 
. Tis well with me for Thou art mine, oe heart,my life, my allare Thine; ;Take 
°Tis well ae me for by Thypow’r Thy mer-cy keepsme hourby hour, I 

If what ask By will de-nies, Far bet-ter things Thy love supplies, And 


seieeaaeetase=== === 
N s 
== are == g a ° : == 


-8- -6- -6- -@- 5 


Per 


well with me in good or ill, For Ny right hand up - hoids me still. 
what Thou wilt. if Thou re- main,’Tis well with me in bliss or pain.- 
cast my ev-’ry care on Thee, And this my song’tis well with me. 
what-so - e’er with-held pores be, hE still can say, ’tis well with me. 


Me well with me, ’tis well with me My 
Tis well with me, *tis well with me, 
——- o- 
a A e— 
PS es nee 
eae : oe 


pee eer eee 
=o ; 


home be-yond by faith I see, ’Tis well with me, ’tis 
My home be-yond, By faith I see, ’Tis well with me 


€ withme, In per -  fecttrust lean on Thee. 
’Tis well withme, In perfect trust,in perfect trust, I _lean,I lean on Thee. 


diem Ramet: 


RA a ol 
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437 Who'll stand up for Jesus? 


By per. of Puinip Purvuirs. Words and Music by Rev. L. Hartsouen. 


aS SS 


1. O, who’llstandup for Je - sus, The low - ly Naz - a - rene? 
2. 0, who will fol-low Je-sus, A-mid reproachand shame? 
8. Tho’fiercemayrage the bat - tle, And wild thestorm may blow,— 


© oo sts eeaaees 
JSS es 


eo. | 
@ @ eo; 


And raise the blood-stain’dban-ner A-mid thehosts of sin? 
Where oth-ersshrink or fal - ter,Who’llglo- ry in His Name? 
Tho’friendsmaygo for- ev - er, Who will with Je-sus_ go? 


8 8 -8- —#- -2-* 


SSte See eee 


ae ee 
The cross for Christ T’ll cher -ish, Its cru - ci-fix-ion bear; 


2: it op 


SSS alae eee 
5 SSE 44 


All hail! re-proach or sor-row, If Je - susleadsme there. 


ee : + ¢ : 
SS aaie =| 
4 My all to Christ I’ve given, 5 O Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, 
M7 talents, time and voice, My all-sufficient Friend! 


Myself, my reputation, Come, fold me to Thy bosom, 
The lone way is my choice. E’en to the journey’s end. 


} 


438 Pardon, Cleanse and Comfort me. — 


=f ee 5.3 eames, 
rae sass = Sasa 


1. Je-sus, am faint and wea- ry,Sick of earth and earth’s vain show; 
2. All my eel have prov'd de -lu- sive, Earthly friends have turn’d a - way; 
8. Emp-ty handsI lift in bor com Wweee my eyes are dim with tears; 
4, This poor heartis cold and hardened, Warm it with Thy glowing love; 
-6-* -9- -@- @_- _g. 


<b WEE Tahs MeltS & 
aig a Se 


Longs my soul for something restful, NaughtI find that’s true be- low. 
Lights have gleam’dand then have vanish’d,Joyshavelasted but a day, ~— 
All the past is past for-ev- er With its sin and wast-ed years, 

Breathein- to my soul a bless-ing, Ho-ly Spir-it, from a- bove. 


Grasp I now thethronee - ter-nal,Leave my bur-dens all with Thee; 


: ash esa 
eae SSS 


Hear, O hear,thouGod of mer-cy,Par-don,cleanse and comfort me. 
-@-*° -@- -@- ~ 
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Copyright, 1887, by Josnua Grint. 


439 


Axton M, Lower. 


In the Sunshine of mS Love. 


JOSHUA royy 


passe: 


Sas 


2. All my bur-dens un- to 
3. While I journey here be - te 


rs See 


1. In the sun-shine of Thy a I’m a- bid -ing; Un-der Thy pro-tect- ing 
Thee [ 


am bring-ing; To Thy pre- cious, bleeding 
ae sus, lead me; When the tempestsround me 


9-9 B. Meee aie aa _N 

EES Bee pon aati Eetzey 
— 88 J N-Bo A 

=a y 2 er ee eee 


cee I am hid- ing: Safe-ly shel-tered now in Thee,Bless-ed 
side< am cling-ing: Sweet-ly rest -ing at Thy feet, Thy ap 
qT) beat, Oh, I need Thee: All the way my eyes shall be Fixed on 
-8- Waza 
7 ae i= = ‘Gane 2 = 
° if 
ee ee 
y) v v vo 
ron 
eee tee aaa —— = {| 
god e999 tg a 
Co. -6 -@- 
rest Thou givest me, Evy-’ry step most ten-der - ly Thou art guid -ing. 
proy-ing smiletomeet,Of Thylove and joy com-plete I am sing-ing. 
noth-ing,Lord,but Thee;Withthe bread oflife so free, Ev - er feed me. 
Oo 
-@- os 
e h 2 
ea e888 $$ cee eet =H 
ie. aa ee p—p-t+b-— 5 FE ae ee 
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My Jesus, I Love Thee. 


1. My Je-sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the fol-lies of 
2. I love Thee because Thouhast first loved me, And purchased my pardon on 
3. Iwilllove Thee in life,I willlove Thee in death, And praise Thee as long as Thoy 
4. Inmansions of glo-ry and endless de-light,Pll ev - er adore Thee in the 
sp 
ee 


Bis [es Spend 


My gracious Redeemer, My Saviour art Thou, Tf eve erysk4 

Cal-va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow: If ever, &c. 

lendest me breath; And sing when the death-dew lies cold on my brow, &e. 
ha-ven of light; And sing, with the glittering crown onmy brow, If ever &c. 


ae aie aaa eaiee =o ell 


lov’d Thee,If ev- er Llov’dThee,Ifev-er lLlov’d Thee ‘wyaeaaa ties now. 


cm I re-sign; 


441 Let Your Garments Be always White. 


Ecclesiastes 9: 8. 


pri F, Fisk. G. K. a™ 
oss GS ss 
ca Sa te or eer as ats: 


1. Are your garments always spotless, Are they wash’d in Jesus’ blood? 
2, Let noan-ger soiltheirbeauty, Let no bit - ter-ness re-main; 
3. Let allprideandloveof glo-ry, Gold and fame be wash’da-way; 
4, Oh, thenev-er keep your garments Whiter than the driv- ensnow, 


te pee: @.. _@ @usges : 
SEE 2a — : 
— NI \—S S 2 4h ENS uf —} 
é feast Seta | 


Do they al -wayskeepthe cleansing Of the pur - i - fy - ing flood? 
Oh, be sure notraceof en-vy Leaves upon your robes a stain. 
Trembling heart,yourfears and doubtings’ Neath the pool of cleansing lay, 
Wear the roy - al robes of heay - en While youtar-ryhere be - low; 


Let no love of world-ly pleas-ure Cast un - ho - ly shad-ows there, 
Nev-er af-ter try to findthem,They are lost be-neath the tide; 
That thro’ yonder pear-ly por-tals Joy-ful entrance you may win, 


Do they nev-er show the soil-ing Of your sins up- on their white? 


Ful-ly cleanse them from the mildews Of anx-i - e - ty and care. 
Christ would have you all your shrinking In this precious fountain hide. 
Clothed in raiment cleans’d forev-er From the finger-prints of sin. 


56 to Pte — op 
y Seed? 
Will they always bear thesearching Of the Ho-ly Spi -it’s light? 
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Let Your Garments be Always White, conctusea. 


CHORUS. 
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Letyourgurments be ae 
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Py RS NERA STMT 
erases 


less, AN ways pure and bright; 


then a 


py has 


ev-er spot-less, 


Sa 


A. 


al 


Guage Soe i 


pe 


Thro’ the he Oa of Je- sus Coe them ey-er clean and white. 


-@- -0- -- -9- -6- 6 -o- \ 
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442 Selling Heaven. C. M. 
‘W. HUNTER. 
= aa ioks = a 
== 6 —- o—@-- +e 
| PERE a ae ia aS 
= Go, bring me, said the dy - ing fair, With aoe in her tone, 
— FINE. 
== a ae 30k Pew TR a 2 i "al es a 
| — oy ea Sige 6—g_0-* - toe 
ha ia ai } Wi 
Those cost - am ae jew -els rare, Go,bringthem ev -’ry one. 
D.S. Fa - ther,with bit- ter-ness she said,For thesemy soul is lost! 


D.S. 
SS el 


oe D 


They strewedthemonher dy - ing bed, Those robes of prince - ly cost; 


2 With glorious hopes I once was blest, 
Nor feared the gaping tomb; 
With heaven already in my heart, 
I looked for heaven to come. 
L heard a Saviour’s pard’ning voice, 
My soal was filled with peace; 
Father, you bo’t me with these toys, 
I bartered heaven for these. 


3 Take them, they are the price of blood, 
For them I lost my soul, 
_ For them must bear the wrath of God 
While ceaseless ages roll. 


Remember, when you look on these, 
Your daughter’s fearful doom, 

That she, her pride and thine to please, 
Went quaking to the tomb. 


4 Go, bear them from my sight and touch; 
Your gifts I here restore; 

Keep them with care, they cost you much, 
They cost your daughter more. 

Look at them every rolling year 
Upon my dying day, 

And drop for me the burning tear, 
She said, and sunk away. 


443 The Precious Blood. 


Words, except Ist verse, by Music and Chorus % 
Rev. W. McDonanb. Rey. J. H. Stock rox. 


| 
Re-mind-ing me of precious blood That once wasshedfor me. 


a 


Pens, | 
Oh, the blood, theprecious bl 


ood! That Je-s 


us shed for me, 


zz 


fa a Nee mi = 
, mc “y | 
Up - on thecross, in crimson flood, Justnow by faith I see. 
> i—f = eee) ° > 
° 7 . ed = . 
4 
2A thousand, thousand fountains 4 By faith that blood now sweeps 
spring _ away 
Up from the throne of God; My sins, as like a floods 
But none to me such blessings bring, Nor lets one guilty blemish stay: 
As Jesus’ precious blood.—Cuo. All praise to Jesus’ blood.—Cuo. 
8 That priceless blood my ransom 5 This wondrous theme will best em- 
paid, ploy 
While I in bondage stood; My harp before my God, . 
On Jesus all my sins were laid, And make all heaven resound with — 


He sav’d me with His blood.—Cuo, . 


joy. 
For Jésus’ cleansing blood.—Cgo. 


Gospel Power. 


8s & 7s. 


_ (The last four lines of first aia will be used as a chorus.) 


Ye who abe your sins for - giy-en, ‘coo a a are Toby in the the Lord, | 


1. { Have you read that gracious promise Whichis left up -on re-cor 9 , 


; or a-# 2. 


Ler 


: errr FE: 


I willsprinkle you with water, 


eet 


I will cleanse youfrom all sin, 


SSS 


Se SS || 


Sane - ti -fy and make you ho-ly, 


I will dwell and reign with -in. 


2 Though you have much peace andcomfort, 6 Be as holy, and as happy, 


Greater things you yet may find; 
Freedom from unholy tempers, 
Freedom from the carnal mind. 
To procure your perfect freedom, 
Jesus suffer’d, groan’d and died; 
On the cross the healing fountain 
Gushed from his wounded side. 


8 O ye tender babes in Jesus, 


Hear your Heavenly Father’s will; 


And as useful here below, 
As it is your Father’s pleasure, 
Jesus, only Jesus know. 
Spread, O spread the holy fire, 
Tell, O tell what God has done, 
Till the nations are conformed 
To the image of His Son. 


7 Witnesses might be produced 
Of this glorious work of love, 


Claim your portion, plead His promise, Paul and James, and John and Peter. 


And He quickly will fulfil. 
Pray, and the refining fire 
Will come streaming from above; 
Now believe and gain the blessing, 
Nothing less than perfect love. 


4 If you have obtained this treasure, 
Search and you shall surely find 
All the Christian marks and graces 
Planted, growing in your mind. 
Perfect taith and perfect patience, 
Perfect lowliness, and then 
Perfect hope and perfect meekness, 
Perfect love for God and men. 


5 But be sure to gain the witness 
Which abides both day and night; 

This your God has plainly promised, 
This is like a stream of light. 

_ While you keep the blessed witness, 

All is clear and calm within; 

God Himself assures you by it 

That your heart is cleans’d from sin. 


Long before they went above. 
Hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands 
Have, and do, and will appear; 
Let me ask the solemn question: 
Has the Lord a witness here? 


8 Wake up, brother! wake up, sister! 
Seek, O seek this holy state; 

None but holy ones can enter 
Thro’ the pure celestial gate. 

Can you bear the thought of losing 
All the joys that are above? 

No, my brother, no, my sister, 
God will perfect you in love. 


9 May a mighty sound from heaven 
Suddenly come rushing down, 
Cloven tongues like as of fire, 
May they sit on all around. 
O may every soul be filled 
With the Holy Ghost to-day; 
It is coming, it is coming, 
O prepare, prepare the way. 


445 ; Consecration. 


Mary D, James. r Mrs. JosePy F, Kwape. 
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1. My bod-y, soul and spir-it, Je-sus, I give to Thee, A 
2. O, Je-sus,mighty Saviour, I trustin Thy great name, I 
3. O, let the fire, de-scending Just now up-on my soul, Con- 
4, I amThine,O bless’d Jesus, Wash’d by Thy cleansing blood; Now 
ae 
t +—. e—oe—#- + @ = 
rte a= 5p 
Salih 987 oe WORD zat) = 


fet 
¥ ‘ihe 


con - se-cra - ted off- ae ev-er-moreto be. 
look for Thy sal - va - tion, Thy prom-ise now I _ claim, 
sume my hum-ble off -’ring, And cleanse and make me whole. 
seal me by Thy Spir - it A sac -ri-fice to God. 


at p—o_¢:_¢__#_## a 
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. My all is on the Altar, I’m wait-ing for the Sect 
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Wait-ing, wait-ing, wait-ing, I’m wait-ing for the fire. 


Seat Ste fort tee ad 
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Sowing in the morning costes wininle: wiviataremiretarers 40 
Sowin the morn thy seedacc see gale +274 
Spare us, O Lord, aloud we cry-------..-.- 122 
SPEAK FOR JESUBi.- ssc pecans meee 208 
Stand up for Jiesusiges. cee Leah ate ns OO 
Stay, Thou insulted a StAYines<:meeies-123 
Step over the threshold.........2.---.<ss.+- 10 
0| STILL OUT OF CHES aes sem aes 177 
| Sweet hour of prayeQu.ise secweceneneeemee 217 
SWEETLY REST NG 7-0 cela ahaa ata 76 
Sweet is the WORE MY GO. --s-vecernns aces 376 
Sun oF my soul........40eeeneeee atk; BS 380 
SURRENDERED AT LAST ey ees ~ SN e 4 
(pAae ME ASI AM......... Rens Be aaa 
Take my lite and let it be....-.-.s.... 5 


Take the name of Jesus with you.......-.-163 


Thanks be to Jesus, His merey is free..... 181 
THE ANGELS ARE LOOK LG ON. ME. 79 
The Bethel flag unfurl... .2v. 2) suemeenmnes «322 
THE BLESSED EXCHANGE..............71 
The blood, the blood, is ae my PLEA! wrens 218 
THE CHILD OF A KING. ceceen cers esen e212 
THE CRIMSON STREAM oop ties aCe 170 
The cross, the. CroSS. 2. sacar anaes “i, Hs 
The Crucified of Calvary... sccse+ ecseeees 161 
THE FOUNTAIN OF MERCY............171 
The eer spires of Bouaaas Land sera a 
The Great Physician now is nb 

THE HALF HAS NEVER BEEN TOLD. % 
The harvest dawn is N€ar......-s.0c.ee-e “250 
THE HEALING TOUCH...0.. ce sees owen 140 
THE HEAVENLY ROAD....... eeceas 875 
The King of heaven, His table........ +338 
THE LILY OF THE VALLEY......2020.- 11 
The Lord.is King, Wittapstecwaeessaane seed 


The Lord of Sab bath Jet. WSs 5 ceeaenshe a aee ook 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 40's a muerte 
THE LORD WiLL PROVIDE......... 
The ue my Shepherd IB... span oer 
THE LOVE/*LHAT RESCUED ME.. 
pre Se ay light is breaking.....+.-+ 
THE NEAR TO-MORROW.... 
THE NEW SON Ga vias 
THE NUMBERLESS HOST.. 

| THE OLD ISRAELITES.. 
THE PILGRIM COMPANY. 
THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.... 
THE PRECIOUS NAME., 
THE PRINCE OF MY PEACE 
THE PRODIGAL SON....... 
THE RIFTED ROCK.. 
The road to heayen by Chris 
THE ROCK THAT IS NIGHER THAN : AT 
The Savivxr died for me.. 
The Saviour! Oh, what endless macs 
THE SHINING SHORE 
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